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VVI TH authors and with their pro- 
duckions the world is peſtered daily; — 
however, I will add my ſmall mite to 
the enormous pile already erected. Roy- 
alty, by Horace Walpole's Catalogue, has 


for ages entered, and but grovelled in the | 


paths of literature, uneditied themſelves, 
ungratified the public; for alas! the 
frailty and inſufficiency of men have in- 
duced them to throw aſide the veil that 
has concealed their defects to the com- 
monalty, and as beacons to their ſucceſ- 
fors, precipitated into the gulph of oblo- 
quy and contempt. 'The Waterman, the 
Porter, the Ploughman, and the Milk- 
woman, have ſtood forth each deſcen- 
dants of the NINE.—The Tradeſman has 
built a 'Syſtem of Morality, the Banker 
haz written on Aſtronomy, and the Aſtro- 
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nomer has deſcended to Witchcraft and 
Aſtrology: Kings have ſcribbled upon 
that, which they cannot or will not com- 
prehend, Republicaniſm ; Nobles have con- 
ſidered the advantages of Monarchiſm, 
and Plebeians have e an Ariſto- 
cracy. | 7 
Aﬀter having taken a view of ſuch a 
ſtrange Pon of the human powers, 
J conceive I ſtand excuſed to the public, 
for employing my modicum of ability 
in procuring a number of Amorous Poems; 
having facrificed laviſhly at the ſhrine of 
my favourite Goddets. 

With reſpect to this Collection, it will 
be but juſtice to mention, that the D— {| 
MM. S——, Mr. T—, Mr. 
H, L—d M-—, Ld W.R—, | 
Sir J. —, Sir H. C. W 8 
W-—, Dr. K „I —d J— R— 
Id J T „Mr. F—, Mr. B——, 
Mr. F es, D— of M-—;, Mr. J-—, 
E— of E-—, E— of S-—, D— of 
C—, Dr. A——g, and many other 

equally celebrated characters in the lite- 
rary 


1 
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rary horizon, have contributed to the 


_ enrichment of this my entry into Author- 


ſhip or Editorſhip, or whatever the reader 
is pleaſed to call it. | 


One word more, and I have done. As 
there are many prudes, or women who 
would wiſh to be conſidered ſo, let them, 
if they have a mind to peruſe my volume, 
without injuring their reputation, have it 
bound Prayer-book faſhion, lettered, Mar- 


riage Ceremony, with Notes; when they 


may at all times and places, and in all 
company, amuſe themſelves, and at the 
ſame time eſtabliſh the piety of their 
characters. If it ſuits the conſtitution of 


the Divine, he may bind it in vellum, and 


letter it, “ Catulli, Tibulli et Propertii 
Opera; if of the Philoſopher, it may 
wear the appearance of the Morals of 
Seneca, the Sayings of Epictecus, the Pro- 
blems of Euclid, or the Labours of Archi- 
medes ; or ſhould it delight the Phyſician, 
he may. convert it into the Works of Galen 
or Hippocrates, or the Art of Midwitery 


the Lawyer may conſider it as the“ Lex 
* 85 Naturæ;“ 


1 PREV AST © 


Naturz;” the Stateſman as „ An Efay 
on increaſingt he Poll-Tax; the Botaniſt 
as the “ Genera. Plantarum | Linnzi;” | 
and the Tradeſman as * Hayes's Intereſt, * 
or The pleaſant Art of becoming a Bank- 
rupt with expedition and female pity.” 
Nay, fo well am I convinced it will ſuit 
my brother's taſte, that J intend ſending 
him a copy, under the title of « The 
Complete Art of Free Living.” 17 
The above plan I threw out, with the 11 
view of accommodating all ranks and | A 
profeſſions, ſincerely deſirous of the world's 
applauſe; for without fame what is life ! 
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FESTIVAL or LOVE. | 


HYMN TO VENUS. - 
FROM SAPPHO. BY FAWKES., 


Venus, bright goddeſs of the ſkies, 
To whom unnumber'd temples rife, 

Jove's daughter fair, whoſe wily arts 

Delude fond lovers of their hearts ; 

O! liſten gracious to my prayer, 

And free my mind from anxious care, 


If e'er you heard my ardent vow, 
Propitious goddeſs, hear me now! 
And oft my ardent vow you've heard, 
By Cupid's friendly aid preferr'd, 
Oft left the golden courts of Jove, 
Ta liſten to my tales of love. 


The radiant car your ſparrows drew; _ 
You gave the word, and ſwift they flew, _ 
Through liquid air they wing'd their way, 
I ſaw their quivering pinions play; 
To my plain roof they bore their queen, 
Of aſpe& mild, and look ſerene, 
| B Soon 


FJ 


Soon as you came, by your command, 
Back flew the wanton'd feather'd band, 
Then, with a ſweet enchanting look, 
Divinely ſmiling, thus you ſpoke : 

Why didft thou call me to thy cell? 
Tell me, my gentle Sappho, tell. 


© What healing med'cine ſhall I find 
To cure thy love-diſtemper'd mind? 

© Say, ſhall I lend thee all my charms, 

© To win young Phaon to thy arms? 

© Or does ſome other ſwain ſubdue 

Thy heart, my Sappho, tell me who? 


© He ſoon ſhall view thee with delight; 
Though now he ſcorns thy gifts to take, 
© He ſonn to thee ſhall offerings make; 

* 'Though now thy beauties fail to move, 
He ſoon ſhall melt with equal love.“ 


Once more, O Venus! hear my prayer, 
. And eaſe my mind of anxious care; 
Again vouchſafe to be my gueſt, 
And calm this tempeſt in my breaſt ! 

To thee, bright queen, my vows aſpire ; 

- O grant me all my heart's defire ! 


no 
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„Though now, averſe, thy charms he ſlight, 
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@DE TO VENUS. 


BY MY N 5 
O VENUS, awful ſov*reign of the foriags 
Could I like thy Lucretius ſing, 
Here would I pauſe, thy wonders to relate! 
Here would I pauſe, to hymn thy praiſe 
In adamantine words, flronger than fate, 
And everlaſting as his lays ! 


O'er ſeas and deſerts, undiſmay'd, 
Strengtheu'd by thy inſpiring breath, 
t, The timorous and baſhful maid, 
S Faces both infamy and death! 


Driven by thy incens'd divinity, 
Canfounding equity and truth, 
Order, and rank, and conſanguiaity, 


And loathfome age, and blo zoning youth, 


Behold the frantic, paſſion, how it burns, 
| Like a wild beaſt breaks ev'ry tie; 
Laughs at the prieſt, the legiſlator ſpurns, 
And gives both heav'n aud earth the lie! 


Let youth and inſolence alone 
Provoke thy vengeance ev'ry hour; 

But O ! ſpare thoſe that know, that own, 
Adore, and tremble at thy power ! 


With thy propitious doves deſcend, 
And hear the tender virgin's ſighs; 
Tic humble and the meek defend, 


E And bid the proſtrate ſupplant riſe, 
„„ MUTUAL 3 
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„ 
MUTUAL LOVE. 


A SONG. nY 0.4, STEVENS. 


Tune, — A. Chloe on flowers reclin'd, Sc. 


Ox a brook's graſſy brink, in the willow's cool 
ſhade, * 

The primroſcs preſſing, a damſel was laid; 

She ſmil'd on the tide that roll'd limpid along, 

Beholding herſelf, to herfelf ſung this ſong.— 


The *Squire's fine lady laſt night he brought 
home ; 

What! tho' in ſuch gay cloaths from Landen 

ſhe's come, 

Had I coſtly faſhions, as well ſhould I . 

For fairer my face is, if truth's in this ſtream. 


Thro' church- yard, on Sunday, as ſlowly I tread, 

While gaping louts, grinning, on tombſtones are 
ſpread; 

J hear how they praiſe me, I keep on my way, 

And, Lon abr, ſcem not to heed what they 

ay. 


Sometimes lords and captains, all over perfume, 
Will ſtop me, and tell me, I'm beauty in bloom: 
That I rival the roſe—that I'm whiter than ſnoxr ; 

I ſimper, and ſimply fay,—* Don't jeer one ſo.” 


They've preſs'd me, they've promis'd, nay ol 
ter'd me gold, 

es (1 aſſure them) they've irove to be 

| © 


They? re 


ol 


1 ST 
They've talk'd of my treaſure, they” ve call i it a 


em; 
To be ſure ſo it is, but it is not for them. 


No! no! *tis for him, and 'tis only his part, 
Who's the man of my hope, and the ROPE of my 
heart ; 
Who fi iendly n me, who fondly can play, 
And his eyes alu ays Labs” what his wiſhes wou'd 


ſay. 
The ranging bee ſweets from the honey - cup 
fps, 
As ſweet I taſte love from the touch of his lips ; 
Oft my cheek on the fleece of my lambkins I reſt 
But cold is that pillow compar'd to his breaſt. - 


*Tis here for my fair one her lover reply'd, 


O'er 1 ne hedge as he leap'd, and light dropp'd at | 


her ſides 


She ftarted'! a moment life's bloom left her face, 


But quick*twas recall'd by the warmth of embrace. 


She languiſhing lay, in love's tendereſt ſcene, 
And queſtion'd the rambler where 'twas he had 
been ? 
Why fo he wou'd fright her—ſ ie'd ſcold him ſhe 
-vow'd's 
But a kiſs was his plea, and that plea was allow'd. 


Till by kiſſes o'ercome, to his tranſports ſhe 
y 10 ids, 
The landſcapes were loſt, and forgot were the fields; 
Each felt tlioſe ſenſations, ſ[ufeeptibles prove, 
Who, mutually melting, exchange mutual love. 
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A S Lydia on a bank reclining lay, 
Young Lubin ſtole one half her charms away : 
The lovely maid, her honour to preſerve, 
Drew back, and treated him with cold reſerve. 
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hand, 

The more he preſt d, the leſs ſhe could withſtand; 
Vanquith'd, in exceſs of bliſs her all ſhe loſt, — 
And with a boy ſoon made him pay the colt | | 


THE HONEY-MOON. 
AN ons. 


Cos, 8 with thy doves, 
And all thy train of little loves, 
Come from Idalia's pleaſing ſhade, 
For joy and amorous frolics made 
Come, and aſſiſt an artleſs tune 


Which ſtrives to warble forth the Honey - Moon. 


When Hymen does the pair unite, 

And promiſes ſupreme delight; 

With ſparkling torch comes bright to view, 
And points at raptures great and new; 

What pleaſure is expected ſoon ! 

Then, then! comes on the pleaſing Honey-Moon. 


5 — 9 Ban 


But he, more am'rous grown, now preſsꝰd her 


Cynthia, 


2 * 


1 88 
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E 
Cynthia, the virgin-goddeſs bright, 
With greater ſpeed rides down the night; 
Her modeſty betrays her heart, | 
Shews in ſuch ſports ſhe'd take a part; 
But that her wiſh ſhe dares not own, 
Or Jove with her would have an Honey-Moon, 


An Honey-Moon !” cries ſimpering miſs, 
© I wonder much what's meant by this! 
+ I have all ſweets quite near me, handy, 
Is Honey-Moon like ſugar-candy ?? 
The joyful time will tell you ſoon, 
When you will bleſs the happy Honey-Moon. 


Ah! then thoſe ſweets, unknown before, 
Will make you long, dear miſs, for more; 
Will make you lick your lips, and cry, 

Pill now, O what a fool was I! 
© What pleaſing touches what a tune 
Can e'er be play'd that's like the Honey-Moon ? 


* 


Could but the virgin in her teens, 
Tell what the joys of wedlock means; 
She would not long the bliſs delay, 
But with the firſt dear youth away; 
On Venus? bed would tumble down, 
And there prolong the charming Honey-Moon. 

When heaving breaſts delightful riſe, 
And pant with ſoft ecſtatic ſighs! 
When folding arms fond arms embrace, 
And love ſeems furious for the chace ; 
Unnumber'd joys the pair muſt crown, 
Who then begin the pleaſing Honey- Moon. 


4 Ah! 
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Ah! then encounter breaft with breaſt, 
And tendereſt accents are expreſt; | 
My love, I melt! I burn! Iburff!” 
The next is better than the firſt; 

And ſo progreſſive they go on, 

To make a heaven of the Honey-Moon. 


Then all that youthful pocts dream, 
Beneath the ſhade, or by the ſtream, 

Is reahz'd, and certain found, 

Beyond imagination's bound; 

All that can pleaſe is felt, or ſhewn, 
During the happy time of Honey-Moon, 


PP 
1 


ol 
* 


Then haſte, ye youths, and haſte ye fair, 
Love's banquet of delight to ſhare; 
Advance to Hymen's ſacred fane, 

A rich reward you'll ſurely: gain; 

Each rapture will attend you ſoon, 


And give you all the joys of Honey-Moon. 
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BY MRS. R: 


To make the man kind, and keep true te 
your bed, . 

Whom your choice, or your deſtiny, brings you 
„„ 

Take an hint from a friend, whom experience has 

| taught, | | | 

And experience, we know, never ſails, when tis 


bought! 
| 'The 


E 


The arts which you practis'd, at firſt, to enſnare, 

( For in love little arts, as in battle, are fair) 

Whether neatneſs, or prudence, or wit were the 
bait, 

Let the hook ſtill be cover'd, and nil py the 


cheat. 


Shov'd he fancy another, upbracd not his flame! 
To reproach him is never the way to reclaim 
Tis more to 1ccover, than conquer an heart; 
For one is all nature, the other all art. 


Tho? a fairer than you he ſhou'd happen to ſce, 

Be pleas'd with his choice, and then with you 
were ſhe: 

Slyly find out your rival's particular charms, - 

And at night, be the very ſame girl in his arms. 


Good ſenſe is to them, what a face is to you; 
Flatter that, and like us, they but think It their 
"ues | 
Doubt the ſtrength of your judgment, compar'd 
| to his own, - 
And he'll give you perfections, at preſent. un- 


known, 
= Shou'd you learn that your rival his bounty 
partakes, 
5 And your merited favour, ungrateful, forſaken; 
Still, ſtill, debonair; ſtill engaging and free, 
Be deaf tho" you hear; ; and be blind, w hile you ſee. 
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THE STRAY NYMPH. 
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| Cxask your muſic, gentle _ 
Saw ye Delia croſs the plains? 
Every thicket, every grove, 
Have I rang'd to find my love: 

A kid, a lamb, my flock I'll give; 

Tell me only, doth ſhe live? 


White her ſkin as mountain-ſnow; 
In her cheek the roſes blow, 
And her eye is brighter far, 
Than the beamy morning ſtar. 
When her ruddy lip ye view, 
Tis a berry moiſt with dew: 
And her breath, Oh! 'tis a gale, 
Paſſing o'er a fragrant vale. 
Paſling, when a friendly ſhower, 
Freſhens every herb and flower. 
Wide her boſom opens, gay 
As the primroſe- dell in may; 
Sweet as violet - borders growing, 
3 Over fountains ever-flowing. 
© Like the tendrils of the vine, 
. | Do her auburn treſſes twine; 
=_ Gloſſy ringlets all behind, 
Streaming buxom to the wind, 
When along the Jawn ſhe bounda, 
Light as hind before the hounds; 
And the youthful ring ſhe fires, 
Hopeleſs in Ao fond re 


n t * 
As her fitting feet advance, 
Wanton in the winding dance. 


Tell me, ſhepherds, have ye ſeen, 
My delight, wy love, my mm 


THE RAPTURE. 


C RY'D Strephon, panting in Coſmelia? s arms, 
I die, bright nymph, I die amidſt your charms! 
Chear up, dear youth, reply'd the maid, 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous pain, 
All men muſt die, (bright boy, you know) 
Ear they can riſe * 


VENUS MISTAKEN. 


V y HEN Chloe's picture was to Venus ſhown 
Surpriz'd, the goddeſs took it for her own; 
And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked ſeen? 
Pleas'd Cupid heard, and check'd his mother's 

ride; 
And whe's blind now, mamma? the urchin cry'd. 
*Tis Chloe's eye, and cheek, and lip, and breaſt; 
Frind Howard's genius fncy'd all the reſt, 


[i832 1} 
ON A PICTURE OF LADY F—Y. 


He 


5 | 
U HEN fam'd Apelles ſought to frame, 
Some image of th Idalian dame, 

To furniſh graces for the piece, 

He ſummon'd all the nymphs of Greece, 

So many mortals were combin'd, 

To ſhew how one immortal ſhin d, 

Hadſt thou thus ſat by proxy too, 

As Venus then was ſaid to do; 

Venus herſelf, and all her train 

Of goddeſſes, had ſummon'd been: 

The painter mult have ſearch'd the ſh ics, 

To match the luſtre of your eyes; 

Comparing then, while thus we view 

The ancient Venus and the new, 

In her we many mortals ſee, 


As many goddelles in thee. 
ODE TO LD: LAN. 
BY SIR C. H. WILLIAMS. 
2 LINC-LN! joy of womankind, 
To you this humble ode's deſign'd; 
Let — inſpire my ſong: 

Gods! with what pow'rs are you endu'd, 
Tiberius was not half fo lewd, 

Nor Hercules ſo ſtrong, _ | 
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Ti. now my pen employs, 

And ſince ] ſing of heav'nly joys, 
From heav'n my notes Pll bring: 

And tho? the lyric ſtrain I chuſe, 


I'll open like the Mantuan muſe, 
„and the man I ſing. 


But don't expect much flattery, 
From ſuch an honeſt bard as me, 

Dear, noble, vig'rous youth; 
For when I ſay that you more 
Than ever mortal did before, 


You know I ſay the truth. 


Four times a night, ſome happy fair, 
You throughout the gliding year, 
This courſe of joy purſuing ; 

Of ſcats like theſe, what annals ſpeak? 
Tis eight-and-twenty times a week, 


And, faith! that” s glorious doing. 


Had Meſſalina with you, 
Whom no man ever could ſubdue, 
Tho? many a Roman tried; 
She'd own'd your vigour and your charms; 


And melting, dying 1 in your arms, 
Cry'd out Im ſatisfied ! 


Then ſtill love on a with looſen'd reins, | 
While youth is boiling in your veins, 

And ſparkles in your face; 
With whores be lewd, with whigs be hearty, 
And both in , and i in party, 


Confeſs your noble race. 


To you and ſteady Pelham then, 
With Joy PII dedicate my pen, 


L. „ 
For both ſhall be my theme; 
Since both divided England ſhare, 


You have the love of every fair, 
He every man's eſteem. 


| - HORACE, Lib. Ode XXX. 

| Paraphraſed by Sir C. H. WILLIAMS. 
GENERAL CHURCHILL'S 

ADDRESS TO VENUS. 


O VENUS, joy of man, and gods, 
Forſake awhile thy bleſt abodes, | 
And deign to viſit my land: 

On thy fond vot'ry kindly ſmile, 
Quit Paphos, and the Cyprian iſle, 
I ?o0 reign in my dear iſland. 
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Thee, goddeſs, thee, my pray*rs invoke; 
To thee alone my altars ſmoke ; 
O! treat me not with rigour: 
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Thy wanton ſon bring with thee too, 
My dying embers he'll renew, 

And give me back my viggur. 
Bring too the graces to my arms, 


Girls that are prodigal of charms, 

Of every favour laviſh; | 
Melting and yielding let them be; C 
Conſider I am ſixty-three, | 
And that's too old to raviſh. 


E ] 


Let florid youth attend thy train: 
Much wanted by thy crazy ſwain; 
And gentle Venus, prithee, | 
To crown my gifts, and cafe my pain, 
Since Ward has labour'd long in vain, 
Let Mercury come with thee. 


ADDRESSED TO LADY . 


72 aſked Captain Moxzais, What PE Peſo of 


Love was ? 


. 9 aſk me What's Love? Why, that 
virtue-fed vapour, 
Which poets ſpread over our longings, like 
ganze, 
May do for a ſwain who can feed upon paper; 
But fleſh is my dict, and blood is the cauſe. 


A delicate tendre, ſpun into Platonic, 
Suits the feminine fop—whom no beautics 
provoke : 
But the blood of a Welchman is hot and laconic, 
And he loves, as he fights, with a word and 
a ſtroke. 


Yet, I grant you, there is a ſweet madneſs of 
patſion, 
_ A raptur'd delirium of mental delight; 
Tho', alas! my dear madam, not five in the nation, 
W hoſe fouls have an optic to view the bleſt 


light. 
But 


E ] 
But we * not of * of ho, mages ſelec- 


tion, | 
But love, common love, in its earthly attire ; 
Which, believe me, when dreſs'd in this high- 
flown affection, 
Wears the thread-bare Ge of a * 
deſire. 


For the boſom's deceit, like the ſpendthrift” s pro- 
| fuſion, 

As the ſubſtance declines, rich appcarances 
tries; 

More gay as more weak, till this ſplendid deluſion, 
In a pang of bright vanity, dazzles and dies. 


Ah! if in a ſtrain of pure ſentiment flowing, 
No animal warmth checks the eloquent tongue : 

Tis the trick of the coxcomb to boaſt your undo- 

= a 

And pride, taſte, 'or impotence, prompts the 

foul wrong! 
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For love, in a tumult of ſoft agitation. 

O' ercome with its ardour, „ retire; 
And, loſt in emotion of troubl'd ſenſation. 
Still breathes the ſoft accent of filent deſire. 
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Yes, the god's on the wing, when a delicate 
Damon, 

In ſickly compoſure ſits down to reſine; 

For love, like a hectic, when weakly the amen, 


Still brightens the ſkin as the ſolids decline. 
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If ſuch be the love you propoſe in the queſtion, 
No doubt it's a phantom, dreſs'd up by the 
mind ; 
And, believe me, it is not a ſubſtance to reſt on ; 
But the fraud of cold boſoms, and Vanity's 
blind. 


But for me, my dear madam, a poor carnal ba 


Whoſe love keeps no lent, or on rhapſody ſtarves: 
With the ſharp ſauce of hunger I fall to my 


dinner, 


And take, without ſcruple, what re 1 


car ves. 


So, my good lady „all beauty and merit, 
You ſee, tho? I doat on your face and your 
mind, 
The devil a grain ſhould I feel of love's Apirits 
If E didn't warrant your ___ and Jour 
ind. 


With this taſte you, perhaps, will upbraid my 
vile nature ; | 
But thus ſtands the caſe, and in truth to my 
theme, 
Were my miſtreſs the firſt, both in mind and 
in feature, 
Unſex her, and paſſion would fade like a dream. 


As a poet, indeed, I've a licence for fiction, 
To dreſs in ee the treacherous heart; 


But take the ſad truth, and excuſe the plain 
diction, 


For love moves with me in an honeſter part, 


But 


L W:? 


But, perhaps, you may know ſomething more of | 
the matter, 

Then deign to inform the dull Could of a brute— 

A hint of your mind would molt pleaſingly flatter, 

And to hear it I'd always be willing and mule. 
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ro CYNTHIA. 


BY THE D—— OF B — 


3 tranſient ſeaſon let's i improve, 
That human life allots to love: hy” 
Youth ſoon, my Cynthia! flies away, 
And age aſſumes its frozen ſwa 


With elegance and neatneſs dre 5 


Come then, in beauty's bloom confeſt, 
And in my fond embrace be bleſt! 
Faint ſtrugglings, but inflame deſire, 
And ſerve to fan the lover's fire: 

Then yield not all at once your charms, 
But with reluctance fill my arms: 

My arms! that ſhall, with eager haſte, 
Encircle now your lender waiſt: 

Now round Your neck be careleſs hung, 
And now o'er all your frame be flung : 
About your limbs my limbs I'll twine, 
And lay your plowing cheek: to mine: 

' Cloſe to my broader, manlier cheſt, 
I' preſs thy firm, proud-ſwelling breaſt ; 
Now riſing high, now falling low, 

2s paſſion's tide ſhall cbb, or flow; | 
7 1 i 5 My 
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My murm”ring tongue ſhall ſpeak my bliſs, 
Shall court your yielding lips to kiſs ; 


| Each kiſs with thouſands PF ll repay, 


And almoſt ſuck your breath away; 
A thouſand more you then ſhall give, 


And then a thouſand more receive : 


In tranſport half-diſſolv'd we'll lie, 
Venting our wiſhes in a ſigh! 


uick-ſtarting from me, now diſplay 
Your looſe, and diſcompos'd array: 
Your hair ſhall o' er your poliſh'd brows 
In ſweetly-wild diſorder flow, 


And thoſe long treſſes from behind, 


You us'd in artful braids to bind, 

Shall down your ſnowy boſom ſprend 
Redundant, in a ſoften'd ſhade : 

And from your wiſhful eyes ſhall ſtream 
The dewy light of paſſion's flame: 
While now and then a look ſhall glance 
Your ſenſes loſt in am'rous trance; 
That fain my rudeneſs would remove, 
Yet plainly tells how ſtrong you love: 
The roſes, heighten'd on your check, 
Shall the fierce tide of rapture ſpeak ; 
And on your lips a warmer glow 

The deepen'd ruby then ſhall ſhow : 
Your breaſt, replete with youthful fire, 
Shall heave with tumults of defire ; 
Shall hcave at thoughts of wiſh*d-for bliſs, 
Springing as tho? *twould meet my Kkiis : 
Down on that heav'n I'll fink quite ſpent, 
And lie in tender languiſhment; 


But 
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But ſoon your charms' reviving pow'r, 
Shall to my frame new life reſtore: 
With love I'll then my pains aſſuage, 
With kiſſes cool my wanton rage, 
Hang o'er thy beauties till I cloy, 
Then ceaſe, and then renew my joy ! 


FROM ANACREONo. BY. FAWKES. 
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As on a purple bed ſupine, 

Rapt in the pleaſing joys of wine, 

I lull'd my weary limbs to reſt, 
Methought, with nymphs ſupremely bleſt, 
A. beauteous band; I urg'd the chace, 
Contending 1n the rapid race; 

While faireſt youths, with envy ſtung, 
Fair as Lyæus ever young, 

With jealous leer, and bitter jeſt, 
Their keen malevolence expreſt ; 

Intent to love, I ſtrive to greet | 
The gameſome -girls with kiſſes ſweet ; 
And, as on pleaſure's brink I ſeem, 
Wo oand behold ! 'tis all a dream 
Vex'd to be thus alone in bed, 

My viſionary charmers fled : 

To dream once more I cloſe my eyes, 


Again, ye ſoft illuſions, riſe ! 
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DON PRINGELLO's TALE; 


THE FELLOWSHIP ON THE HOLY NUNS} 
THE MONK'S WISE JUDGMENT. 


BY MR. 1— 11. 


Turkr is a noble town call'd Chent, 


A city famous for its wares, 


For prieſts and nuns, and Flanders mares, 
And for the beſt of fiſh in lent. 


There you may ſee, threat' ning deſtruction, 


A hundred forts and ſtrong redoubts, 
Juſt like Vauban's, with ins and outs, 
And cover'd- ways of love's conſtruction. 


In one, conſtructed as above, 


There dwelt two nuns of the ſame age, 


Join'd like two birds in the ſame cage, 
Both by neceſſity and love. 


In towns of idleneſs and ſloth, 


Where the chief trade is tittle-tattle, 
'Tho? prieſts are commoner than cattle, 
They had but one between'them both. 


Our nuns ſhould have had two at leaſt, 
In Ghent they're common as great guns; 
Which made it hard upon our nuns,.— 


And harder {till upon the pr telt, 


But he was w orthy of all praiſe, | 
With ſpreading ſhoulders and a cheſt, 
A leg, a chine, and all the reſt, 

Like Hereules of the Farneſe. 


OR, 


Awongſt 


22 J 


Amongſt the nuns ; there was a notion, 
That theſe two filters were aſſign'd 
To him, for a ſeverer kind 

Of penitential devotion, 


His penance laſted a whole year, 
And he had ſuch a piece of work; 
If it had been for turning Turk, 


It could not have been more ſevere. 


Our nuns, which 1s no common caſe, 
Living together without jangling ; 
All on a ſudden fell a wrangling, 
About precedency and place. 
They both with ſpleen were like to burſt, 
Like two proud miſſes when they fight. 
At an aſſembly, for the right 
Of being taken out the firſt. 


Before the prieſt they made this clatter. 
Between them both he was perplex'd, 
And ſtudyed to find out a text 
To end the controverted matter. 


Children, ſaid he, ſcatching his ſconce, 
I ſhould be better pleas'd than you, 
| Could I divide myſelf in two, 

And ſatisfy you both at once. 


Angels, perhaps, may have ſuch pow 'rs; 
But it is fit and ſeaſonable, | 
That you ſhould be more reaſonable, 
Whilſt you're with —_— ſuch as ours, 


„ 


Be friends, and liſten to the teacher: 
Ceaſe your vain clamour and diſpute, 
Be ye like fiſhes mute, 

Before Saint Anthony the preacher, 


To end at once alldiſputation, 

I'll fet my back againft that gate, 

And there produce, ere& and ſtraight, 
The cauſe of all your altercation. 


But firſt, you both ſhall hooded be, 
Both fo effectually blinded, 
Twill be impoſſible to "y it, 
Except by chance or ſympathy, 


Which of you firſt, be it agreed, 
The rudder of the church can ſeize, 

Like Peter's vicar with his keys, 
Shall keep the helm, and heave the lead; 

She ſhall go firſt, I mean to ſay, 

And have precedence ev'ry day. 


The nuns were tickled with the jeſt, 
They were content; and he contriv'd 

To give the helm, for which they ſtriv'd, 
To her that "—_ it th beſt. 


THE 


„„ 
THE GERAN TVU M. 


BY R. B. SHERIDAN, ESQ. 


| 8 
There is a tide in the affairs of men, which taken at h 

the flood, leais on to fortune, Shakeſpeare. ie 

| | | Re 

In the cloſe covert of a grove, | Al 

By nature form'd for ſcenes of love, Wits 
Said Suſan in a lucky hour, Its 
my Obſerve yon ſweet geranium flower; Ne 
Ho ftraight upon its ſtalk it ſtands, | oh 
And tempts our violating hands; Ar 
While the ſoft bud as yet unſpread, 4 
Hangs down its pale declining head: ke 

Yet, foon as it is ripe to blow, 5 Su 

The ſtem ſhall riſe, the head ſhall glow. Fe 
Nature, ſaid I, my lovely Sue, Ol 

To all her followers lends a clue; Su 

Her ſimple laws themſelves explain, TI 

As links of one continued chain; - A] 

For her the myſteries of creation, W 

Are but the works of generation: | It 
Yon'bluſhing, ſtrong, triumphant flower, II 

Is in the crifis of its power: - BAI 

But ſhort, alas! its vigorous reign, Ye 

He ſheds his feed, and drops again; It 

The bud that hangs in pale decay, | Fo 

Feels not, as yet, the plaſtic ray; | A 
To-morrow's ſun ſhall bid him riſe, Bi 
Then, too, he ſheds his ſeed and dies: Fe 

But words, my love, are vain and weak, I « 


For proof, let bright example ſpeak ; B. 
5 | . The | 


E 
en ſtraight before the wond' ring maid, 
he tree of life I gently laid; | 
Obſerve, ſweet Sue, his drooping head, 
How pale, how languid, and how dead! 
et, let the ſun of thy bright eyes 
hine but a moment, it ſhall riſe; 
et but the dew of thy ſoft hand | 
Refreſh the ſtem, it ſtraiglit ſhall ſtand : 8 
Already, ſee, it ſwells, it grows, 
Its head is redder than the roſe ; 
Its ſhrivell'd fruit, of duſky bue, 
Now glows, a preſent fit for Sue; 
The balm of life each artery fills, 
And in o' erflowing drops diſtils. 
« Ah! me!” cry „d Suſan, © whence is this: 
% What ſtrange tumultuous throbs of bliſs !“ 
Sure, never mortal, till this hour, 
Felt ſuch emotion at a flower: 
Oh, ſerpent! cunning to deceive, 
Sure tis this tree that tempted Eve; 
The crimſon apples hang ſo fair, 
Alas! what woman eould forbear? 
Well haſt thou gueſs'd, my love, I cry'd, 
It is the tree by which ſhe died; 
The tree which could alone content her, 
All nature, Suſan, ſeeks the centre. 
Yet, let us ſtill poor Eve forgive, 
It is the tree by which we live ; 
For lovely woman {till it grows, 
And in the centre only blows. 
But chief for thee, it ſpreads its charms, 
For paradiſe is in thy arns.— 
I ceas'd, for nature kindly here 
Began to whiſper ip her ear; 
| C 


Strange raptures ſeize my fainting frame, 


that the firſt roſe ſprung out of a drop of his ſweat. 


C c 
And lovely Sue lay ſoftly, panting, * 1 


While the geranium tree was planting, Li 
„Till in the heat of am'rous ſtrife, 5 zm 
She burſt the mellow tree of life. N 
Oh, Heaven! cry'd Suſan, with a ſigh, Al 
The hour we taſte,— we ſurely die ; II. 


And all my body glows. with flame ; _ M: 
Yet let me ſnatch one parting kiſs, 

To tell my love I die with bliſs ; 

That pleas'd, thy Suſan yields ber breath: 
Oh! who would live, if this be death! — 80 


THE BIRTH OF THE ROSE; 
Ax ANACREONTIC. 


BY BONNEL THORNTON, ESQ. 


0 * bind my brows with Venus' flow'r; 


4% — Here, boy another fragrant ſhow'r ; 


« A wafte of roſes ; ;—heap them higher; * 


So ſung Anacreon to his lyre, 

As on the tender bed he lay, 

And quad and ſported out the day. 
When Venus, —ſo the poet ſung, 


Firſt from the foam of ocean ſprung; 


All dropping wet, all glowing fair, 15 ( 
Diſtilling ſweets her amber hair: | 

As coral red her pulpy lips, | p 
Full as the ſwelling ſurge her hips | 


The followers of the Mohammed are faid to believe! 


And 


„ 

And full her boſom, heaving ſtrong, 

Like wave propelling wave along, 

zmooth ſet her teeth in even iows, 

Nh as the foam from whence ſhe raſe;z 
And ſhaded ſoft, a moſſy grove 

Hung o'er the. ſaline cell of love. 

Thus breathing youth and untouch'd charms, 
Mars feiz'd her in bis ardent arms, | 
nd, ſpread amidſt a verual gloom, 

ll nerve, compreſs'd her virgin bloom, 

Trickling from love's delicious wound 

Some ſanguine drops ben! 
Vhence ſtraight a living crimſon ſpreads, 

nd new- born roſes rear'd their heads 
Their tincture thence—but the ſweet gale, . 
he dews ambroſial they exhale ; 

Their balmy ſoul her ſigh beſtow'd, 

Deep as ſhe felt the potent god 

—And ſtill the prickly thorns: declare, | 

How mix'd with pain her raptures were! 


MARTIALIS EPIGRA MMA. 
Lib. 6. Ep. 34. Imitated. 
BY SIK- Co Ho WILLIAMS. 


Com, Chloe, nd give me ſweet kiſſes, 
For ſweeter ſure never girl gave; 

But why in the midit of my bliſſes, 
Do you aſk me how many I'd have? 


C 2 I'm 


elieve! 


And 


— 28 J 


I'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 2 

Then pr'ythee my charmer be kind; 
For whillt I love thee above meaſure, TT 
o numbers I'll ne'er be conhin'd, H 


Count the bees that on Hybla are playing, 

Count the firs that enamel its fields, | 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are ſtraying, 8 
Or tne grain that rich Sicily yields: 

Go number the itars in the heaven, 

Count how-many ſands on the ſhore; 


When ſo many Kiſſes you've given, i 
I {till ſhall be craving for more. C 
of lore letine hold thee, f 
To a heart which, dear Chloe, is thine. 8 
With my arms I'Il for ever infold thee, P 
And twill round thy limbs like a vine, 81 
What joy can be greater than this is? 3 
My life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent; | 6 
But the wretch that can number his kiſſes, 3 
With few will be ever content. - 

To A LADY ON HER PARROT. 
\ \ HEN fs, were coy, and love could 
not prevail, 

The gods diſguis'd were never known to fail, ; 
Leda was clialte, but yet a teather'd Jove P 
Surpris'd the fair, and taught her how to love: A 


There's no celeſtial but his heav'n would quit 
For any form, which might to you admit. 


See 


See! how the wanton bird, at every glance, 


, BY DR. M 


1 


Swells his glad plumes, and feels an amorous 
trance; e | 

The queen of beauty has forſook the dove, 

Henceforth the parrot be the bird of love. 


STREPHON AND BLOWSALIND, 
OR THE AMOROUS *SQUIRE. 


STREPHON in vain purſu'd a rural fair, 
The roſy object of his tender care! | 

The nymph, who long had lov'd a jollier ſwain, 
Still view'd the amorous Strephon with diſdain. 
Provok'd, he ſtrove by force to ſtorm her charms; 
She rais*d her hand—and daſh'd him from her arms: 
Oh ceaſe (he cries) ſubdue that barbarous ſpite, 
« Tho? doom'd to love—T was not born to fight} 
« You've ſtol'n my heart, deprive me not of breath; 


„ Thoſe frowns are cruel—but that #/ is death!“ 


FROM MARTIAL: 
Lib. i. Ep. 58. 


You aſkme, my friend, what laſs I'd enjoy; 
I'd have one that is neither too coming—nor coy: 


A medium is beſt ; that gives us no pain 


By too much indulgence—nor too much diſdain, 


2 


„ 


WRITTEN IN A LADY'S POCKET-BOOE, 


BY THE HON. MR. 1. 


W ITH what ſtrange raptures would my 
ſoul be bleſt, | 

Were but her book an emblem of her breaſt ? J 

As J, from that, all former marks efface, 

And uncontroul'd put new ones in their place; 

So might I chaſe all others from her heart, 

And my own image in the room impart ! | 

But, ah! how ſhort the bliſs would prove, if he 

Who leiz'd it next, might do the jame by me! 


OM THE. GREEK. 


THE RIVAL BEAUTIES. 


1 HREE lovely nymphs contending for af 


Prize, 

Diſplay'd their charms before my critic eyes: : 
Superior beauties heighten'd ev'ry grace, 
And ſeem'd to mark them of celeſtial race: 
But I, wbo, blels'd like Paris, fear'd his fall, 


Swore each a Venus was—and pleas'd them all. 


2 . 


— —_ — — . EX 


1 al 


all. 
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THE GIRDLE OF VENUS © 
UNBUCKLED. 
Written at the Age of E ig teen, 
BY THE D 


OF B 


Ix Tempe's vales, where nature bloom'd around, 
And ſmiling peace, and happineſs were found ; 
Where rural cots and ruſtic clowns were ſeen, 
And roſy nymphs pave rapture to the green; 
In times long paſt, Palemon in his cot 
Was fix'd by fate to this enchanting ſpot: 
A ſnowy herd was all he had to boaſt, 
Whoſe fleecy backs repaid his care and coſt; 
Wide o'er the dewy lawn they tripp'd along, 
While he, reclin'd, attun'd his artleſs ſong. _ 
Ambitious views had ne'er diſturb'd his breaſt, 
His mind was ſimple, and his heart at reſt. 
G bliſsful ſtate of happineſs below, 
From whence rhe ſource of ev'ry good mult flow! 
Content is pleaſure of the pureſt kind, 
The only balm of comfort to the mind. | 
In ſhady groves the youth ſtill took his way, 
And eaſe and indolence crown'd ev'ry day. 
What mortal ills could alter then his ſtate, 
And counteract the happineſs of fate ? 
Love, mighty love, invaded now his breaſt, 
Dimm'd his bright eye, and robb'd his ſoul of reſt! 
Near to a thicket as one morn he ſtray'd, 
He ſaw a cottage in the pleating ſhade ; 
A little riv'let murmur'd gently by, 
Whoſe flow'r-crown'd banks gave rapture to the 
2 


Liſileſs | ; 


1 


Liſtleſs he laid him down to reſt awhile, 
And nature all around was ſeen to ſmile; 
The babbling brook his meditations warm'd, 
It pleas'd his fancy, and his ſoul it charm'd. 
While ſtudious thus the moments paſs'd away, 
His ewes and lambs diſporting all the day; 
He fear d no danger, for he knew no ill, 
But fix'd his hopes on providence's will; 
That providence which ſtill muſt govern all, 
Who raiſes up the low, and bids the mighty fall! 
Here, while his roving eyes were ſent about, 
From various ſcenes to ſind new beauties out, 
A virgin, chearful as the month of May, 
Blyth as the lark, and as the lapw'ing gay, 
Approach'd the water, ſtruck the ſwain with awe 
Who thought it was a goddeſs that he ſaw, — 
Her cheeks were bluſhing as the op'ning role, 
Her breath was balmy as s the zephyr blows, 
Her ſparkling eyes gave luſtre to the day, 
While round her jetty locks in ringlets play: 
Light was her robe, thro*'which her breaſts were 
| teen, 
And ſhew'd the lovely villey cloſe between 
Looſe floating round, her well-turn'd limbs dil- 
play'd, a 

- *Twas nature only cover'd with a ſhade; 
Her iv'ry legs were naked to the knee, 
Where all might fancy what they could not ſee. 
Palemon ſtarted inſtant to her ſight, 
And gaz'd upon her with ſupreme delight: 
Nor was the nymph's aſtoniſhment leſs great, 
Her boſom RIS with ev'ry Joy elate; 

Quick 
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uick thro? each vein her wand'ring pulſes beat, 
Pain mix'd with pleaſure, ſomething ſmart, yet 
ſweet. 
In filent ecſtaſy the youth ſhe view'd, 
His well-made limbs and manly form purſu'd, 
His roſy cheeks, and luſtre-darting eye, 
Which bid the place of language well ſupply. 
Both look'd, both bluth'd, as Nature could not 
1: 8 reach, 
 WAtfuch a time as this, the pow'r of ſpeech. - 
At laſt ſome broken accents found their way, 
And Love, unſeen, dictated what to ſay: 
The ſofteſt words precede ſubRlantial bliſſes, 
And cloſe embraces follow'd balmy kiſſes. 

But long they can't indulge their infant flame, 
For from the cot forth comes the envious dame; 
Who, dead to pleaſure, forc'd the nymph away, 

A moment longer would not let her ſtay. 
Like to a frantic wretch Palemon ſtar'd, 
Soon as the lovely maiden difappear'd. 
Was it a viſion that my ſenſe deceiv'd, 
And all my faculties at once bereav'd ? 
gig Was it a dream that flutter'd o'er my mind, 
And left this ſtrong impreſſion Kill behind? 
Ah! no; too well by me 'tis underſtood, 
No viſionary form, but fleſh and blood. 
Each humid kiſs my happy lip retains, 
Each cloſe embrace now fills my glowing veins; 
I felt her heaving boſom gently riſe, 
I ſaw her bluſhes, and I heard her ſighs. 
Where are my flocks? alas! you heedleſs ſtray, 

7 Your ſhepherd now, like you, has loſt his way. 
ick No more ſhall downy ſleep my eyelids cloſe, 
Love, cruel Love, has baniſh'd my repole; 


ay, 


Ve 


ere 


5 


Or if in ſleep ſome time I chance to lie, 

Phyllira then is preſent to my eye, 

Fancy ſupplies what fortune has deny'd, 

And throws each artful covering aſide; 

Tis then each beauty of her form I view, 

Each naked beauty, elegantly true; 

No longer cover'd is each heaving reaſt, 

Where love and rapture only is expreſt; 

My glancing eye then roves o'er ev'ry part, 

And fends the keeneſt tranſports to my heart; 

With eager lips I ſnatch a burning kiſs, 

And ruſh at once into a ſca of bliſs, | 

Gods! 'tis too much, ?tis agonizing pain, 

It fires my fancy, it invades my brain! 

And am I in idea only bleſt? 

Subſtantially I muſt enjoy the reſt; 

T will, I muſt; I'll feek again the ſpot, 

And watch Phyllira from her rural cot; 

Invite the nymph my little ſtock to ſhare, 

Sooth me with love, and baniſh ev'ry care: 

Her looks, her wards, my paſſion bid approve, 

And her whole ſoul was melted into love: 

She muſt be mine, nor ſhall her haggard dame, 

'Thro? ſpite or envy bar a lover's claim. 

Swift as the thought, the ſhepherd focedt 
away, 

Nor can his bleating flock prolong his ſlay: 

His eager pace ſoon gains the happy grove, 

The pleafing ſcene of tenderneſs and love: 

Forth to his wiſh again the maid 18 found, 

Tripping with haſty ſteps the fertile ound, 

Eager like him, again ſhe hop'd to meet, 


Again embrace, and mingle kiſſes ſweet; 


F 


And 


Fl 


Aud 


wy 7 
I" 


And Venus, to her vot'rics ever true, 
EKindly contriv'd this tender interview. 

Frhe thickeſt ſhelter of the grove they ſeek, 
here none but love can ſee or hear them ſpeak : 
Now all is rapture, ecltaſy, and joy, 
Erhe ſports of love alike do both employ ; 
No vagrant foot ſteps do the ſcene invade, 
ut birds ſing joyful in the rural ſhade, 

Now vows of conitancy between them paſt, 
Vith truth to love while life itſelf ſhould laſt; 
hat ſoon at Hymen's fane they would unite, 
Then revel free in unreprov'd delight. 

That vow perform'd, Palemon takes her home, 
Each boſom heaving with new joys to come; 
Each look 1s pleaſure, and each touch imparts, 
he thrill of rapture to their panting hearts. 
Now Phoebus glitters in the diſtant weſt, 

Aad ſoothes his daily toil on Thetis' breaſt; 

Tor gods, like mortals, ſtill are fond to prove, 
he genial ſource of pleaſure and of love. 

The nuptial-bed prepar'd, the ſun retir'd, 

And ſable night come on, by love deſir'd, 

Phyllira, panting for the wilh'd embrace, 

Firſt on the couch of bliſs now takes her place, 

No fear'd delays detain Palemon long, | 

He mounts the bed, in youth and vigour ſtrong. 

Come, glowing Fancy! with the ſubje& join, 
Deſcribe thoſe joys which are alone divine. 
Now heaves the nymph the coming ſtroke to aid, 
Her head reclining, and her limbs diſplay'd; 

While the fond youth his utmoſt effort, gives 
That balmy treaſure which the fair receives; 


Till, a 


e % ͤ ]ĩ 
Till, loſt in floods of joy, they ſeem to die, 
And breathe their ſouls out in a murm'ring ſigli! HR. 
Each ah! and oh! declares the height of bliſs, 
And lips meet lips, to print a burning kiſs. 


Hut all deſcription of this tender ſport, Ph 
Baffles the verſe, and muſt indeed fall ſhort, WV] 
When youth and beauty are by Heaven deſign'd 
In the ſoft bands of Hymen to be join'd. Th 


The force of love, engaging breaſt to breaſt, * 
May be conceiv'd, but cannot be expreſt. 
All night in joy they paſt the hours away, 


And ſeem'd to wiſh the abſence of the day; | If 
Yet then, and not till then, did foft repoſe, | 
Their weary eyes in balmy ſlumbers cloſe, WW 
Which well their over- acting limbs might ſuit, V] 
And give their tired ſpirits a recruit : "2 
For weary nature ſome relief requires, An 


To aid again our over-warm deſires. 


Now ev'ry day, and each ſucceeding night, Man 


Appears a round of unappall'd delight: IN 
More calm their tranſports, yet their loves as true, ſr, 
As when at firſt they {truck each other's view ; He 
For at firſt ſight they lov'd, and ſought the cauſe, Me. 
To eaſe their paſſion by juſt Nature's laws. Che 
The hours, the days, the weeks, all chearful pla: 

| __ Lews 5 
Till fair Phyllira far leſs ſlender grew; 2 
Her teeming womb her fruitfulneſs confeſt, To 
Palemon's joy could hardly be expreſt | | 
A ſon he cried, great Hercules! like thee. uc 
A girl, Phyllira cried, a girl for me; An 
A fncwwy Pillar to delight my eyes, ror 


And make my pains inferior to my joys. 
| Venus, 


Jus. 


E 
7enus, to thee I ſend my Rong requeſt, 
\ ttend my prayer, and make a parent bleſt: 
race her with bea; aty equal to thy own, 
And grant ſhe may enjoy thy magic zone; 
That girdle bind about her infant waiſt, 
Vhich makes her lorely, and which . * 
chaſte: 
Then to your altars conſtantly III bow, 
And lift my hands, and pay the promis'd vow. 
The queen of beauty granted her requelit—— 
A daughter came, with every charm confeſt: 
er infant {miles gave exquiſite delight; 
The roſe was mingled with the bly white 
D'er all her limbs, but chiefly in her face, 
Vhere Nature's pencil laviſh'd every grace: 
ler lively eyes beſpoke her future ſenſe, 
And much her doating parents hop'd from thencez 
erfection ſeem'd in her to be alone, 
nd ſo well guarded by the magic zone. 
Stellina now (for ſo they call'd the maid) 
he blooming; charms of innocence diſplay'd'; 
Her prattle pleaſes every one alike, 
Her little actions each beholder ſtrike; 
She roams about the cot, and on the lawn, 
Plays with a lambkin or ſome tender fawn, 
But as her age increas'd, ſo did her mind, 
ult as her happy mother wiſh'd to find. 
To aid her growing reaſon, now they thought, 
plan of education ' ſhould be ſought, 
Such as might ſuit with beauty, and Sith graces 
And make her mind and perſon both take place 3 
For beauty, join'd wirh folly, is a jeſt, 


And gains our wonder with contempt at beſt. 
D Tbey 


„ 


They taught her firſt in reading to excel, 
But ſeldom practis'd by each modern belle, 
Who ſuch old-faſhion'd education flight : 
What need a lady learn to read and write? 
In muſie next her mind they did i improve, 
T he ſcience fit for beauty and for love; 
She rivall'd all the little feather'd choir, | 
And made the hapleſs Philomel retire 
To deeper ſhades, where only Echo dwells, 
And hides herſelf in rocks and moſly cells. 
The graceful dance with care ſhe ſtudied to, 


To charm beholders when ſhe came in view: Jr 
An eaſy carriage, with good manners join'd, P. 
Is ſure to gain on every candid mind. ri 
Thus perfected in all the arts to pleaſe, Pu. 

Taſte, ſentiment, and beauty, grace, and eaſe, H 
Perhaps ſome female critic here may cry, N 


You've given a fine deſcription, let me die 
But, dear Sir, anſwer candidly, I pray, 
What does your fine Stellina know of play : ? 
Routs, drums, ridottos, concerts, maſquerade 
She did not even know the ace of ſpades. 

O monſtrous ignorance beyond compare: 

Pray i in what it: 5e, Sir, did ſhe PR her hair? M1 
Had ſhe no ortis powder, or perfume ? ] 
A French friſcur ſhe mult have, I preſume, IPti. 
Faith, no; kind Nature curPd her auburn hair, Nu 
Which flow'd in ringlets o'er her ſhoulders bart h 
And, with a charming grace, was ſeen to deck, Ph 
The ivory whiteneſs of her well-turn'd neck. |! 
Then for her dreſs ; had ſhe Italian ſtays, pc 
Or the bell-hoop, ſo charming now-a-day ; 


* 


"The 


. 1 


rue drawn-up gown, with flounce and furbelow g 
he white {ilk ſtocking, red Morocco ſhoe ; 
Phort petticoats, the ancle to diſplay, 
hat men may think of what's another way ; 
he fine broad tucker round the ſwelling breaſt, 
The faſhion is to ſhew a full round cheſt ? 
\nd then for ornament, a miniature, 
Which has a double meaning to be ſure 5 
ins with large heads, in length about a foot, 
Wich ſome complete device genteely put? 


d to, darling faſnion! what can equal be, 
: Or in the world's comparable to thee? 
d, oddeſs of whims and fancics, thou art ſure 


ride of the rich, and envy of the poor. 
Puch faſhions never {truck Stellina's view, 
aſc, Lo Nature and her. dictates ſtrictly true. 

N thin ſpun robe her graceful perſon wore, 


e—J&\\ hich ſhew'd each limb, and made each beauty 
| | " more 1 - | 
5 he Cyprian girdle. circled round her waiſt, 


rade und form'd in pleaſing folds her flowing veſt; 
Vhich, when ſhe walk'd or danc'd, at once diſ- 
play'd ; 
ir ? Mie whole delighting beauty of the maid. 
Now ſixteen years the nymph had paſs'd away, 
i till inoffenſive, innocent, and gay; 
hair, MGuarded from folly by the zone the wore, 
; bar hongh many youths the virgin did adore ; 
leck, he darts of love unheeded flew around, 
k. Pointleſs to her, they fell upon the ground: 
phe laugh'd at every fond and ſighing ſwain, 
and thought it nonſenſe when he talk'd of pain. 


Da | Venus 


„ 


Venus provok'd that charms by her deſign'd, 
Should grace a perſon with ſo harſh a mind, 
Repented ſhe the myllic g:rdle gave, 
And vow'd that ſhe would make her ſoon her 
ſlave. | 
Philander proper, vigorous, and young, 
Had woo'd in vain the bright Stellina long; 
Yet all his hopes her cruelty had croſt, 
His paſſion ſlighted, though he lov'd her mo. 
Oft in the grove he met the charming fair, 
She fled, the moment that the youth came near; 
Swift as the roe ſhe darted from his view, 
And vain was each endeavour to purſue: 
In vain was all the language made to move ; 
No words were made to ſoften her to love: 
Sweet liberty, {he cry*d, is all to me, 
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The only happineſs is to be free. N 
The blind boy 5 Cupid, with his-ſtore . G 
With which he wounds the looſe unguarded hearts yy 
Can never touch me while this girth I wear; Y, 
Then what have 1 from him, or Love, to fear Pl 
Get but this girdle from my ſlender waiſt, | 
Then may you win, and I may be unchaſte: A 
But that, by prudence guarded, ne*cr can be; WW Re 
So all may love, and none be lov'd by me. WW 
The boaſt was vain z for Venus, on a day Fy 
When wild Nh youth, and full of wanton play; Sh 
1! Stellina, tir'd and faint, the green turf preſt, MW A; 
1 Sunk into oy and jnoffentive reſt = - Te 
1 New, cry'd the goddeſs, now, 8 f-! H. 
155 The time for genial happineſs draws nigh : : Ar 
1056 Haſte to the grove, undo the fatal zone, Re 


And mak Stellina's beauties ail your own. Ar 
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ear: 
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int. 
The tender impulſe wing the lover's haſte, 
Each hill and dale was in an inſtant paſt, 
And ſoon he gain'd the wiſh'd for happy grove, 
Directed by the mighty queen of love: 
Softly, approach” d the fair, the buckle found, 
And ſoon the icy girdle was unbound : 
Nor yet awak'd the fair-one from her trance, 
Till he did further to her charms advance; 
Her airy robe he quickly threw abde, 
And view'd the nymph in all her naked pride: 
Her every charm enhanc'd his glowing blils, 
He knelt, and gave the fount of joy a kiſs: 
The moſtly ſpot gave exquiſite delight, 
And, while it warm'd the fancy, pleas'd the ſight : ; 
But greater pleaſure ſtill remain'd behind, 
Which were by Venus' aid for him defign'd. 
No longer heſitation was his foe : 
Nature was ſtrong, and told him what to do: 
Gently he drew her naked limbs aſide, | 
Where now alas! Stcliina, is your pride: 3 
Vour boaſted guard is gone, the charm is o'er, 
Philander conquers, and ſhall ſue no more. 

She felt the tickling rapture at her heart, 
And hugg'd the youth, nor wiſh'd again to part; 
Return'd each kiſs, and every pleaſing move 
Which now he practis'd in the art of love. 
Full wak'd with ecſtaſy before unknown, 
She ſmil'd, and Kkiſs'd and baniſh*d every frown; 
And when, the youth lay panting by her ſide, 
To raiſe him up to joy, again ſhe tried: 
Her warm ſoft hand a genial glow imparts, 
And crowns alike the wiſhes of their hearts. 
Repeated tranſports crown'd the happy day, 
And fecret night renew'd the I" Ps 

3 Stellina 


+ 08 2 
Stellina now we find no longer cor, 
But cageily takes in the luſcious joy; 
Her chief delight to no one now confin'd, 
She grants her favours free as light, or wind; 
Defies all modeſty, and every way 
That art can think of in the am'rous play ; 
She tries :—Worſley or Newton can't with her 
compare, 5 | 
So cheaply now ſhe holds her C******** ware. Þ 
Her rare accompliſhments, ſo higbly priz'd, 
Are all neglected, or perhaps deſpis'd: 
Laſcivious, wanton, in a high degree : 
In ͤbagnios, and in brothels, who but ſhe ? 
Her nature, temper, and her rural cot, 
Her tender parents, all alike forgot ; 
No more the roſe's bluſh o'erſpreads her face; 
Loft is her charming form, and ev'ry grace; 
Vſurping luſt has tainted all her mind, 
And not one trace of reaſon now we find! 
Ye blooming beauties of the preſent day, 
Who may be innocent, although you're gay, 
Pauſe on this tale; attend to honeſt Love, 
Leſt you the fate of loſt Stellina prove. 
If you are cruel, man will uſe each art, 
If not to win, to ſtorm th'unguarded heart. 
Let luſtful paſſions ne'er your boſoms ſway, 
But baniſh vice and all her train away: 
So ſhall your age be happy as your youth, 
Renown'd alike for beauty, love, and truth; 
But if to looſer thoughts your hearts incline, 
Sorrow, and ſhame, and woe, mult ſure be thine! 


DICK 


1 
DICK AND DOLL. 
A SONG. BY G. A. STEVENS. 


Tune, — I'm K. a 2 f on the ocean toſs" d. 


ber As one bright ſummer's ſultry day, 
dor ſake of ſhade I ſought the grove 
'hro' thickſet-hedge, on top of bay, 
I met with mutual love: 
A youth with one arm round his pretty git: 


arc. 
ls 


While ſhe cry'd, Dick, be till, 
„Pray tell me what's your will!?“ 


* I come (quoth Dick) to have ſome chat,” 
And cloſe to her's, his lips he ſqueez'd ; 
© I gueſs (cries Doll) what you'd be at, 
« But now I won't be teaz'd,“ 


0 n ſmall ſwelling breaſts he his other . Pla 85 


She ſtrove to riſe up, but his ſtrength held her down, 


Phe call'd out for help! and petition'd the Clown, 
| „O Dick! dear, let me riſe, 
The ſun puts out my eyes. 


I' tear your ſoul out !—Lord ! theſe men, 
* If ever well -I won't ſubmit. —_— 


„Why? what? the devil. Cu ſe me then! 


85 Yowl fling me in a fit.” 


Down, like a bent lily, her head dropp'd aſlant, 
Her eyes loſt the day-light, her breath became ſcant: 


And feebly, on her tongue 
ne! 
Expiring accents hung. 


K „ 


EL 44+ 3 
The chorus birds ſung o'er their heads, 
The breeze blew ruſtling thro? the grove, 
Sweet ſmelt the hay on new-mown meads, 
All ſeem'd the ſcene of love. 
Dick offer'd to lift up the laſs as ſhe lay, 
A look, full of tenderneſs, told him to ſtay ; 
« 80 ſoon, Dick, will you go? 
I wiſh-——<dear me !—heigh ho!“ 


Vibrating with heart-heaving ſighs, 

Her tucker trembling to and fro', 
Her crimſon cheeks, her gliſt'ning eyes, 
Proclaim'd poſſeſſion's glow. 
Dick bid her farewel, but ſhe, haedithing, cry'd, 
As wanton ſhe play'd by her fall'n ſhepherd”s ſide! 
| & A moment! pray; ſit ſtill, 
Since now you've had your will.“ 
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« Lord! cries the girl, you haſty men, 
% Of love afford but one poor proof; 
% Our fowls at home, each ſparrow hen 
« Is ten times better off, — 
% No! that you ſhou'd not, had 1 hon your 
| deſign, 
„But, ſince you've had your will, pray let me 
have mine; 
44 So, once more, ere we riſe, 
& Do, dear Dick, ſave my eyes.“ 
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FROM THE GREEK. 


; Purs, the gay, in . of beauty dreſt, 


Late on my lips a humid kiſs impreſt; 


The kiſs was nectar which the fair beſtow 'd, 


For in her am*rous breath a gale of nectar flowld. 


What love, ye gods! what raptures in her kiſs ! 
My ſoul was 1 with ecitaſy of bliſs. 


EPI GCE AW 


FROM MARULLUS. BY. THI EARL OF ss. 


A KISS from chaſte Nezra's lips I ſtole, 


But on thoſe lips, in kiſſing, left my ſoul ; 
Incautious youth! long time the loſs I mourn'd, 
And waited long, my ſoul ſtill nc*er return'd ! 
At length, exammate with flow delay, 

I ſent | my heart to feek my foul allruf 4 $ 

But my poor heart, by beauty's pow'r enchain'd, 
With my loſt foul, and with the nymph remain'd; 
T ben, Oh! un leſs, to foſter this ſad frame, 

1 from Newra's lips draw vital flame; 

That day I kils'd dba maſt tor ever prove 

V retched to me, the 8 'reatelt wretch in love! 


t 4 
E PI G R 4 M 


v. HEN Carlos *tempted to be free, 
8 cried, “My chaſtity ! 
„Know all but virgins are my foes ;” 


| She ſaid no more—off dropp'd her noſe. 


EL r 1 


| Di ladies now (as we are told 
Our great-grand-mother did of old) 
Wake to a ſenſe of blaſted fame, 
The A eee ſpoil to hide their ſhame, 
So num'rous are thoſe modern Eves, 
A foreſt ſcarce could find them leaves. 
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| Scarce had five months expired ſince Ralph | 
1 4 # 1 1 did wed, 

Tia 49 wWen lo! his fruitful wife was brought to bed. 

| 13 How now, quoth Ralph— this is 00 ſaon, my 
1 Kate? 

0 13 | No, Ralph, quoth ſhe—you marry*d me t00 late. 
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LEFT UPON A YOUNG LADY'S TOILETTE, 


BY R. B. $ Ny ES 


Sorr god of ſleep, when next you ſteal 


To charming Cælia's eyes, 
To the dear maid in dreams reveal, 


Who 'tis that for her dies. . 
But, ſhould the fair-one be diſpleas d 


At the unwelcome theme, 
Fly her, and let her heart be eas'd 
By finding it a dream. 


ro A YOUNG LADY, WITH A PAIR OF GLOVES, 
ON VALENTINE'S DAY. 


SAID TO BE BY DR, B *. 


BaIMrul. of anger —not of love, 

The champion ſends his foe a glove; 
ph 23 But I, that have a double ſhare 

Of the ſofter paſſion—ſend a pair: 
3, Nor think it, deareſt Delia, cruel 
my | That I invite you to a duel. 

4 Ready to meet you face to face, 
ue. At any time, in any place, 
Nor ſhall I leave you in the lurch, 
Tho' you ſhould dare to fix the church x : 
There come equipp'd with all your charms, 
And ring and licence are my arms. 
I will th? unequal conteſt try, 
R's. « to fight, tho”. ſure to die. 


; 
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TO A LADY PLAYING AT QUADRILLE. 


BY MR. T- LL. 


„ Turn goddeſtes of old, on Ida's hill, 
Sat with young Paris, playing at quadrille : 
The ſhepherd held the hand ; . but whom to call, 
That was the doubt; contention's fatal ball! 
Diamonds proud monarch Juno wav'd on high, 
Emblem of wealth, and pow'r, and majeſty. 
But Pallas, hoping to inſpire the youth 
With love cf virtne, and a zeal for truth, 
Shew'd him the majeſty of ſpades, thereby 
Tnviting him to toi! and induſtry ; 
Whilſt Venus, practiſing her uſual arts, 
Glanc'd at him, thrice, the majeſty of hearts. 
But oh! if you, Belinda, had been there, 
Adorn'd with ſuch a face, with ſuch an air !— 
So much good ſenfe, with ſo much beauty join'd, 
So fair a face, enrich'd with ſuch a mind, 
Would ſoon have fix'd his choice: In you we ſee, 
All the perfections of each deity. | 
Thereare no charms, but what your preſence bringe 


And, play who will, yet you hold all the kings ! 


— — 


THE EPITHALAMIUM. 


FROM SECUNDUS. 


1 H air, genial hour! 
In ͤmyrtle bow'r 


all, 


* Nox felicibus, &c. 


L 8 3 
Of young-eyed pleaſure born; 


Whom wanton wiles, 


And jeſts, and ſmiles, 


Aud roſeate ſports adorn. 


Sweet hour, all hail ! * 
With envy pale, 
Which Jove himſelf might ſee; 
And own at leaſt 
His nectar'd feaſt 
Equall'd, ſweet hour! by thee, 
No bappier hour, | 
The Gnydian pow'r 
Could on bleſt man beſtow : : 
Nor he, who reigns 
OC''er fartheſt plains, 


God of the fatal bow. 
Young Cupid !. wild 
As any child, 


Who ſhakes his purple wings; 


And ſome rich joy, 
Delicious boy! 


On ev'ry ſorrow flings: 


Nor thou, great queen, 
Unrivall'd ſeen, | 

With wond'rous grace to move; 
At love's high feaſt, 
A bidden gueſt, 


Siſter, and wife of Jove. 


That night, 
Which gods wou'd envy, it they knew: 


A night ſo pleaſant Juno can't beſtew, 
Nor could the Queen of Love with Mars 2 bitter know, 


 BONEFON, 


1 


Nor Hymen, thou, 
Upon the brow 
Of tuneful mountain born; 
Who dwelP| in bow'rs 
Of am'rous flow*rs ; 
And, from her mother torn, 


Lead* much afraid, 
Much pleas'd the maid, 
(Midſt doubts, 5 hopes, and üghe,) 
To the dear youth, 
| Who full of truth 
In wild expectance lies. 


O hour of bliſs ! 

To equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain ; 

O happy pair! 

O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain ! 


Fail, wedded boy! 
Whoſe only joy 
Soon in thy arms ſhall reft 
And face to face, 
In fond embrace, 
Sink gently on thy breaſt : 


She! who all day 
An infant lay 
Prattling at beauty's feet; 
Who kiſs'd the child, 
And, as it ſmil'd, 
Breath'd o'er it ev'ry ſweet z 


Breath'd 


1 
Breath'd charms ſo bright, 
That at the ſight 
Venus ſhrunk back with awe; 
And from her ſkies, 
With envious eyes, 
Indignant Juno law 


A nobler mein : 
E'en Wiſdom's * | 
With female anger glow' 8 
And aſk'd what chance, 
At each proud glance, 
Such matchleſs gifts 5 wd? 


Should they all three, 
Once more agree 
To viſit Ida's ſhade ; 
And ſhould again 
| The ſhepherd ſwain 
„ of the conteſt made 


Sole judge: no more 
To Paphos' bow'r, 
Would laughing Venus bear 

The prize away; 
| No longer fay, 

* I'm faireſt of the fair!” 


But with one choice, 
With one loud voice, 
Her's would the Apple be, 
In features, ſenſe, 
And elegance, 


Who moſt reſembled thee. 


* 


\ 
: 
7 
I = 
oY | 
mY 
4 
2 
1. 
1 
* 
my 
4 \ 
5 w - 
25 
* 
4 
HH 
$5 
- \ 
2 _ 
1 
3 
= 
; —_ 
133 
Y 
2 
1 
: 3 
. 
1 
N = 
Bo - 
F. * 
"4, 
* 
_ + - 


„ 
O hour of bliſs! 
To equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain : 
O happy pair ! 
O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain ! 


Hail, happy bride 
Thy huſband's pride, 
Who ſoon in eager fold, 
The conſcious bed 
| With bluſhes red, 
Thy virgin neck ſhall hold. 


Long hath the fire 
Of ſlow defire 
His early prime conſum'd ; 
Marking, as blows 
The opening roſe, _. 
How thy young beauties bloom'd ; 


Thy breaſts of ſnow ; 
| Thy lips that glow 
In health divinely warm; 

And thy bright hair, 

With artleſs care, 
Whoſe wanton ringlets charm. 


cc Ne'er will the ſun 

« His: circuit run?“ 
Impatient of delay, 

He ſighing cries : 

« O moon ariſc! 
* O come, O come away! 


E 3 1 
Come, mildly bright, 
Pure orb of light! 

e To thee ſuch ſcenes belong: 
| « Come ev'ry lar! 
dee And from afar 

« Begin the bridal ſong.” 


O hour of bliſs! « 
To equal this 
Olympus ftrives in vain : 
O happy pair! 
O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain! 


Ceaſe, ceaſe thy fears, 
Thy vows, thy tears, 
O, fervent bridegroom ! ceaſe: 
Soon ſhall thy heart, 
No more to part, 
Reſume its long-loſt peace, 
Soon from her throne 
Of Cygnet's down, 
With many a chaplet gay, 
- Love's conſtant friend! 
Shall Venus bend, 
And chide the ling'ring day. 


She chides ; 
The burning ſea 
Its radiant god receives 
Faintly he pleams, 
And his ſhorn beams 
In bluſhing billows laves. 


and ſee, 


L 54 F 
See, in her hand 
An ebon wand, 
How his lov'd ſiſter guides 
Her ſilver car, 
Sweet wanderer! 


Climbing heav'n's cryſtal ſides, 


Mark too that ſtar, 
To virgins dear, 
Heſper! with glitt'ring head; 
Who loves his train 
O'er the blue plain 
In golden ranks to lead. 


O hour of bliſs ! 
To equal this 

Olympus ftrives in vain: 
O happy pair! 

| O happy fair! 

O happy, happy ſwain ! 


Now ſhall the maid 
At length be laid, 
O rich, unſpotted prize; 
Now youth beware, 
Be yours the care, 
That ſhe no maid ariſe. 


Now, plac'd in bed, 
With unfeign'd red 
Her beauteons face ſhall glow : 
Nor ſhall the fear | 
Thy tread to hear, 
And hope, and wiſh it now. 


4 Perhaps 


1 I 


Perhaps a tear, 
As cryſtal clear, 
In trickling haſte may flow; 
Perhaps with fighs 
- Your heart ſhe tries, 
Or murm'ring vents her woe. 


But mind not thou 
The tears that flow, 
Mind not the piteous figh z 
Soft-ſoothing ſpeak, 
And her wet cheek 
Wipe with thy kiſſes dry. 


O hour of bliſs! 
To equal this 


* 


Olympus ſtrives in vain! 


O happy pair! 
| O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain 


Thus when ſupine 

5 With limbs divine 
She prints the nuptial bed; 

And like a flow'r 

With hafty ſhow'r 

O' ercome, her virgin head 


Hangs down in ſhame; 
When o'er her frame 
Soft languors gently creep, 
And the clos'd eye, 
Unknowing why, 
Attempts in vain to ſleep 


When at the ſide 
Of thy dear bride 
Thou lieſt, Dione's care! 
Happier in love 
Than am'rous Jove, 
Than monarchs happier far! 


Then, in full tides 
| Whilit Yigour glides 
Trembling thro? <v'ry vein, 
Begin the fight 
Of fierce delight, 
Of pleaſure mixt with pain. 


Then, let the kifs 
| Of humid bliſs 
O'er her ſweet body fly; 
O'er her warm cheek, 


| Her eyes, her neck, 
And lips of luſcious dye. 


Oft ſhall ſhe cry, { 
4 O cruel! fy!” 
Oft, weeping, Jay, © forbear :* 
Oft ſhall her hand 
Your lips withſtand ; 
Oft meet you, you know where. 


O night 


Þ Pugnabit prims fortaſſir, et eeebe⸗ dicet; 
ugnando winci ſed tamen illa wolet. 


OVID, Art, 3 Lib. I. 


Struggling, perhaps ſhe'IIl cry, ©* nay don't be ride;“ 
Nez, in her ſtruggles, hopes to be ſubdued. 1 


2 1 
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„ 
O night of bliſs! 
To equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain: 
| O happy pair! 
O happy fair. 
O happy, happy ſwain ! 


Much, in defence 

| Of innocence, 

Of virtue's niceſt laws, 

Will the dear maid 

Affrighted plead ; 
And urge a moment's pauſe, 


In vain ſhe ſtrives; 
Enjoyment lives 
On ſuch endear'd delays; 
| And the wild kre 
| Of fierce deſire, 
Oppos'd, the wilder plays. 


Hence, proud in arms 
O'er her rich charms, 


With nimblett ſtrength you move z 


Hence, bolder grown, 
Io the great throne 
Of love, inſatiate rove. * 


Nune halts, FC. BONEFON. 


Sometimes I kiſs her ſnowy neck, 

In raptures rove from grace to grace; 
Then gently mark her roly check, 
At laſt her thighs I freely trace; 


What 


Thighs imooth as marbl-, white as ſnows that fall! 


Whcre Cupid centry ſtands, to guard his mother's 


All. 1 
ANN. 4 


„„ 


What vaſt exceſs 
: Of happineſs ; 
In ſhow'rs of kiſſes veil'd, 
When her ſoft cries 
In ſofter fighs 
You drown, and win the field ! 


O night of bliſs! 
To equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain : 
O happy pair! 
O happy fair! 


O happy, happy ſwain! 
Not but he'll ſpeak 


| In accents meek, 

Pleading his tale of love; ; 
Soft! as when plays 
The filken breeze, 

That wakes the whiſp'ring grove. 


Soft! as when coos 
The dove, that woos 
His mate in vernal bow'rs ; 
Or, with ſweet throat, 
When laſt her note. 


The ſwan expiring pours. 


Till, vanquiſh'd quite 
In the fond fight, 
 O*ercome by Cupid's dart; 
She lends her ear, 
Fo In bluſhing fear, 
And yields her virgin heart; 


CW 1 
Till, that ſhe lies 
All bare, and cries, 
&« Sweet, lovely murd'rer, come!“ 
' Expands her arms, 
Unfolds her charms, 
And panting waits her doom. 


O night of bliſs! 

To equal this 
Olympus ftrives in vain : 

O happy pair! 

O happy fair! 


0 happy, happy ſwain! 


Then ſhall thy lip, 

Delighted, ſip 

The dew of nectar'd bliſs; 

Then ſhall thy Gout, 

| Without controul, 27 
Enjoy the ling*ring kiſs. | | 


Then thy rich ſmiles, 
And wanton wiles, 
As wanton ſhe'll return; 
With raptures ſweet, 
Thy raptures meet; 
And, as thou burneſt, burn. 


Then cloſe to thine 

| Her mouth ſhall join, 
Sucking voluptuous breath; 

Till, on one figh 

| N eeſtaſy, ; 
Both touch the verge of death: 


Til 


E vo 3 
Till that, more gay, 
| In anvrous play, 
The genial couch "6 ſhakes 
Warm, livelier ſports 
Inventive courts, 


And what ſhe wiſhes ſpeaks : 


O night of bliſs! 

T0 equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain : 
O happy pair! 
O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain ! 


Then, then „ to arms!” 
The queen of charms; 

« To arms!” young Cupid cries: 
They hear, they fly ; 
Reſolv'd to die, 

Or win the glorious prize. 


They pant, they blecd ; 
Who ſhall ſucceed, 
Who beſt the conteſt wage: 
Now their ſole care, | 
Love's nimble ſpear, - 0 
Provoking mutual rage. 


That wondꝰ rous pears 
Great God of war! 
Which not thy ſiſter guides: 
But one more dear, 
Thy miſtreſs fair! 
Who at theſe ſports prefides 


„ 


Who, in ſuch fights 

Well-pleas'd, delights 

The laſt, great thruſt to ſpy : 
Who loves to ſee 
Coy chaſtity 

A bleeding victim lie. 


Mark, with what heat 
They ſtruggling meet l 
How ev'ry limb's employ' d; 
Till at the laſt, 
Conſuming faſt, 
Evjoying, and enjoy'd, 


They gaſp for breath; * 
A moment's death 
Th' enervate body knows; 
While, on. each ſide, 
Love's various tide 


In ſtreams of pleaſure flows. : \ 


O night. of bliſs ! 
To equal this 
Olympus ſtrives in vain : 
O happy pair! 
O happy fair! 
O happy, happy ſwain! 


Reſt, 


* Hec nos, Cc. BONEFON. 


Tir'd with war, 
A gentle ſweat our limbs bedews; 
3 ve n engag'd; but at the laſt, | 
Love flags, our ſpirits 3 the happy moment's paſt. 


ANON. 


Io +. 


Reſt, take your eaſe : 
May ſports like' theſe, 
With many a conſcious moon, IN. 
Be oft renew'd; : 
| As oft be view 4 | 
By many a bluſniag way” -. TSR 


And, O bleſt pair! 1 

May offsprings dear = 2 
Soon crown your fond embrace; F 

Soon may there riſe, 

To glad your eyes, 


A long and beauteous race | | | 
Whoſe converſe gay A nc 
Will chaſe away ; ra 
Each heart-conſuming care f ad 
Whoſe infant ſmile Inc 
Thoſe pains beguile, Thr 
Thoſe pains you're doom'd to bear! V 
be 
And, when old age Toy 
| Life's whiteſt page h 
Shall from your ſight remove; | ns 
Who on your bier h Thi 


| Will drop a tear, 
The tear of filtal love! 


+ Ludite ut libet, et brevi 


5 Liberos date. | 
a CAT UL. Epithal. Manlii & ju 


Oh! ſtill purſue your ſports of Joves 


And ny. thoſe ſports ſoon fruitful prove! 


— 
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Reſt, take your eaſe, 
For ſports like theſe 
New ftrength, new vigour gain; 
Reſt, happy pair! 
| Reſt, happy fair! 
8 Reſt, happy, happy ſwain ! 


| ANACREON TO HIS MISTRESS. 


' BY DR. BROOME. 


Ind ſteal them from themſelves away. 

ransform'd by their almighty hands, 

ad Niobe an image ſtands ; | 
ind Philomel upborne on wings, 

Through air her mournful ſtory ſings. 
Would heaven, 'indulgent to my vow, 
he happy change I wiſh, allow ; 

Thy envy'd mirror I would be, 

That thou might'ſt always gaze on me; 
And, could my naked heart appear, 
Thou'dſt fee thyſelf—for thou art there! 
Dr were I made thy folding veſt, 

That thou might'ſt claſp me to thy breaſt ! 

r, turn'd into a fount, to lave, 

Hrhy naked beauties in my wave! 


hy boſom- cincture I would grow, 
o warm thoſe little hills of ſnow : 


J. hy ointment, in rich fragrant ſtreams, 
To wander o'er thy beautcous limbs; 
1 


5 HE gods o'er mortals prove their ſway, 


Thy 


1 44 4 


Thy chain of ſhining pearl, to deck, 
And cloſe embrace thy graceful mock | 
A. very ſandal I would be, 

'To tread on—if trod on * thee. 


onto * — 3 


— — —e—.4 


x2 © 
6 


— 


ON A DISK, REPRESENTING VENU; 


FROM ANACREON. BY THE HON, MR. G—E, 


— 
* 


— <ebnirny 


2 
o_—_— 


4 ] 
| : Razr artiſt, whoſe inventive ſkill, Cor 
| Could this orb with wonders fill! h 
WS Where the mimic ocean glides Ga 
a Soft, with well-diſſembled tides ; On 
|, The waves ſeem floating, and above Ar 
5 Shines the beauteous queen of love: De 
The workman's fancy mounted W A 
And ſtole th” idea from the ſky. 
| Tranſporting ſight !—the waves conceal de 
But what *twere impious to reveal! 
She, like ſome flower all bloſſom'd 8, 
Shines hw the — way. 
The 
® There are ſeveral epigrams in the fourth book of the 
Antholegia, on Venus riſing from the ſea. I ſhall give 4 | 
tranflation of one of them, beginning, | 
Tay 2 %. To N. | * 
Apelle*, rapt in ſweet ſurprize, 1 
Savs Venus from the ocean riſoz ] 
What art beſore could never give, 1 


He made the breathing picture live, 
Her radiant locks luxuriant flow'd, 
Her lovely eyes ſerenely glow'd ; 

Like two round apples. ripe, ber breaſt 
Rolc, gently ſuing to be preſt, 


11 * 
The amorous waters, as ſhe ſwims, 
Crowd to embrace her ſnowy limbs; 
Then, proudly ſwelling to be preſt, 
Beneath her ſnowy fragrant breaſt 
Ambitiouſly up-riſe on high, 
And lift the goddeſs to the ſky ; 
and, while her lucid limbs they laue, 
NU be brightens the tranſparent wave: 
50 violets enlighten'd glow, 
r. Purrounded by the lily's ſnow. 
= But ſce ! a lovely ſmiling train, 
Conſpicuous o'er the limpid main, 
The queen attends ! in triumph moves 
Gay Cupid with his laughing loves. 
On Dolphins borne, in ſtate they ride, 
And beautify the ſilver tide : 
Dancing around, in ſhoals they play, 
And humble adoration pay. 
Rare art, that life to phantoms gives! 
dee! ſee! a ſecond Venus lives. 


ON A LADY's WEDDING BEING ON THE 
TWENTY-FIRST OF DECEMBER, 


BY. C— F 


Reroxxy from the op'ra, as lately ] ſat, 

Indiff'rently chatting of this thing and that; 

My Chloe I afſk'd, how it enter'd her head, 

Lo fix on St. Thomas', of all days, to wed ? 

To which ſhe replied, with reaſon the ſtrongeſt, 

** Tho? ſhorteſt the day is the night, Sir, is long- 
„ £ 


1 


She'd rather die a maid, ſhe faid, 
Was it to do again. 


Pray have a little patience, Nell, 
And ſay, why now this pother? 
Lefore your marriage you could tell 
What *twas to be a mother, 


5 0 NO. 


e 


Firſt caught my raviſh'd fight; 
Struck with her ſhape and air, 

I felt a ſtrange delight: 
Whilſt eagerly I gaz'd, 
Admiring ev'ry part, 
And ev ry feature prais'd, 
She ſtole into my heart. 


In her bewitching eyes, 

Ten thouſand loves appear; 

There Cupid baſking lies, 

HFis ſhafts are hoarded there. 

Her blooming cheeks are dy'd, 
With colour all their own, 

Excelling far the pride, 

Of roſes newly blown. 


1 R A M. 
y y HEN wedded Nell was 8 to bat: 


She ſcream'd and roar'd with pain; 


7 
WII HEN Fanny, blooming fair, 


1 


Her well-turn'd limbs confeſs, 
The lucky hand of yore : 
Her features all expreſs - 

The beauteous queen of love: 
What flames my nerves invade, 
When I behold the breaft 
Of that too charming maid 
| Riſe, ſuing to be preſs'd ! 


Venus round Fanny's waiſt, 
Has her own ceſtus bound, 
With guardian Cupids grac'd, 
Who dance the circle round, 
How happy muſt he be, | 
Who ſhall her zone unlooſe ! 
That bliſs to all, but me, 
May heaven and ſhe refuſe, 


8 0 
BY THE SAME. 


| W HENEVER, Chloe, I begin, 
| Your heart, like mine, to move, 
You tell me of the crying ſin, 
Of unchaſte lawleſs love. 


How can that paſſion be a ſin, 
Which gave to Chloe birth ? © 
How can thoſe joys but be divine, 

Which makes a heaven on earth? 
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12 „ | 
To wed, mankind the prieſts trepann d 
By ſome ly fallacy, | 


And diſobey'd God's great command, 
6 Increaſe and multiply.” 


You ſay that love's a crime; content; 
Yet this allow you muſt, 

More joy's in heav'n, if one repent, 
Than over ninety juſt; 


Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's ſake, 


Repent, and be forgiven ; 


Bleſs me, and by repentance make 


& holy day in heav'n. 


o N A F AN. 


BY L——D . T 


* 


In which the flory of Cephalus and Procrit was 


painted, with the motto, Aura veni.” 


Cour, gentle air, the ZEolian ſhepherd ſaid, 
While Procris panted in the ſecret ſhade. 


Come, gentle air, the fairer Delia cries, 
BE While at her feet her ſwain expiring lies. 


Lo! the glad gales o'er all her beauties ftray, 
Breathe on her lips, and in her boſom play: 


In Delia's hand this toy is fatal found, 


Nor could that fabled dart more ſurely wound. 


Both gifts deſtructive to the giver prove; 


Alike both lovers fall, by thofe they love. 
| | N Ye! 


| _ 


Which pity and eſteem can move, 


| [ 69 ] 
Yet guiltleſs too this bright deſtroyer lives ; 


At random wounds, nor n the wounge ſe il 


gives: 
She views the ſtory with attentive eyes, 
And pities e while her lover dies. 


BY LORD LYTTLETON. 


Gar, Myra, why is gentle love 
A ſtranger to that mind 


Which can be jult and kind ? 


Is it becauſe you fear to ſhare 
The ills that love moleſt ! 
The jealous doubt, the tender care, 
Thar rack the amorous breaſt ? 


Alas! by ſome degree of woe, 
cen 


We every bliſs muſt gain; 
The heart can ne'er a tranſport know, 
That never feels a pain. 


— 


KISSING. A SONG. 
BY G. A. STEVENS, 


8 Purſuit of 7 ſome lambs from my flocks that 


had ſtray d. 


Yr delicate lovelies, with leave, I maintain, 
3 happineſs here you may find; 
* gurſelves I appeal for felicity's reign, 

hen you meet with a man to your mind. A 

When 


1 „ 

1 When gratitude friendſhip to fondneſs unites, 

4.4 Inexpreſſive endearments ariſe : 

Then hopes, fears, and fancies, ſtrange doubts, 


and delights, 
Are announc'd by thoſe tell-tules, the eyes, 


Thoſe technical terms, in the ſcience of love, 
Cold ſchoolmen attempt to deſcribe ; 

But how ſhould they paint what they never can 
prove; 8 
For tenderneſs knows not their tribe. 


* 


Of all the abuſe on enjoyment that's thrown, 
The treatment love takes moſt amiſs, 
Is the rant of the coxcomb, the ſot, and the clown 


Who pretend to indulge on a kiſs. 


The love of a fribble at ſelf only aims; 
Por ſots and clowns—claſs them wick beaſts, 
No fibre, no atom, have they in their frames, 


To reliſh ſuch delicate feaſts, 


In circling embraces, when lips to lips move, 
Deſcription, oh! teach me to praiſe, 
The Overture Kiſs to th* Op'ra of Love 
But beauty would laugh at the phraſe. 


Love's preludes are kiſſes, and after the play, 
They fill up the pauſe of delight : 

The rich repetitions, which never decay, 

The lips' filent language at night. 


The raptures of kiſſing we only can taſte, 
When ſympathies equal inſpire ; | 

And while to enjoyment, unbounded, we haſte, 

Their breath blows the coals of deſire, 

Again, 


n 


1 and again, and again beauty ſips; 


Falls falt aſleep, and lie as dead, 


1 1 


What feelings theſe preſſures excite! 


When fleeting life's ſtopp'd by a kiſs of the lips, 


Then ſinks in a ga of delight. 


LAMENTABLE CASE. 
= Submitted to the Bath Phyeians. 
BY. $SIK Cs Mu WILLIAMS, | 


TY. fam'd phyſicians of this place, 
Hear Strephon's and poor Chloe's caſe, .. 
Nor think that I am joking; 
When ſhe wou'd, he cannot comply, 


When he wou'd e ſhe's not a- dry; 


And is not this provoking e 


At night when Strephon comes to reſt, 
Chloe receives him on her breaſt, 

With fondly- folding arms: 
Down, down he hangs his drooping head, 


Neglecting all her charms. 


Reviving when the morn returns, 

With rifing flames young Strephon buras, 
And fain, wou'd fain be doing; 

But Chloe, now afleep or ſick, 

Has no great relith for the rick, 


Aud ſadly baulks his wooing.. 


O cruel 


E 

O cruel and diſaſt'rous caſe, 

When in the critical embrace, 

That only one is burning! 

Dear doctors, ſet this matter right, 
Give Strephon ſpirits over night, 

Ot Chloe in the morning. 


G 
BY THE B-—E . 3 


Lovery Lydia! lovely maid! 
Either roſe in thee's diſplay'd; 
Roſes of a bluſhing red, 

O'er thy lips and cheeks are ſhed ; 
Roſes of a paly hue 

In thy fairer charms we view, 
Now thy braided hair unbind ; 
Now luxuriant, unconfin'd 

Let thy wavy treſſes flow; 
Treſſes bright, of burniſh'd glow 
Bare thy iv'ry neck, my fair! 
Now thy ſnowy ſhoulders bare; 
Bid the vivid luſtre riſe, 

In thy paſſion- ſtreaming eyes; 

See, the lucent meteors gleam !- 
See, they ſpaak the wiſhful flame 
And how gracefully above, 
Modell'd from the bow of love, 
Are thy arching brows diſplay'd, 
Soft'ning in a ſable ſhade ! 


I 
Let a warmer crimſon ſtreak 
The velvet of thy downy cheek : 
Let thy lips, that breathe perfume, 
Deeper purple now aſſume : 
Give me little billing kiſſes, 
Intermixt with murm'ring bliſſes. 
Soft, my love !-—my angel, ſtay !— 
Soft !—you ſvck my breath away: 
Drink the life-drops of my heart; 
Draw my ſoul from ev' ry part: 
Scarce my ſenſes can ſubtain, | 
So much pleaſure, ſo much pain! 
Hide thy broad voluptuous breaſt! 
Hide that balmy heav'n of reſt ! 
See, to feaſt th' enamour'd eyes, 
How the ſnowy hillocks riſe ! 
Parted by the luſcious vale, 
Whence luxurious ſweets exhale: 
Nature fram'd thee but t'inſpire, 
Never-ending, fond deſire! 
Again, above its envious veſt, 
| See, thy boſom heaves confeſt! 
Hiee the rapt'rous dear delight! 
Hide it from my raviſh'd fight! 
Hide it !—for thro? all my ſoul, 
Tides of madd*ning tranſport roll: 
Venting now th' impaſſion'd ſigh, 
See me languiſh, ſee me die! 

Tear not from me then thy charms ! 
Snatch, oh ſnatch me to thy arms ! 
With a life-inſpiring kiſs, 
Wake my ſinking ſoul to bliſs ! 


. 


ON LERSIA 


BY L—=D 8 


W H 7 N beautcous Leſbia 8 my 'meltin 
| ſoul, 
(She, who the torch and bow from Cup1d Rol ') 
By many a ſmile, by many an ardent kiſs ; ; 
And with her teeth imprints the tell. tale bliſs : : 
'Thro? all my frame the madding tranſport glows 
Thro' ev'ry vein the tide of rapture flows. 
As many ſtars as o'er heav*n's concave ſnine, 
Or cluſters as adorn the fruitful vine; 
So many blandiſhments, voluptuous joys, 
T' inflame may breaſt, the wily maid employs, 
But deareſt Leſbia! gentle miſtreſs! ſav, 
Why thus d'ye wound my Epe in am'rous play? 
With kiſſes, ſmiles, and ev'ry wanton art, 
Why raiſe the burning fever of my heart ? 
Let us, my love! on yon ſcft couch rechn'd, 
Each other's arms around each other twin'd, 
Yield to the pleaſing forge of ſtrong defite ; 
And panting, ſtruggling, both at once expire! 
For, oh, my Lefbia ! | ſure that death is ſweet, 
Which Dry in the fond contention meet ! 


THE PASTIME OF VENUS. 
FROM BOXEFONIUS. 


1 to frame ſome new deſign of bliſs, 
The wanton Cyprian Queen e a kiſs: x 


1 
n ample portion of ambroſial juice, 
ith myſtic ſkill ſhe temper'd firſt for uſe; 
his done, her infant work was well bedew'd 
ith choiceſt nectar; and o'er all ſhe ſtrew'd 
art of that honey which ty Cupid-ftole, 
[ach to his coſt, and blended with the whole; 
hen, that ſoft ſcent which from the vi'let flows, 
e mixt with ſpoils of many a vernal role; 
ch gentle blandiſhment in love we find, 
ach graceful winning geſture next ſhe join'd ; 
nd all thoſe joys that in her zone abound, 
ade up the kiſs, and the rich labour crown'd. 
onſid'ring now what beauteous nymph might 
prove | 
orthy the gift, and worthy of her love; 


„e fixt on Chloe, as her fav'rite maid ; © 

7 whom the goddeſs ſweetly- ſmiling faid : 
Take this, my fair! to perfect ev'ry grace, 
And on thy lips che fragrant bleſſing place.“ 

, 

ire]! EI , I 

os ES, beauteous queen—thy ſon, they ſay, 
y wanton fon, is gone aſtray : x 
„Venus, more; tis ſaid, from thee, 
kiſs the ſweet reward ſhall be 

any ſwain, who truly tells 

ere *tis thy little wand'rer dwells: 
en grieve no more, nor drop a tear; 

Iifs know, the little urchin's here ; 


from the ſearch of vulgar eyes, 
cral'd within my boſom lies, | 
ü F 2 Now, 


* 
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Now, goddeſs, as I've told thee this, 
Give me, oh give the promis'd Kiſs! 


KISS OF BONEFONIUsS. 
Ely. fs eet . in thy embrace, 
While I view thy ſmiling face, 

And the ſweets with rapture ſip, 
Flowing from: thy honied lip; 

Then I taſte, in heav'nly ſtate, 

All that's happy, all that's great: 

But when you forſake my arms, 

And diſpleaſure clouds your charms; 
Sudden I, who prov'd fo late 

All that's happy, all that's great, 

Prove the tortures of a ghoſt, 

Wand'ring on the Stygian coaſt. 4 


DESIGN OF A KISS. 
: A H! can'ſt thou, cruel nymph ! ! ſuppoſe, 


One kiſs rewards thy am'rous youth; 


Enough rewards his tender woes; WI 
His long, long conſtancy, and truth? py 


Think not thy promis'd kindneſs paid 
By ſimple kiſſing ;—for the kiſs 

Js but an earneſt, beauteous maid ! 

Of more ſubſtantial, future bliſs : 


Fg 


ſe, 


Sw 


CW» 
dweet kiſſes only were deſign'd, 
Our warmer raptures to improve: 
iſſes were meant ſoft vows to bind; 
Were ſilent pledges meant of love. 


—_—_— 


THE POET® TALE; © 
OR, THE CAUTIOUS BRIDE. 


BY R. B. 8 » ESQ. 
IRIDES, in all countries, have been reckon'd, 
For the firſt night, timid and cooliſh, 
they continue ſo the ſecond, 

They always have been reckon'd fooliſh. 
he reaſon's obvious and plain 

In many nice and tickliſh caſes, 

here's much to loſe, and novght to gain, 
By affectation and grimaces : 

\ bridegroom, on the ſecond night, 

Whipt off the bedcloaths in ſurprize, 
chold, my dear, ſaid he, a ſight, 

Enough to make your choler riſe. 
he turn'd away as red as ſcarlet, 

Whilſt he continu'd, pray behold; 

ay hands on that outrageous varlet, 

That looks ſo impudent and bold. 

his is the fifteenth time, in vain, 

He hath been ſent to jail and fetter'd; 
ut there's no priſon can contain 
A priſon- breaker like IAcxk SyernarD. * 


F'+ The 
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After ſome ſtudying and thinking 
Said ſhe, recovering her face, 
Tho? modeſty Rill kept her winking: 
In vain the vagabond's committed, 
Aud to hard work and labour ſeat, 
If you, his keeper, are outwitted 
By his pretending to repent. 
You treat him ruggedly and hard, 
Whilſt any inſolence appears, 
But you're diſarm'd, and off your guard, 
The moment that he falls in tears. 
Now you muſt know that I ſuſpect 
A fellow-feeling in ſuch ſhape, 
Or elſe you would not, through neglect, 
Let him continually eſcape. | 
I'll lend no hand, unleſs you'll en 
That you'll deliver him to me, 
And ſuffer me to keep him there, 
Till I confent to ſet him free. 


E P 1 L E 


The bride turn'd round, and took her place, 


FROM L—Y W—==Y, TO A FEMALE FRIEND, 
SINGLE, DESCKIPTLIVE OF THE NU ri. 


JOYS» 


L-ver, to you this ſimple verſe I ſend, 


My old companion, and my conſtant friend; 
When {chool-day chat employ'd ouryouthfulhoun 
And fancy ftrew'd the path of lite with . | 


ö 


END, 
TIA 


0 1 


(t have we fat beneath the verdant ſhade, 
4 talk'd of love while we our ſamplers made; 
ove in idea, for the real ſweet 
Jur infant-boſoms were too young to meet: 


et as time circled round his varied courſe, 


Ur growing years diſcover'd ſoon its ſource 


That men to females gave the genial joy, 
\nd women them that feet” which ne'er can 


cloy : 
rom wanton beys at firſt the cauſe we gueſs'd, 
Fhoſe naked parts, when bathing, were Salted 
low, when we paſs'd the pool where thoſe were 
ſeen, ä 
le fan has been before our eyes a ſcreen ; 
bile virgin-bluſhes crimſon'd o'er the hk: 
Dur boſoms heav'd for what we dar'd not ſpeak ; 
Ne look'd aſide ſometimes, and ſtole a peep 
f that which oft return'd in pleaſing ſleep; 
hen ſportive Morpheus brought unto our arms 
he youthful boy,, in all his glowing charms ! 
ow have we toſs'd and tumbled in the bed, 
lung round our arms, nay, every limb was ſpread 
ill {portive nature, in her wanton ſchemes, 


Fak'd us with joy S — which prov'd, alas! but 


dreams. bs 
Advancing ftill to womanhood a- pace, 
low have we long'd to run love's pleaſing race; 
et check'd by fear, and dread of future ſhame, 
lave us'd vile means our heated blood to tame; 
1th lewd contrivances, all ſenſeleſs, dull, 
ou know, my Lucy, oft we've play'd the fool ; 
nd try*d to gain (oh ! moſt deceiving plan) 
hat bliſs of bliſſes only found in man, | 
"3 4 Virgins, 
h — 
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Virgins, you know, by cuſtom 'tis decree, 
Muſt ne'er the bounds of modeſty exceed; 
Muſt ſhut their eyes and ears at nature's call, 
And cold-form'd prudence {till muſt govern all; 
Nor dare indulge the ſweetly-pleaſing flame, 
For loſs of ch: ality i is loſs of fame! 

That vapour, which with men improves the bil 
(or more they're valued, as the more they kiss 
Ny dread of ſwelling wombs from am rous play, 
No check from prudence, or from parents, thei 
P.-+, uncontroul'd, may ramble all abroad, 
ch buſh and thicket beat to catch love's bid; 
ack the neſt, and wild as fancy roam, T. 
No ending fear, at their returning home. N. 
Phanks to my ſtars, the day of trial's paſt, 0 
And I have gain d love's haven at the laſt; 
Secure in Hymen's temple J am bound, N 
And all the joys of ſweet fruition found ; | W 
Which no falſe delicacy ſhall with-hold, A 
But ſhall with glowing heart to you be told; 
You, who ſtill labour in a barren field, | Fo 
Which no delight, and no increaſe can yield; Tl 
You, who a maiden's name are forc'd to bear, I Ia 
And, with that ſeeming-honour, every care; 1 
For care is W ith virginity combin'd, ; 1 1 
And both alike, you know, diſturb the mind. A. 
Put not to keep you in ſulpence, my dear, Ar 
I' now deſcribe what muit delight your ear; Of 
Tell all the rapture, all the joy that's mine; At 
(Oh, may an equal ſhare be quickly thine |) Eu 
From dull reſtraint that ſoon you may be free Ar 
And taſte the real joys of love indeed. Dy 


Hes Ln 


5 
xy 


* 


45 My mother always wifh'd to fee me wed, 
And a good hufbaud RIPd my father's head 
[ with their wiſh ſtill modeſtly complied, 
Yet long'd devoutly ?tiil I was a bride. 
A youthfal. Captain from Hibernia's ſhore, 
With every charm to pleaſe, at laſt came o'er; 
Well recommended, of our table tree, 
Of all our guefts the Captain who but 
| her; 
Gay was his air, and ſweetly he could woo, 
| He won my heart I think my motker's too. 
ind; An honourable lover once prefeit ; 
To me my father kindly leſt the reſt, 
Not doubting but the leſſons I'd imbib'd, 
ft, Farm are to every girl alike deſerib'd) 
ould make my virtue hold his courtſhip out, 
Nor yield before the time ſhould come about: 
When I, as law direQs, my charms might yield, 
Ard let the Captain conquer in love's field. 


|; To win my heart I found was his intevt, 
| For every night to balls and ronts we went; 
; The play, the opera, or the maſquerade, 


ar, la every place where pleaſure was diſplay'd, 
and the Captain conſtantly were found, 

True votarics in faſhion's charming round; 

ad, At dear Vauxhall how oft we've paſs'd the night, 
ar, And mix'd with mirth and muſic ſweet delight; 
ir; Oft in the darkeſt grove have kiſs'd and toy'd, 
And felt of things true lovers can't avoid; 

Ev'n prudence then had like to've loſt her ſway, 
And wanton Cupid gain'd o'er her, the day; 
But Fate preſerv'd me for the happy hour, 

To give me decently into his pow'r ; 
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And the ſweet roſe- bud of my maidenhead 
Be loſt in form upon the marriage-bed. 

For this what preparations were diſplay'd, 
Flounces and furbelows, of rich brocade 
But afterwards the Captain let me know, 
What he lik'd beſt was ſtill the furbelow. 

At length bright Phoebus uſher'd in the morn, 
By much the fweetelt fure ſince I was born; 
The bridal maids attended all in white, 

It was indeed a molt enchanting ſight; 

The bridemen too moſt gaily did appear, 

But none ſo charming as my only dear; 

Tall and erect, he handed me along, 

The grace, and envy of the gazing throng! 
What wiſhes did engage the laſſes then, 

What were their thoughts, dear Lucy, of the men? 


From roving eyes and downcalt looks, no doubt, 


Your active fancy quickly will make out. 
For me, I walk'd ſo modeſt and demure, 


Some took me for an angel to be ſure; 


But could they trace the movements-of my mind, 
A very mortal they would ſurely find. 
Before the prielt and altar now I ſtand, 
Aud, as the law directs, join hand in band, 
Sweet junction! which I rightly did divine, 
In a few hours ſome other things would join. 
The ceremony new was quickly read, 
(Indeed I ſcarce remember what was faid); 
Honour I heard, and ſomething like vey, 
Vhich I may know, perhaps, another day; 
To love and cheriſh, that was utter d plain, 
With all his ſtrength, with all his might and main 


O! „love and cherith!”? charming words are ttc, | 


Yo lote aug cheriſh: every on, mult pleaſe 
| Aud 


th 


| Aud from the bed the coverlid he throws; 
Wich one rude rent my lily ſhift he tore, 


1 
And my dear Captain 1s ſo very kind, 
He cheriſhes, and loves, juſt to my mind+ 
The wedding-dinner and the ſupper paſt, 
The chiefeſt pleaſure, Lucy, comes at laſt ; 
Difrob'd of all my finery of dreſs, 
In virgin- ſmock the ſnowy ſheets I preſs; 
Snowy at preſent—-ſoon another ſhew 
Their white {hall ſtain, and leave a crimſon hue! 
The maids withdrawn, and far remov'd the light, 
The Captain enters, well prepar'd for fight ; 
The amorous fight, which ſhall in blood commence, 
Awhile to wound, yet ſoon enchant each ſenſe. 
Ye virgin Muſes of Parnaſſus'-hill, 
There, with your chaſtity, continue {till ; 
No aid I aſk from you—but Venus, thee, 
[als to lend aſſiſtance unto me, 
While I deſcribe the fierce encounter, where 
] loit my maidenhead, and virgin fear; | 
Thou who warm wiſhes to young boſoms ſend, 
he youth's beſt guide, and tender miſs's friend: 
Goddeſs of joy, and never-tiring ſport ! 
Thy aid, bright Venus! only now I court; 
Give thy aſſiſtance, bid the picture glow | 
With all the charms thy colouring can beſtow, 
'Frembling, and panting, for the wiſh'd embrace, 
The fiery lover ſoon aſſumes his place | 
The fount of love awhile he ſeeks in vain, 
graſp my ſhift, his fury to reſtrain z _ 
His fury from reſtraint more ardent grows, 


Aud open laid what cover'd was before; 1 
Theu, with his ſinger firſt, he gropes about : 
o nd the center of all raptures out; 


That a 


„ 

That once obtain'd, he plunges dreadful in 

A thing, to name, would be a mortal tin ; 

At firſt, indeed, it ſome reſiſtance found, 

But ſoon was with a noble conqueſt crown'd ; 

I ſmarted much, but ſtraight a flood of joy 

Did every fear and every harm deftroy. 

Such home: felt thruſts, with vigour ſo purſu'd, 

With an enchanting frenzy ſeiz'd my blood; 

A clammy dew o'er every limb was ſpread, | 

With murm'ring ſighs I turn'd afide my head; 

Yet to his ardent wiſhes did beſtow 

From nature's fountain a capacious flow. 

Believe me, Lucy, ſuch the joys J ſhar'd, 

None elſe, on earth, are poſſibly compar'd : 

No wonder love in every age has been 

The idol! chief ador'd in every ſcene ; 

Whether with ſhepherds on the rural plain, 

Or in the court? where kings and princes 1e1gn ; 

To all it does the ſweeteit joys diſpenſe, 

The only certain good of Providence! 

The charming youth, from ſport could not 

| retail, 

But ſoon he mounts the throne of joys again f 

Again begins to run another courſe, 

Wit“ equal charms, and with as equal force; 

Pian ges all manly his ſubduing dart, 

Sinks me with joys that overflow my heart; 

Til kind emiſſion bids him reſt once a 

And ſofter dalliance ſhall his ſtrength reſto 
JLock'd in each other's arms, awhile we 5 I's 

And kiſs, and chat about tlie amorous play ; 

O'er every part his ready fingers rove, 

Now Fo my riſing breafts, and now the fount « 

ove; 


Til 


C1 
"Till ſtroug emotions bid thoſe joys renew, 
(Which foon; dear Lucy, muſt be known to you) 
For ſure a girl with ſuch a glowing heart, 
Muſt in love? s ſports ere long perform a part. 
& All night the dauntleſs hero kept his way,” 
Nor did we flumber till the dawn of day; 
d, Then, in ſweet dreams, we melted into bliſs, 
And gave, in ſleep, to each the humid kiſs. 
But, lo! my? officious mother opes the door, 
; And wakes to breakfaſt at th” accuſtom'd hour; 
My huſband riſes, but recumbent I, 1 
(For reſt was needful) —ſomething n cer lie. ? 
At length the maids repair to fee me dreſt, 
From their fly looks their wanton thou, ghts I 
guels'd ! 
What buzzing hoſts of viſitors appear, 
With How do y* do? I with you joy, my dear!“ 
1; | 1 wiſh'd their tongues would other themes employ, 
| For faith I could not tell them half my joy; 
\ The Captain kindiy comes to my relief, 
not My only wiſh, of f all my 40Ys the chief ! 
From thoſe impertinents who'd bliſs delay, 
| We 2 tip the wink, and flity ſleal away; 
Toa ſnug room we haſte, m: 64 Fatt the door, 
And} play "the game fo lately play'd before; 
here on a couch, he feal ts his roving eyes, 
Aud views each ſecret charm, with great lurprize; 
Rites that ſpot from whence his pleaſure flows! 
Ani then a benediction large beſtows. | 
7 The elattic tube, which gave me ſo much joy, 
Does now the wonder of my eyes employ ; ; 
Its ruby creſt, bright- riſing to the fight, — 
it i Gave, to bchold, molt exquitite delight : : 
| I trok'd 


Cs 


1 firok'd the marble pillar with my hand, 
And, as it grew, I found my bliſs expand! 
Till once again we tried the charming ſport, 
And the ſweet Captain ſtorm'd again love's fort, 
Thus, every day, and every coming night, 
For one whole month we pals'd in- ſweet delight! 
To tell the times! as eaſy might we trace 
The varied tribes that varied Flora grace; 
Not all the ſweets of all her lovely flow'rs 
Were nothing near ſo ſweet as what was ours, 
And yet remain :—for tho” fond nature cools, 
Yet tender ſentiments each boſom rules; 
The wiſh to pleaſe in every gentle art, 
And in domellic buſineſs take a part: 
To ſooth each anxious care, if care intrude, 
True to each other, as no doubt we ſhould : 
10 join ſometimes in folly's happy ring, 
For half life's pleaſures do from folly ſpring) 
= Claims our attention, and relieves the day 
With ſomething whimſical, or ſomething gay: 
As fancy prompts, and love and joy inſpires, 
The fountain {till of both of our delires ! | 
A thouſand pranks, athouſand times we've try'd, 


All happy, ſince that I became a bride ; At 
A thouland more I hope again to try ! Tiy 
| Th: 


If he propoſes, I ſhall ſure comply; 

For ne' er in frolic will I be outdone, 

—_ But mect him Kindly for a bit of fun! _ 

= Love, joy, and pleaſure is my heart's deſire, 

= And while life laſts I think I ne*er can tire: 

Fortune has ſcatter'd treaſure in my way, 

And health her roſes, why not then be gay? 
| Let the dull wretches dream o'er heaps of wealth, 

And in the ſearch of more {till waſte their health; 


Jo 


it! 


th, 
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To bounteous nature I my ſoag will tune, 
And make my whole life-long a Honey-Moon ! 
Roam o'er the vaſt delights which charm the ſou, 
Wild as the bee, and free from all controul! 
The ills of life my reaſon bids me ſhun, 

And *tis to ſhare the ſweets that thus I run; 
Aud let the prudent wives ſay all they can, 


A woman's chiefeſt bliſs muſt flow from man! 


Ye dear enchanters of the female heart, 
Still, ſtill proceed, to act a manly part! 
The Britiſh Fair, to manly hearts inclin'd, 
Give all they have to ſuch real worth, we find ; 
is nature prompts, what harm can be in this, 
To give and take from each the balmy bliſs! 
When age comes on, and paſſion is no more, 
Pertorce we mult the pleaſing ſport give o'er ; 


But thoſe who won't enjoy it, while ey can, 


Deceive themſelves, and run from nature's plan. 
Thus, my dear Lucy, have I told the truth, 

Of all my pleaſures ſince my wedded youth; 

bo you who are to love's ſoft ſport inclin'd, 

No doubt a kind acceptance they will find. 

Adieu! my dear, may love its influence fhed, 

And Hymen lead you to the nuptial bed! 

There ſcatter blooming roſes, ſweet, and ſoon ; 

That you, like me, may taſte an Floney-Moon. 


10 
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1 o DE L I A. 


BY MR. B To 


De ELIA! once faireft virgin 5 the morn, 
To melancholy now a prey forlorn : 

Seek not, ſweet maid, the lonely ſea-beat ſhore, 
Nor let thy ſwain, for love, thy loſs deplore. 
When he the ruthleſs ſurge did firſt aſſail, 

And ſpread the canvaſs for the proſperous gale ; 
By honour urg'd to far Indoſtan's plain, 

To gain a laurel, or a trophy'd fane ; | 
To fight for ches, the beſt, the nobleſt prize, 
That tyrant man could give, or Heav'n deviſe : 
Now in the ſhort-liv'd year again to meet, 


Again to bleſs thee in thy lone retreat; 
In eeſtaſy of ſoul to breathe his laſt, 


& - On lips ambroſial gain a new repalt, 


And to returning life freſh vigour lend, 

Returning joys another exit end; 

Voluptuous bliſs, and pain, alternate more 

To crown with joys the bower of mutual love; 

So the {weet-ſcented bud of pallid hue 

Soon ſhines, a full-blown crimſon roſe to view, 

And marks to man how tranfient is his flame, 

While the prolific ſtock new joys proclaim ; 

Another now ſupplies the vacant ſeat, 

And ſhades the ſacred grot of love's retreat; 

Envied witneſs.of the amorous fight— 

Luſcious privilege of the nuptial night! 

Then why, fair nymph, 0G thoſe heav'niy 
charms z 


Why let thy check to fade with falſe alarms ; ; 


Why 


4 


1 | 
Why mourn o'er woes unnumber'd, yet unknown; 5-3 
Why reckon others? ſorrows for your own ? ' 
'Tis ſympathy, ſweet maid, that racks thy ſoul, 
To ſpread a partial miſery thaw the whole ; b 
Tis that that decorates thy heaven- born been ſt, 
And plants thy happineſs above the reſt, | 
In Henry's arms to live the envicd fair, 
ore, Oh happy man! Oh happy, happy pai: q 
For thee, ſweet girl, thy Henry kak nerd near, i 
When Cupids will prolong thy fond carcer ; | 
3 When day and night will lead to new deſires, 
And ſtrive to quench the never cooling fires; 
5 Such the delights of th' Hymeneal ſtate, | 
a Such joys, my Delia, thee do now await ; 
: Then will the timbrels heat to ſong divine, 
And the gay'ſt couplets of the tuneful Nine 
Will tell the fickle world, with fond deſign, 
How Henry and Delia did in one combine 
How happy were the well-deſerving pair, J 
How gen'rous was the noble Henry's care, N [ 


How happy was the happieſt of the fair. 


ove; 
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6 WP love I wake the ſilver firing, 
And of his ſoft dominion ling : 

A wreath of flowers adorns his brow, 
The ſweeteſt, faireſt flowers that blow: 
All mortals own his mighty ſway, 
And him the gods above obey. 


— 


TRE 


A SONG BY 8. A. STEVENS. 


5 Tone, —ditend all ye fairs, III tell you the art 


ONE day at her toilet, as Venus began 

To prepare for her face- making duty, 
Bacchus ſtood at her elbow, and ſwore that her plan 
Wou'd not help it, but hinder her beauty. 


A bottle young Semele held up to view, 
And begg'd ſhe'd obſerve his directions 
| RF b This burgundy, dear Cytherea, will do, 


"16.2 rouge that refines all complexions. 


+ ; Too polite to refuſe him, the bumper ſhe ſips, 
I On his knees, the buck begg*d ſhe'd encore; 
be joy-giving goddeſs, with wine moiſten'd lips, 


Declar'd ſhe wou'd hob nob once more. 


Out 


UNION OF BEAUTY AND WINE. 


rt, 


an 


I, 
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Out of the window each waſh, paſte, and powder, I 
the hurP'd, | 

And the god of the grape cons to join; q 
Shook hands, ſign'd and ſeal'd, then bid fame tell | 


the world, 
Tue Union of Beauty and Wine. 
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A LOVE SONG. 
bY G. A. STEVENS. | 
nne. is my 9 engaging his air. a 


Lr him fond of abbing invoke which he'll 
chuſe, 

Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, or madam the muſe; 

Great names in the claſſical kingdom of letters, 

Bat poets are apt to make free with their betters. 


I fcorn to ſay aught, ſave the thing which is 

„ | 
No beauties I'll plunder, yet give mine her due: 
She has charms upon charms, ſuch as few prop 


may view, 


| She has charms,—for the Fs ack. and eke for 


the ague. 


Her lips; —ſhe has two, and her teeth they are 
white, 


And what ſhe puts into her mouth they can bite; : 
Black and all black her eyes, but what's worthy | 


remark, 


They are ſhut when the ſleeps, and ſhe” 8 blind i in 
the dark. | | 
Her 7 


J 92 J 

Her ears from her cheeks equal diſtance are 

bearing, | 

*Cauſe each fide her head ſhould go partners in 
hearing: 

The fall of her neck's the dowfall of 6 

Love tumbles them in by the head and the ſhoulders. 


Her waiſt is—ſo-—ſo, ſowaſte no words about it, 
Her heart is within it, her ſtays are without it; 


Her breaſt are ſo pair'd—two ſuch breaſts when | 


you lee, 
You'll ſwear that no woman yet born e' er . 
three. 


Her voice neither nightingales, no! nor canaries, 
Nor all the wing d warblers wild whiſtling vagaries: 
Nor ſhall I to inſtrument muſic compare it, 


Ti is likely, if you was not deaf you might hear it. 


Her legs are proportion' to bear what they've 
carry'd, 


0 | And equally 4 as if happily marry 'd; 


But wedlock will ſometimes the beſt friends divide, 
By her ſpouſe fo ſhe's ſerv'd when he throws them 


aſide. 


Not too tall, nor too ſhort, but PI venture to 
ſay, 
She's a very good fize—in the middling way. 


i | | Ghe” s—aye—that ſhe is, —ſhe is all, but I'm wrong, 


Her a” I can't ſay, for I've ſung al my ſong. 


BY 


* 


1 
BY MR. ADDISON. 
My love was fickle once and changing, 


Nor e' er would ſettle in my heart; 
From beauty ſtill to beauty ranging, 
In every face I found a dart. 


Twas firſt a charming ſhape enſlav'd me, 
An eye then gave the fatal ſtroke ; 
Till by wit Corinna ſav'd me, | 
And all my former fetters broke. 


But now a long and laſting anguiſh - 
For Belvidera I endure : 

Hourly I ſigh and hourly languiſh, 
Nor hope to find the wonted cure. 


For here the falſe, inconſtant lover, 
After a thouſand beauties ſhown, 
Does new, ' ſurpriſing charms diſcover, 


And finds variety in one. 


ON A LADY's GIRDLE, 
© BY WALLER, | 


Trar which her ſlender waiſt confin'd, 
Shall now my joyful temples bind; 

No monarch but would give his crown, 

Ilis arms might do what this has done. 


It was my heav'n's extremeſt ſphere, 
The pale which held that lovely deer; 


„ 


My j joy, my erjeft my hope, my love, 1. | 
Did all within rhis circle move. 


A narrow compels! and yet there 
Dwelt all that's good, and all that's fair! 
Give me but what this ribbon bound, 
Take all the reſt the ſun goes round. 


TO MRS. W— ON HER PUTTING ORANGE 
FLOWERS IN HER BOSOM., 


BY LD 7 | 

c 

00. "BE 8 in all thy pride, 
To that fair boſom go! 

There thou thy ſnowy bloſſoms hide, 


In whiter drifts of ſnow. 


Vet, warmer than thy native dime; 
Thou'lt find that ſeat of love! 

| Matur'd to fruit before thy time, 

As in the genial ſtove. 


| Ah! no, with fragrant ſweets oppreſt, 
i 85 f You there entrafic'd ſhall lie: | 
| And like her ſwain, ſupremely bleſt, 
8 In eeſtaſies mult die! 


1 


TO THE HON. MISS CARTERET. 


Broow of beauty, early flow'r, 
Of the bliſsful bridal bow'r, | 
Thou, thy parents' pride and care, 
Faireſt offspring of the fair, 
Lovely pledge of mutual love, 
Angel ſeeming from above, 
Was it not thou day by day 
Doſt thy very ſex betray. 
Female more and more appear, 
Female, more than angel dear, 
How to ſpeak thy face and mien, 
(Soon too dangerous to be ſeen) 


How ſhall I, or ſhall the muſe, 


Language of reſemblance chuſe ? 
Language like thy mien and face, 
Full of ſweetneſs, full of. grace ! 
By the next returning ſpring, 
When again the linnets ſing, 
When again the lambkins play, 
Pretty ſportlings full of May, 
When the meadows next are ſeen, 
Sweet enamel! white and' green, 
And the year, in freſh attire, 
Welcomes every gay deſire, 
Blooming on ſhalt thou appear 
More inviting than the year, 
Fairer ſight than orchard ſhows, 
Which befide a river blows : 
Vet, another ſpring I ſee, 
And a brighter bloom in thee; 


— 96 ] , 


And another round of time, /# 
Circling, ftill improves thy 1 ; 
And, beneath the vernal ſkies, ' 
Yet a verdure more ſhall riſe, 
Ere thy beauties, kindling flow, | | 
In each finiſh'd feature glow, 
Ere, in ſmiles and in diſdain, 
Thou exert thy maiden reign, 
Abſolute to ſave, or kill, 
Fond beholders, at thy will. 
Then the taper- moulded waiſt 
With a ſpan of ribbon brac'd, 

: And the ſwell of either breaſt, be 
And the wide high-vaulted cheſt, . M. 
And the neck ſo white and round, | 
Little neck with brilliants bound, | 
And the ſtore of charms which ſhine 
Above, in hneaments divine, 
Crowded in a narrow ſpace 

To complete the deſp'rate face; 
Theſe alluring powers, and more, 
Shall enamour'd youths adore ; 

| Theſe, and more, in courtly lays, 


Many an aking heart ſhall praiſe. O\ 

Happy thrice, and thrice agen, ; 
Happieit he of happy men, © 
Who, in courtſhip greatly - 29H Nee. 
Wins the damſel to his bed, | ifs 


Bears the virgin-prize away, | FP 
Counting life one nuptial day ! 

For the dark-brown -dufk of hair, 
Shadowing thick thy farchead fair, 95 


Down 


4 
— 
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Down the veiny temples growing, 
O'er the ſloping ſhoulders flowing; 
And the ſmoothly-penciPd brow, 
Mild to him in every vow, 
And the fringed lid below, 
Thin as thinneſt bloſſoms blow, 
And the hazely-lucid eye, 
Whence heart-winning glances fly, 
And that cheek of health, o'erſpread 
With ſoft-blended white ad red, 
And the witching ſmiles which ad 
Round thoſe lips, which ſweetly ſpeak, 
And thy gentleneſs of mind, 
Gentle from a gentle kind; 
Theſe endowments, heav'uly dow'r! 
Brought him in the promis'd hour, 
Shall for ever bind him to thee, 
Shall renew him {till to woo thee. 


 JOVE AND SEMELE. 


ur THE D—. OF Q= 


uE for amuſement quitted oft his cies, 
o viſit earth, contracted to our ſize; 

nd lov'd (however things in heav'n ew ag) 
xceedingly a game of romps below. 
iſs Semele he pick'd up, as he went, 
nd thought, he pleas'd her to her heart's content. 
ut minds aſpiring ne'er can be at caſe; 

nce known a god, as man he ceas'd to pleaſe. | 
tendereſt time, which women know, 'tis ſaid, 


bus ſhe beſpoke the loving god in bed; 
G : 


Thou; 


1 | 
Thou, who gav'ſt Dædalus his mary art, 
And knoweſt all things but a woman's heat, 
Hear my requeſt for ſomething yet untry'd, 
And ſwear by Styx, I ſhall not be deny'd. 
Fond Jove, like men, the better to ſucceed, 
Took any oath, then did the girl proceed. 
In human guile, great Jore, leave off to rove, 
Decetving.woman-kind, and pilf'ring love, 
What are thoſe j joys, which as a man you give, 
To what a god of thunder can atchieve ? Ss 3573 
Such meaſure of love, and might af limbs emp. 


As give immortal madams be nly joy. 
V 
Jove came array'd, as bound by cruel fate, 
And Semele enjoy'd the god in ftate.: The 


When flaming ſplendors round his beamy head He 
Divinely ſhane, « and {truck the mortal dead. 


dine 

Faint from the courſe though we a 5 
retreat, C 
To cool, and breathe, before another heat; be 


The gods can't know, freſh with eternal prime, 
Love's ſtinted pauſe, nor want recruits from ume; All 
But muſt with unabating ardour kiſs, - Vit 
And bear down nature with exceſs of bliſs. 

Learn hence, each fair one, whom like beautii g 


grace, 

Poſſeſs'd of lawleſs empire by your 3 "7 
Not to do what you liſt, becauſe you may, Ray 
Let cool diſcretion warm deſires allay, ; 
And itching curioſity beheye | But 


A lurking taint deriv'd from mother Eve. 
Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own, 
Your lex, like ours, has had its Phaeton. 


THE 


| t i 
„ 1 


A SONG«s BY 8. A. » STEV ENS. | 
d, f 
une,—T he feol who is wealihy is ſure of a Lride. 
e, i a 
APILIO the rich, 'in the hurry of love, 
ve, Neſolving to wed, to fair Arabel drove; 


le made his propoſals, he begg*d ſhe wou'd fix 


pio bat maid cou'd ſay no to a new coach-and-fix ? 
We'll ſuppoſe they were wed, the gueſts bid, 


ſupper done, 
The fond pair in bed, and the ſtocking was thrown: 2 
The bride lay expecting to what this would tend, 


ince created a wife, wiſh'd to know for what end. 


On the velvet peach oft, as the gaudy fly reſts, 

The bridegroom's lips ſtopp'd on love's pillows, 
her breaſts: 

All amazement; impaſſive, the hoart-reavinh fair, 

Vith a ſigh ſeem'd to prompt him, don't ſtay too 
long there. 


teig Round her waiſt, and round uch a waiſt, eir- 


cling his arms, 
le raptures rehears'd on her unpoſſeſs'd charms, 
pays the fair one, and gap'd, I hear all you pre- 
tend, 
But now, for Pm. ſleepy, pray come to an end. 


n, My love ne'er ſhall end, Squire Shadow reply'd, 
But ſtill, unattempting, lay {tretch'd at her ſide: 
he "os feints, as if e the meant to de- 
end, 
But found out, at laſt, it was all to no end. 
C2 | In 


* 
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In diſdain Rarting up from the impotent boy, 
She, ſighing, pronounc'd, there's an end of ny 
| 30 
Then reſolx'd this advice to her ſex ſhe wou'd ſend, 
Ne'er to wed till they're ſure they can wed ty 

Tome end. 


And which end is that? why the end which 
prevails, 
Ploughs, "OVBY 1 and . are fteer'd by 
their tails: 
And tho? man and wife for the head may contend, 
I'm ſure they're beſt pleas'd when they gain tothe 


'The end of our afifhes. the end of our wives, 


The end of our loves, and the end of our lives, 


The end of conjunction, *twixt miltreſs and mal, 
Tho” the head may deſign, has its end in the tail 


Tis time tho? to finiſh, if aught I intend, 
Left like a bad huſband, I come to no end; 


The ending I mean 1s, what none will think wrong, 


And that is, to make now an end of my ſong. 


— 


THE BOWER, 


FROM ANACREON. BY E. G. B. ESQ, 


; Here, my Chloe, ee maid, 
© Here, beneath the genial ſhade, 

* Shielded from each ruder wind, 
Lovely Chloe, lie rechn'd! * 


end, 
ther 


es, 
Sy 
"ale, 
ail, 


ong, 
- 


y * 


Lo! 
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Lo! for thee the balmy breeze 
Gently fans the waving trees 
Streams that whiſper through the grove, 
Whiſper low the voice of love, 
Sweetly bubbling wanton ſport, 
Where perſuaſion holds her court. 

Ye who paſs th' enamell'd grove, 
Through the ruſtling ſhade who rove, 
Sure my bliſs your breaſt mult fire! 
Can you lee, and not admire ? 


3 


CAPTAIN CUPID, 


BY LORD E . 
Err, in Cythera's ſacred ſhade, 

When Venus claſp'd the god of war, 
The laughing loves around them play'd, 

One bore the ſhield, and one the ſpear, 


The little warriors Cupid led, 
The ſhining baldric grac'd his breaſt, 

The mighty helmet o'er his head 
Nodded its formidable creſt. 


Hence oft, to win ſome ſtubborn maid, 
Still does the wanton god aſſume 
The martial air, the gay cockade, 
The ſword, the ſhoulder-knot, and plume. 


8 * had long his power defy'd, 

eſolv'd her conqueſts to maintain; 

His fruitleſs art each poet try'd, 
Each ſhepherd ww his pipe in vain. 


3 ; 


E 18 
Till Cupid came, a captain bold, 
Of trenches and of palliſadoes SY 
He talk'd, and many a tale he told 
Of battles, and. of ambuſcadoes. 


How oft' his godſhip had been drunk; 
What melting maids he had undone ; 

How oft” by night had ſtorm'd a punk, 
Or bravely beat a ſaucy dun. 


He ſwore, drank, whor'd, ſung, danc'd with ſpirit, 
And o'er each pleaſing topic ran. 

Till Phyllis ſigh'd, and own'd his merit, 
The Captain's ſure a charming man. 


Ye bards, on verſe let Phoebus doat, 
Ye ſhepherds, leave your pipes to Pan, 
Nor verſe nor pipe will Phyllis note: 
The Captain is the charming man. 


8 


BY THE HON. MR. H 


VI. belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things 
Who trip in this frolickſome round, 

Pray tell me from whence this indecency ſpringy, 
The ſexes at once to confound ; 

What means the cock'd hat, and the maſculine ait 
With each motion deſign'd to perplex ? 

Bright eyes were intended to languiſh, not ſtate, 

And ſoftneſs the teſt of your ſex. 


The 


1 


Pais. | 


| E 

The girl who on beauty depends for ſupport, 
May call ev'ry art to her aid: 

The boſom diſplay'd, and the petticoat ſhort, 
Are ſamples ſhe gives of her trade. 

Put you, on whom fortune indulgently ſmiles, 

And whom pride has preſerv'd from the ſnare ; 

Should flily attack us, with coyneſs and wiles, 
Not with open and inſolent air, 


ir, i The Venus whoſe ſtatue delights all mankind, 
Shriuks modeſtly back from the view, 
And kindly ſhou'd ſeem by the artiſt deſign'd | 
To ſerve as a model for you. 5 
Then learn with her beauties to copy her air, 
Nor venture too much to reveal; 
Our fancies will paint what you cover with care, 


And double each charm you conceal. 


The bluſhes of morn, and the mildneſs of May, 
Are charms which no art can procure 
Oh ! be but yourſelves, and our homage we pay, 
And your empire is ſolid and ſure. 
But if Amazon-like you attack your gallants, 
And put us in fear of our lives, 
hing You may do very well for filters and aunts, 
| But, believe me, you'll never be wives. 
1NgY 


nec alt, 


are, 


The 
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WRITTEN BY CAPTAIN JACKSON. 


LA. penſive on the Severn's ſide, 
I | Cleora, ſoon to be a bride, 
Soft ſighing to the breeze was laid; 
Was ever ſo forlorn a maid ? 
Vet all you from her plaint cou'd learn, 
Was, 5 will Iſidore return? 
E My Iſidore, ah! when will Iſidore return? 


The panting ſwain her plainings heard, 
And inſtant at her feet appear'd ; 
| But mark the coy diſſembling fair, 
And learn of virgins to beware; 
At once ſhe flily chang'd her tune 
To, Iſidore returns too ſoon, - 
My Isidore, ah! Iſidore returns too foon, | 


| Entranc'd he ſnatch'd a glowing kiſs, 
Ambtoſial antepaſt of bliſs; 


The baſhful damſel hung her head, | ( 
And thus with fault'ring lips ſhe faid, | 
With lips that far bely'd her heart, 55 \ 


My Tiidore again depart, 
My Lidore, ah! Ifidore again depart. 


Regardleſs of her fancied fears, 
For joy as well as grief has tears; V 
The youth, all eager to be bleſt, 

N Next dawn decoy'd her to the prieſt; 


And if you now her note e know, A 
'Tis Ifidore no more thall 
My Ilidore, ah! Tſidore no more ſhall go. I 


A LOGICAL 


C 1%⁸ 1 


A LOGICAL SONG. 


95 if 
WW HY, Chloe, thus ſquander your prime. + 
In debate between fear and temptation ? *t 
If adulterous love be a crime, | F 
Why quarrel with plain fornication ? Fa 


But your beauties with age you may loſe : 
Then ſeize the ſhort moment of joy ! 
If not—then with confidence uſe, 


What by uſing you cannot deſtroy. 


Come, come, bid our tranſports begin, 
Ere we loſe both our youth and our leiſure ; 
Come, 'tis better repenting a fin, 
Than regretting the loſs of a pleaſure. 


CELIA VANQUISHED. 
Crit you'll kill me, by the lord! 


You know I've ſuffer'd like a martyr; 
Nor have I yet had one kind word, 
Nor ſeen. an inch above your garter. 


Can you forget, ungrateful maid, _ 
How long my conſtant flame has laſted ? 
What nonfenls have I ſung and ſaid, 
What ink and paper I have mates 


Ah, cruel nymph! you know full well, 
With what a pure becoming zeal, 
I've begg'd your {ſnowy boſom's well, 

And ev'ry other ſwell to feel! 
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AL A: 


| I Now you have left my boſom bare ! 


E 
And round your taper waiſt to twine, 
Each inlet of delight to prove! 
Our hearts, our lips, our ſouls to join! 


And can you ſtill, ſtill doubt my love! 


What, unconvinc'd? the Devil's in it! 6 

5 Well then, this proof ſhall calm your fears, 

And if one warm expreſſive minute, 7 
Speak not more love than days of tears. 7 


Unleſs each palpitating nerve, 7 
3 Each kindling vein confeſs me true, 1 

Treat me at length as I deſerve, 7 
1 And baniſh me from joy and you! 


ANSWER. . 


Bx quiet, Sir, begone, I ſay! 
Lord bleſs us! how you romp and tear! 
There! . 


I ſwear ! 


I do not like ſuch boiſterous play, 

= So take that ſaucy hand away.—— 

{ Why now, you're ruder than before! 

Nay, I'll be hang'd if I comply. 

„ N 

a. Pll cry! : 
Oh I can't bear it I ſhall die! 

I vow I'll never ſee you more! 

But——are you ſure you've ſhut the door? 


MARIA. 


L307 |] 
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A SONG. BY G. A. STEVENS. 


Tune, —{anthe the lovely, the joy of the plain. 


Oxe day, by appointments Maria I met, 

That day of delight! I remember it yet: 

As the meadow we croſs'd, to avoid the town's 
crowd, 

The ſun ſeem'd eclips'd byablack ſpreading cloud, 

Eſcaping the ſhower, to barn we faſt fled, 

There ſafe heard the pattering rain over head, 


Some West [fulfils my fair to take breath ; 

Then ſighing, ſhe cry'd, Lord! I'm frighted 
tio death: * 

$ © Suppoſe, nay, now, by any one I ſhould be ſeen ?. 

« Nay, nay, now,—nay, pray now—dear what 

do you mean ? 

Had I thought you wou'd be half ſo rodent 

for ſhame! | 

« IT wiſh I'd been wet to the ſkin e'er I came. 


« You will have a kiſs, then Ihy, take one 
or two! 

« I beg you won't teaze me!—Lord! what 
wou'd you do? 

« You'll tear all one's things I ne'er ſaw ſuch a 

man! 

« will hold your hands tho' !—Aye, do if you 
can: 

Is this your love for me?—Is this all your care? 

« I'll never come near you again, —now, I ſwear! 


C8} 


As ſhe puſh'd me away, love explain'd by her 

eyes, 
Reſiſtance was only to wel the prize ; 
Her face chang'd alternate, from ſcarlet to ſnow, 
Her neck role and fell faſt, her language was low; WT; 
Such beauty ! but more of that ſcene was not | 
ſhewn— 1 
For decency here bids her curtain drop down. | 


The ſtorm being over, all ſunſhine the air, 
When inſtant roſe up, the yet love-looking fair, WM, 
Crying, hark ! there's one litens—do look out, WM" 

my dear, 
I muſt be bewitch'd, I am . to came here, 
My things how they are rumpled e let 
me be gone; B 
What have you been doing? and what "wk I done: 


Into this fatal place, I moſt ſolemnly vow, 

T innocent enter*d—but am I ſo now? 

I'm ruin'd, —I never myſelf can forgive— — 

Pl leap in the brook, —for I'm ſure I can't 
live 

If 1 do, my whole life will be waſted in grief, 

VUnleſs here to-morrow you'll give me relief. 


1 Wert » 4 FR 4 
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CHASTITY 
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A SONG. BY G. A. STEVENS. 


v; Tune,—Good people PE tell you no rhodomontade. 


WONDER, quoth dame, as her ſpouſe ſhe 
embraces, 

low ſtrumpets can look, how they dare ſhew their 
faces 

bo \nd thoſe wicked wives who from huſbands? arms 
5 fly. 

| ord ! where do they think they muſt go when 
ö they die? 


But next day, by neon, with *prentice boy 
ne! caught; ; 
ſhen ſhe from the bed wos to toilet-glaſs brought, 
ler head he held up, with this gentle rebuke 
ly dear! you was wiſhing to know how whores 


look! 


Turn your eyes to that table, at once you will ſee 
hat faces jades wear; then, my dear, behold me: 
our features confeſs the adultereſs clear, 
ly viſage exhibits how cuckolds appear. 


ant 


You aſk'd, where bad wives go? why really, 

my * 8 . 
[ou muſt, with the reſt of them, go to Old Nick | 
f Pelachab don't ſuch damn'd tenants: difown, 
or bad wives, he knows, make a hell of their 
TY. own, | 
| H | All 


CC 
All the world wou'd be wed, if the clergy could 
ſnhew 
Any rule in the ſervice to 1 I for O: 
How happy the union of marriage wou'd prove, 
Not long as we live join'd, but long as we love, 


\ 

At his feet ſhe ſunk down, ſorrow leet her ſuch Fol 

moans, An 

That reſentment was gagg'd by her tears and her Nor 

tones. And 

What cou'd Hubby do then? what cou'd then be 
Hubby do? 


By ſympathy ſtruck, as he cry*d, he cry'd too. 


Oh Corregio ! cou'd I Sigiſmunda deſign, f 


Or exhibit a Magdalen, Guido, like thine, 11 
I wou'd paint the fond look which the penitent in 
ſtole. | 

That picrc'd her ſoft partner, and funk to his foul, i : 
Tranſported to doating! he rais'd the diftreis'!, Wot 
And tenderly held her long time to his breaſt; Hud 
On the bed gently laid her, by her gently la aid, * 
And the breach there was clos'd che fame way t k 
was made. ſy 

| | arct 

——_ | Ci, 

KISS OF NEAR A. cut 

| 5 | nd 
FROM SECUNDUS. "BY THE D— OF Q— Sos! 
\ X 7 wet 
HILE you, Nezra, cloſe entwine noſe 

In frequent folds your frame with mine ; et 
And hanging o'er, to view confeſt, 5 aat | 


Your neck, apd gently heaving breaſt ; \ 
: Down 


E 
zu Doren on my ſhoulders ſoft decline 
our beauties, more than half divine; 
Vith wand”ring looks that o'er me rove, 
* Wand fire the melting ſoul with love. 
8 While you, Neæra, fondly join 
"ach Nour little pouting lips with mine; 
Nad frolic bite your am'rous ſwain, 
ler Nomplaining ſoft if bit again; 
And ſweetly- murm' ring pour along 
The trembling accents of your tongue 
Your tongue! now here now there that ſtrays, 
low here now there delighted plays; 
hat now my humid kiſſes ſips, 
low wanton darts between my lips: 
ind on my boſom raptur'd lie; 
enting the gently-whiſper'd figh ; 
\ ſich 1 that kindles warm deſifes, 
ind kindly fans life's drooping fires ; 
sd, Pott as the zephyr's breezy wing, 
; ad balmy as the breath of ſpring. 
4, WW While you, ſweet nymph ! with am'rous play, 
y 't Wh kiſſes ſuck my breath away; ED 
ly breath! with waſting warmth replete, 
arch*d by my breaſt's contagious heat; 
Wl, breathing-ſoft, you pour again 
durning life thro' ev'ry vein ; 
nd thus elude my paſſion's rage, 
e's burning fever thus aſſuage. 
reet nymph ! whoſe ſweets can beſt allay 
toſe fires that on my boſom prey, 
reet ! as the cool refreſhing gale, 
ut blows when ſco-ching heats prevail. 


H 3 ä Then, 


1 
Then, more than bleſt, I fondly ſwear, 


« No pow'r can with lone? s pow'r compare 
« None in the ſtarry court of Jove 


Is greater than the God of Love! Dre 
„If any can yet greater be, Th 
« Yes, my Neæra! yes, tis thee !”? Spe 
"1 

| In 
THE EPITHALAMIUM OF ACHILLES AND An 
DEIDAMIA. | = 1 

ED Tb 

FROM BION. BY FAWKES . F 

Nt 

MYRSON. But 

8 AY, wilt thou, Lycidas, ſweet ſnepherd-ſwan, ; 
Begin 3 ſoothing, ſoft Sicilian ſtrain, He 
Such as the Cyclops, on a rock reclin'd, Oft 
Sung to the ſca-nymph, to compoſe his in he 
And ſent it in the whiſpers of the wind? His 


| LYCIDAS. 


| What can I fing that Myrſon will commend' “! 
w ith pleaſure I would gratify my friend. 


Se 5 
Repeat the ſong which moſt my take approc ig., $ 
Achilles' ſtol'n embrace, and hidden loves; 4 


How the bold hero laid his arms afide, 
A woman's robe the manly ſex belied, | 


And Dcidamia ſoon became his bride. | 


LYCID3 


E 


LYCIDAS. 


When with fair Helen Paris croſs'd the deep, 
Brought her to Troy, and made Oenone weep ; 
The injur'd ſtates of Greece were all alarm'd, 
Spartans, Mycenians, and Laconians arm'd ; 
The treachery flung their ſouls, and bloody ven- 

eance.warm'd : 
In cloſe diſguiſe his life Achilles led 
p among the daughters of King Lycomed : 

I laſtead of arms the hero learn'd to cull 
ſhe ſnowy fleece, and weave the twiſted wool, 
Like theirs, his cheeks a roſy bloom diſplay'd, 
Like them he cover'd with a veil his head : 

But in his veins the tides of courage flow'd, 
And love's ſoft paſſion in his boſom glow'd ; 
By Deidamia's fide from morn to night 
He ſat, and with ineffable delight 
Oft kiſs'd her ſnow-white hand, or gently preſs'd 
d, he blooming virgin to his glowing breaſt. 
is foul was all enraptur'd with her charms, 
Ardent he long'd to claſp her in his arms; 
Oft in her ear theſe words enamour'd ſaid, 
nd WW By pairs your filters preſs the downy bed; 
* But we, two maids of equal age and bloom, 
« Still ſleep divided in a ſeparate room. 
* Why ſhould the night, more cruel than the day, 
Steal the ſweet virgin, whom J love, away? 
1 * 0 8 » 
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THE MARRIAGE MORN. IF” 


by 
5 


4 

E | 80 
Sung by Mr. DIGNUM, © 

Ar THE ANACREONTIC SOCIETY. At 

LN 0 

] HE Marriage-morn I can't forget, 0 


My ſenſes reels with new delight ; | 
& Time,” cried I, “ haſte the coming night, ! 
„And Hymen give me ſweet Liſette!““ 
] whiſper'd ſoftly in her ear, | 
And faid, © the God of night draws near.” BW - 
O how ſhe look'd! O how ſhe ſmil'd! O how ſhe | 
ſigh'd! 
She ſigh'd 


Now nuptial-night hei curtain drew, 
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then ſpent a joyful tear. 


And Cupid's mandate was * commence, LR 
% With ardour lbreak the virgin fence!“ el 
Then to the bed ſweet Liſette lew—— he 
*T'was beav'n to view her as ſhe lay, - » 


And hear her cry, “come to me, pray! 
« O how TI feel! O how I pant! O I ſhall die! 
Shall die before the break of day!“ 1 


ho! 

Soon manhood roſe with furious guſt; | Wind 
And Mars, when he lewd Venus view 'd, = 
Ne'er felt his power ſo cloſely ſcrew'd v. 


Up to the ſtanding poſt of luſt! 

But when the ranger to her fight, 
Sweet Liſette ſaw in rampant plight ! 
O how the tcream'd! O how the ſcream*d! O how 
ſhe ſcream'd.! 

She ſcreazn'd, then e che dear delight! 
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low luſtful nature eager grew, 
And longer could not wanton toy, 
80 ruſhing up the path of joy, 
Quick from the fount love's liquor flew l- 
bs ms ſhe cried, © full three times three, 
„The vivid ſtream I've felt from thee. 
O how Pm ecas'd! O how I'm e gods 
« how I'm charm'd ! 
Th m charm'd, with rapt'rous three times three!” 


THE ECONOMY OF LOVE. 
BY DR. ARMSTRONG» : 


HY bounties, Love, in thy ſoft eee 
imelieſt the melting pairs indulge, and how 
lt to improve the genial joy, how ſhun 
he ſnakes that under flow'ry pleaſure lurk, 
ing: if thou, fair Cytherea, deign 
racious to ſmile on my attempt. Though thou 
lie! Bone of the mules nine, yet oft on thee 
he muſes wait, oft gambol in thy train. 
hough virgins. Come, nor leave thy boy behind, 
ind but unerring archer. Hymen, raiſe 
loft thy ſacred torch. Your gifts 1 ſing. 
Ye youths and virgins, when your generous 
blood, 
las drunk the warmth of Gſtcen fm; now 
ie loves invite; now to new rapture wakes 
) hovWle finiſh*d ſenſe : while ſtung with keen defire 
= ie madd' mig boy his baſhful fetters burſts ;_ 
38 1 And, 
Noo : | 
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And, urg'd with ſecret flames, the riper maid, T 
Conſcious and ſhy, betrays her ſmarting brraſt. V 

Yet nature not in all her ſons maintains ] 
An equal progreſs. This with kindly warmth R 
Concocts to manly vigour ftraight ; while tha TL 
Pines, crude and chill, and ſcarce at laſt attains | 
Imperfect life. Some flight their varniſh'd ſtcec, IB l 
And ( wondrous inſtinct !) beat on manher ſpon, T 
Cope with the mails. Aleides thus, they ſay, T 


Roſe brawny from his cradle, while the ſnakes 0 
Hung hiſſing round him, horrible aud fell, 81 
Sent by enrag'd Saturnia to deſtroy Ir 
Her rival's hope: the mighty infant graſp'd H 
His ſpeckled foes, and ſmiling daſh'd them down H 
To hell, their native clime ; the ſpumy gore A 
Blotted the frghted pavement. Early thus 

Was future chivalry preſag*d.—— Meantime WT 
Others low ripen : men there are who ſcarce L 
Feel the ſoft thrillings of untaught defire, H 


While pallid maids ſcarce ruminate on man WI 
Till twenty; well if then. It boots thee mucl H 
To ſtudy the complexiqn, much the clime, 
And habitudes of life. Meanwhile with me 
Credit thelg ſigns. The boy may wreſtle, whe 
Night-working fancy ſteals him to the arms 
Of nymph oft wiſh'd aw ake, and, mid the rage 
Of the ſoft tumult, every turgid cell 

| Spontaneous diſembogues its lucid ſore, 
Bland and of azure tinct. Nor envy thou 
Waking fruition while ſuch happy dreams 
Viſit thy ſlumbers; livelieſt then the touch 
Thrills to the brain, with all ſenſations elſe 
* Unthaken, unſeduc'd. The maid demands 
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| Now when both fides ſtand equal for the fray, 


E 


The dues of Venus, when the parting breaſts 

Wanton exuberant and tempt the touch, 

Plump'd with rich moĩſture from the -Gniſh'd growth 

Redundant now: for late the ſhooting tubes 8 

Drank all the blood the toiling heart could pour, 

Inſatiate; now full grown, they crave no more 

Than what repairs their daily waſte, But ſtill 

There muſt be loſs, nor does the ſuperplus 

Turn all to thrift, For from love's grotto now 

Oozes the ſanguine ftream through many a rill, 

Startling the ſimple laſs, that anxious glows 

Inward, till bold neceſſity o' ercomes 

Her fond reluctant bluſhes, to conſult. 

Her nurſe, well vers'd in myſtic caſes deep, _ 

At chriſt 'nings oft diſcuſs'd : when warm'd with 
wine 

The mellow mat rons, by the midnight ſire 

Lewd orgies hold ; while naked roams around, 

His torch high- flaming from the ſpicy. bowl, 

Luſt full of glee, and through each lab'ring breaſt 

His facred fury. pours. The ſibyl ſolves 

dagely th' alarming caſe. —The riſing down 

Then too begins to ſkirt the hallow*'d bounds 

Of Venus? bleſt domain, In either ſex 

This ſign obtains. For nature provident, 
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This graceful armour ſpreads ; and, but for this, 
Excoriate oft the tender parts would rue | | 
The cloſe encounter 3 now they fight ſecure 
Thus harneſs'd, and foltaly the mutual ſhock 
Of war, unhurt, for many a well fought day. 

But if to progeny thy views extend 
Paternal, and the name of ſire invites; 
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Wouldſt thou behold a thriving race ſurround 
Thy ſpacious table ; ſhun the ſoft embrace 
Emaſculent, till twice ten years and more 
Have ſteel'd thy nerves, and let the holy rite 
Licenſe the bliſs. Nor would I urge, preciſe, 
A total abſtinence ; this might unman 

The genial organs, unemploy'd fo long, 

And quite extinguiſn the prolific flame, 
Refrigerant. But riot oft unblam'd 

On kiſſes, ſweet repaſt ! ambroſial joy ! 

Now preſs with gentle hand the gentle hand, 
And, ſighing, now the breaſts, that to the 3 
8 amorous. Nor thou, fair maid, refuſe 
Indulgence, while thy paramour diſereet 
Aſpires no farther: thus thou mayſt expect 
Treaſure. hereafter, when the bridegroom, warm, 
Trembling with keen deſire, profuſely pours 
The rich collection of enamour'd years, | 
Exhauſtleſs, bleſſing all thy nuptial niguts. 
But, O my ſon, whether the generous care 

Of propagation, and domeſtic charge, 

Or ſoft encounter more attract, renounce 

The vice of monks recluſe, the early bane 

Of rifing manhood. Banifh from thy ſhades 
Th' ungenerous, ſelfiſh, ſolitary joy. 

Hold, Saticide, thy h ind ; for thee alone 
Did nature form thee ? for thy narrow ſelf Ne 
{| Grant thee the means of pleaſure? dream'ſt thou ſv! W T! 
That very ſelf miltakes its wiſer aim | | Or 
Its finer ſenſe ungratify'd, unpleas'd, | In 
But when from active ſoul to ſoul rebounds Th 
The ſwelling mingling tumult of deliglit. Of 
Hold yet again! ere idle callus wrap Su 
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To diſappoint, “ increaſe and multiply! 


. | 7 
In ſullen indolence th? aftoniſh'd nerves 
When thou mayſt fret and teaze thy ſenſe in vain, 
And curſe, too late, th' unwifely-wanton hours. 
Inpious, forbear ! thus the fuſt general hall 

155 
To. ſned thy bloſſoms through the deſert air, 
And ſow thy periſli'd offspring in the winds. 


| Unhallow'd paſtime !—though the factious chief 
Oft brew hot inſurrection, rather hie 


To bagnio lewd, or tavern, nightly where 
Venercal rites are done, from Draco's ken 
Remote, and light of heaven 05 erſt 1etir'd 

The heaving Gallic ſaints to the kind gloom 

Of clift, or cave, or truſted barn, to hold 
Forbidden ſabbaths) : rather viſit thou 

Thoſe haunts of public lewdneſs, oft though there 
Sore ills diſmay, Purſe, or the golden pride 

That decks thy finger, gorgeous with the ſpoils 
Of Mexico, Peru, a farther Ind, 


Or watch, time meaſuring, oft ſubtracted fly, 


Sink in the dark profound, And oft, to cruſh 
Thy ſlacken'd manhood, in the mid career 


Oft puiſſant deed, un rimely ruſhes in 


A forward boiſt'rous wight, and from thy arms 
The paſſive ſpouſe of all the town demands.. 

Him, hung'ring after gold, nor words can charm, 
Nor more perſuaſive wine : thy gold muſt pay 
The violation of the public bed ; 

Or braver ſteel muſt prove thy manly arm, 


In dubious fight. Yet well, if here could end 


The miſery : worſe perhaps enſues; a train 
Of ills of tedious count and horrid name. 
Such as of old diſtreſs'd the man elſe ſquar d 
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To God's own bent, but that his wile: debauch'd 


Jeruſalem's fair daughters to his flames; 

Nor did he from the holy marriage - bed 

Refrain his looſe embraces, w hen the wife 

Of wrong'd Urias he ſedue'd; nor ſtopt 

Till murder crown'd his luſt. > him the wrath 
Of righteous Heaven, awaking, long purſu'd 
With fore diſeaſe, and fill'd his In with Pain, 
All day he roar'd, and all the tedious night 
Bedew'd his 28055 with tears; and ſtill his groans 
Breathe muſical in ſacred ſong. What woes! 
What pains he tried! but now this plague attack; 
With double rancour, and ſeverely marks 
Modern offenders: ſlily undermines 

The fame and noſe, that by unſcemly lapſe 
Awkward deforms the human face divine 


With ghaſtly ruins. Though this breach, they ſay, 


Nice Taliacotius' art, with ſubſtitute 

From porters borrow'd, or the callous breech 
Of ſedentary weaver, oft repair'd : 

Precarious, for no ſooner fate demands 


The parent ſtock, than {pious ſympathy !). 


Revolts th' adopted noſe Such ills attend 
Obſcene and bought embraces. Wiſer thou, 
Find ſome ſoft ny mph, whom tender ſympathy 
Attracts to thee; while all her captives elſe, 
Aw'd by majeſtic beauty, mourn aloof 
Her charms, to them reſerv'd alone to thee 
Diſcreetly laviſh*d. Sacrifice to her 
The precious hours, nor grudge with ſuch a mate 
ite ſummer's day to toy or winter's night. 
Now claſp with dying fondneſs in your arms, 
Her yielding waiſt: now on her ſwelling breaſt 

| Recline 
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Recline your cheek, with eager kiſſes preſs 

Her balmy lips, and drinking from her eyes 

Reſiſtleſs love, the tender flame confeſs, 

Incfiable but by the murmuring voice 

Of genuine joy; then hug, and Kiſs again, 
Stretch'd on the gemal couch, while joyful glows 

Thy manly pride, and throbbing with deſire 

Pants furious, felt through all the obſtacles 

That intervene : but love, whoſe fervid courſe 

Mountains nor ſeas oppoſe, can ſoon remove 

Barriers ſo ſlight. Then, when her lovely limbs, 

Oft lovely deem'd, far lovelier now beheld, 

Thro' all your trembling joints increaſe the flame; 
Forthwith diſcover to her dazzled fight 

The ſtately novelty, and to her hand 

Uſher the new ac quaintance, She perhaps, 

Averſe, will coldly chide, and half afraid, 

Bluſhing, half pleas'd, the tumid wonder view 

With neck retorted, and oblique regard ; 

Nor quite her curious eye indulging, nor 

Refi aining quite. Perhaps when you attempt 
The ſweet admiſſion, toyful ſhe reſiſts 

With ſhy reluQtance : nathleſs you purſue 

The ſoft ettack, and warmly puſh the war, 

Till quite o' erpower'd with love, the melting maid 

Faintly oppoſes, On the brink at laſt 

Arriv'd of giddy: rapture, plunge not in 

Precipitant, but ſpare a virgin's pain 

Ah! ſpare a gentle virgin! 1 ſpare yourſelf! 

Leſt ſanguine war love's tender rites profane 

With fierce dilaceration, and dire pangs, 

Reciprocal. Nor droop becauſe the door 

Of bliſs ſeems ſhut and barricadoed ſtrong ; 
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But triumph rather in this faithful pledge 
Of innocence and fair virginity 

Inviolate. And hence the ſubtle wench, 
Her maiden honours torn, in evil hour 
Unſcemly torn, and ſhrunk her virgin roſe ; 
Studious how belt the guilty wound to heal, 
Her ſhame belt palliate with fair outward hew, 
Inward leſs ſtrict, with painful hand collects 
The ſylvan ſtore. The lover myrtle yields 

Her ſlyptic berries, and the horrid thorn 

Its prune auſtere; in vain the caper hides 

Its wand'ring roots; the mighty oak himſelf, 
Sole tyrant of the "4 i that long had 'ſcap'd 
The tanner's rage, ſpoil'd of his callous rhind, 
Stands hlea k and bare. Theſe, and a thouſand more 
Of bumbler growth and far inferior name, 
Biſtort, and dock, and that way-faring herb 
Plantzin, her various forage, boil'd in wine, 
Yield their aſtringent force; a lotion prov'd 
Thrice powerful to contract the ſhameful breach. 
Beware of theſe, for in our dangerous days 

Such counterfeits abound, whom next to know 
Concerns. And here expect no dye of wound; 
No wound is made : the corrugated parts, 

With ill-diſſembled virtue (though ſevere, 

Nor wrinkled into frowns when genuine moſt) . 
Relapſe apace, and quit their borrow'd tone, 
Yet judge with charity the varied work 

Of nature's hand. Perhaps the purple itream, 
Emollient bath, leaves flexible and lax 

The parts it lately waſh'd. But hapleſs he, 

In nuptial night, on whom a horrid chaſm 
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Yawas dreadtul, waite and wild; like that thrg? 
VVV 
The wand'ring Greek, and Cytherea's fon, 
Diving, explor d hell's adamantine gates: 
An unellential void, where neither love 
Nor pleaiure dwells, where warm creation dies, 
Starv'd in th” abortive gulf; the dire eſſects 
Of uſe too frequent, or for love or gold. 
Now hear me, lovers! ye whoſe roving hearts 
No ſacred nuptial chains have yet conſin'd; 
Attentive hear, and daily, nightly weigh 
The counſels ſage, which thro? my raptur'd breaſt, 
To you th' auſpicious heavenly wnſe conveys 
The mule, no footing miniſter of vice ; 
Though now in ſyortive vem in vagthial ears 
She tunes her ſong, to give inſtruction grace. 
Attend, ye wiſe ! no ſrantic Bacchanal, 
hs ſhameleſs bard, of the licentious rout 
r fluſh'd Silenus, ſings, What nature bids 
if er is wiſe; and ſaultleſs we obey. 
e mult obey ; home; er hard ſtoick dreams 
Of apathy, much vaunted, ſeldom prov'd : 
For oft beneath the philoſophie gloom 
Sly lewdneſs a wg oftner mazy guile, 
iat with well mimick'd love th? unwary heart 
Lures to its fate, and hails while it betrays ! 
There bloated pride too dwells, and baneful hate, 
And dark revenge, than which a deadlier fiend 
Ne'er pour'd its venom through a human breaſt ; 


Far hence be theſe! we know great Nature's ; 


pow'r, 
Mother of things, whoſe vaſt unbounded {way 
From the deep center all around extends 


Wide 
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Wide to the flaming barriers of the world. 


We feel her power: we ſtrive not to repreſs 
(Vainly repreſs'd, or to deformity) 


Her lawful growth: ours be the talk alone 


To cheek her rude excreſcences to prune 

Her wanton overgrowth ; and where ſhe ſports 

In ſhades too wild, to ead lier gently back, 

With prudent hand: to better form and ule, 
For wiſeſt ends this univerſal power 

Gave appetites: from whoſe quick impulſe life 


; Inlipid elſe, unactive, unenjoy'd. 


Hence too this peopled earth; which, that extincd, 


That flame for propagation, ſoon id roll 


A lifeleis maſs, and vainly cumber heaven. 
hen love of pleaſure ſway s each heart, and we 
From that no more than from ourſelves can fly. 
Blameleſs when govern'd well. But when it em, 
Extravagant, and wildly leads to ill, 

Public or private; there its curbing power 

Cool reaſon muſt exert. This leffon weigli, 
Ve tender pairs. Indulge your gentle flames, 
Each fondeſt with, and bathe your fouls in love. 
But let difcretion pate the hour of bliſs, 
Virtuous in pleaſure. So you ſhall enjoy 
Pleaſure unmix'd, and without thorn the roſe. 
This caution ſcorn'd, beware the event perverſe; 


Expect, for pleaſure, pain and ſharp remorſe; 


For love, averſion and each broken vow, 


The jeſt of fools, the pity of the wiſe. 

Be ſecret, lovers. Let no dangerous ſpy 
Catch your ſoft glances; as oblique they deal 
Mutual contagion, darting all the ſoul 
In miſſive love, nor hear your lab'ring ſighs; 
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But chiefly when the high-wrought rapture calls, 
Impatient, to ſoft deeds, then, then retire 
From every mortal ken. The Sapient. King 
| (Whoſe loves who could detame?) in the mild | 
gloom, 1 
Deep in the centre of his erden hid. 2 
Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian ſpouſe. 
Find then ſome foft obſcure retreat, untrod 
| By mortal elſe, where thick-embowering ſhades 
- | Condenſe to darkneſs and embrown the day: 
There, ſafe from all profane acceſs, purſue 
nt, Love's baſhful rites. For oft the curious eye 
Of prying childhood, and th' aſpect malign, 


Waning and wan, os virgin ſtale in years, 


"We 
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e Shed baneful influence on the rites of love. 

. And thou, my ſon, when floods of mellowing wine 

m, And ſocial joys have looſen'd all thy breaſt; 8 
When every ſecret guſhes ; this at leaſt, 4 
This one reſerve, of love and eee charms nl 

: Of truſting beauty, venturing all for thee, 4 


For thy delight her fortune and her fame; "= 
ve. For her We nothing. Hold! ingrateful, hold 
Thy wanton tongue! leave to the laſt of fouls, 
Okt villains! that ungenerous vanity, 
X Cruel and baſe, to vaunt of ſecret joys; 
ric; Of joys on thee, ſo vaunting, ill beſtow'd. 
O dare not thus with mortal ſting to wound 
The tender helpleſs fex! Does thy vile breath 
So blaſt my ſiſter's or my daughter's fame, — 
Py Heav'n thou dieſt! thy treacherous blood alone 
1 Can waſh my honour clean ! Prudent, meantime, 
Ye generous maids, revenge your ſex's Wrong; 
Let not the mean deitroyer e' er approach 


But | Your 


*VVVVVß 
Your ſacred charms. Now muſter all your pride 
Contempt, and ſcorn, that ſhot from beauty? 8 cy b 
Confounds the mighty impudent, and ſmites 
The front unknown to ſhame. Truſt not his vows, 
His labour'd ſighs, and well- diffembled tears, 
Nor ſwell the triumph of known perjury. 
Meanwhile, my fon, if angry fate, or love 
Grown indiſereet, or loud Lucina, tell 
Th' important Jecret : is thy mate well form'd, 
Virtuous, and equal for thy lawful bed? 
Save her, I charge thee, from foul infamy, | 
And e ſhame : let wedlock's holy tie 
Legitimate th” indiſſoluble flames. 
If abject birth, diſhonourable, and mind 
Incultivate or vicious, to that height 
Forbid her kopes to climb; at leaſt ſecure 
From penury her humble ſtate, by thee 
= Elſe humbled more, and to neceſſity, 
Stern foe to virtue, fame, and life betray'd, 
A helpleſs prey. O! let no parent's woe, 
No plaints of truſting innnocence, nor tears 
Of pining beauty, blaſt thy guilty] Joys. 
Shall ſhe, ſo late tie ſoftener of thy ie 
Thy chief delight, whoſe melting eſſence of: 
Lay w:th thy melting eſſence ki: ad mix'd 
= (As far as bodics and embodied ſ ſouls 
Can minglc); ſhe who deem'd thy yows ſincere, Spa 
Thy paſſion more than ſelfiſh, and thy love By 
To her devoted, as was Ei to thee: | A* 
WS Shall ſhe, (O! cruel perfidy !) at laſt, Je 
When with her tainted name the winds grow ſick, Or 
Wy When envious prudery chides, aſſecting ſcorn Wi: 
i Of natural Joys, and mY of a fame, Lat 
4338 | | Inſulting, 


* 

Inſulting, hail her ſiſter; while each friend 
Diſguſted flies ; ſhall he not find in thee 
Uuſhaken amity ? when to thy arms, 

Well-known, with wonted confidence ſhe flies, 
To pour her ſorrows forth, and ſooth her cares; 
Shall ſhe then find thy fathleſs heart from home, 
From her eltrang*d ; ? at that diſaſt'rous hour - 
Wilt thou ungently ſpurn her from thy love? 
To waſte in ſickly grief her once-priz'd charms, | 
Forlorn to languiſh out her life, to lead 
Deſpis'd, unwedded, her diſhonour'd days? 
Or, if her barren fortune, hard like thee, 
Scowls meagre Want (whole iron empire Pride, 
| Reluctant, and her oflspring Modelty, 
Bluſhing at laſt obey) unſkilPd in arts 
Of mercenary Venus, to increaſe _ 
The rompiſn band, that, without pleaſure lewd, 
With deep-fclt ſorrow. gay, through Trivia's reign 
Nightly ſolicit lovers; oft repuls'd ; 

Oft, when invited to the barren toil, 

Thankleſs deſerted by their ſlippery loves! 

Or to the ſalt of years, where tedious luſt 
Uncooth and monſtrous creeps thro? freezing loins, 
Patient ſubmitted ! to the boiſt'rous will 

Or midnight rufhans! to abhorr'd diſeaſe, 

Hourly expos&', and Draco's fiercer rage! 
Spare, mizhty Draco! ſpare a hapleſs race, 
ty their own ſex to wretchedneſs betray'd ! 
woman bore thee, by each tender name 
: woman, ſpare ! haſt thou or daughter fair, 
k, ſiſter? they, but for a happier birth, 
he gift of fate: and honour's guardian, pride 
Tarly inſpir'd, had iweird the common tream. 43 
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While ſhe whom now thy awful name diſmays, 
Portentous heard from far, with fortune's ſmiles 
And fair example, might have grac'd thy bed, 
A virtuous mate, in every harm complete. | 
A pious duty next, neglected oft, 
Demands my ſong. If from thy ſecret bed 
Of laxury unbidden offspring riſe, 
Let them be kindly welcom'd to the day. 
Pis nature bids: to nature's ſacred voice 
Attend ; and from the monſter breeding deep, 
The ravag'd air, and howling wilderneſs, 
Learn parent virtues. Shall the growling bear 
Be more a fire than thou ? an infant once, 
_ Heipleſs and weak, but for paternal care, 
Thou hadſt not liv'd to propagate a race 
To miſery, to reſign to ſtep-dame Fate 
Perhaps a worthier offspring than thy fire 
Tenderly rear'd. For from the ſtol'n embrace, 
Untir'd with worn acquaintance, keenly urg'd, 
Elate with gen'rous rapture, likelielt ſprings 
The nobleſt breed, molt animated, beſt. ' 
What heroes hence have iſſued! what fam'd chief! 
And demi-gods, of old! the ſtealth of love 
Gare Greece her Hercules, and mighty Rome 
Firſt roſe beneath a random ſon of Mars. 
hy vigour too, the bloſſoms of thy ſtrength, 
Reckleſs and wild profus'd, i in dangerous days, 
Or in the ſenate wiſe, and nobly warm 
Jo public good, may fave the ruſhing ſtate; 
Or, bold in arms, may roll her thi inders forth 
To ſhatter difiant ſkies; and, rous'd to blood, 
Ther the Pritiſh hon to the eld. 
Thy country claims thy care; nurſe well her hopey 


And 


Pe. 


L ag. | 


And thine; ; nor thou her churcii's bone y wolves, 
Hight Overſeers, with thy own children” s gore 
Satiate, if rapine know fatiety. 


For, bred to death, and of ſagacious noſe, 


A prowling herd, lur'd with the recent ſmell 


| Of ſecret birth, their carnage ſweet, or led 


By infant wailings, querulous and thrill, 


Beſet thy frighted gates. Theſe timely thou 


> Prevent, or mourn too late thy raviſh'd gold 
And captive ſon ; to the ſtreet-dunning tribe 


Of mendicants let out, fictitious badge 
Of low diltreſs : there to what life > Pain 


Led up who knows? to what Gitgracctul fate, 


What gibbet, bred ? or from his parent s ams, 


With ne unpitying, unbenign' 4 exil'd 


To ſqualid lodge, to find in Famine's cave 

A lingering death; or by a deadlier hag, 

Than her that rides the lab'ring night, oppreſe'd; 
Untimely funk beneath. a heavier fate, 


| While they, the ſons of licens'd rapine, ſereen'd 
| Under the altar of the God of life, 


With murder ſtain'd! on what ſhovid raiſe thy ſen 


Nightly regale, carnivorous ; for them | 
| The heifer "bleeds. or for her ſlaugkter'd young 


Roams wild the woodland 5 and what 
ſhould now 
To thy young hopes run ſoft in balmy rills 


Lacteous, to them in deep Oporto flows, 


Or hot Madeira. Thus the languine feaſt 


| They crown, nor dread the cry of infant blood, 


Theſe precepts wilely keep; bv theſe direct 


Thy Reps through pleaſure” 3 labyrinth. Unhurt 5 


And e thus thy tutor'd feet 
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May tread the wilds of elſe deluſive joy. 
So ſhall no ſorrows wound, no ruder cares 
Diſturb thy pleaſures, nor remorſcful tears 
Attend thy gay delight; nor ſighs make way. 
But ſuch as Beave the pleaſure-burden'd breaſt, 
As utter love, with ſpeechleſs eloquence i 
Well underſtood ; and breathe from ſoul to foul 
The ſoft on fondly ſtill receiv'd. 
Almighty Love! O unexhauſted ſource 
Of univerſal joy! firſt principle 
Of nature! all- creating harmony, 
By which her mighty movements all are rul'd! 
goft tyrant of ack element, whoſe ſway 
Reſiſtſeſs through the wilds of air is felt, 
Through earth, and the deep empire of the main! 
Thy w illing aves, we own thy gentle power, 
In us ſupreme, with kind endearments rats'd 
Above the merely ſenſual touch of brutes. 
By thy ſoft charm the ſavage breaſt is tam'd, 
The genius rais'd. Thy heavenly warmth iuſpires 
Wbatc'er is noble, generous, or humane, 

Or clegant; whate'er adorns the mind, 
| Graces or {weetens life; and without thee, 
Nothing or gay or amiable appears 
Vet not to Love (thus poliſhing the ſoul, 
Thus charming; though of every finer breat 
The ſovereign joy), yet not to Love alone 
= Yicld languid all rour hours. The ſelt- ſame cates 
Stin offer'd, ſoon the appetite offend; 

WW The moſt delicious ſooneſt. Others joys, 
5 5 Other purſuits, their equal ſhare demand 
Of cultivation. "Theſe with kindly change 
Win cheer your ſweetly varied days; from the de 
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With quicker ſenſe you ſhall and firmer nerves 

Return to love, when love again invites. 

Be thoſe the leaſt neglected which inform 

With virtue, ſenſe, and elegance, the mind : 
Thoſe what before was amiable improve, 

And lend to love new grace and dignity. 

Life too has ſerious cares, rhich madly ſcorn'd, 
The means of pleaſure melt.—And age will come, 

When love, alas ! the flower of human joys, 

Muit ſhrink in horrid froſt. O haplets he! 
Thrice hapleſs then ! whoſe only joy was that: 

Whoſe young deſires tumultuous {till engage 

To wield a load of unobedient limbs, | 

With vain attempt. Him the inclement power 

Of craving impotence, to fonder toys 

Than other dotage knows, or eaſy-dup'd 

Credulity can well believe, incites. | 

5 all the nymphs deſpiſe, and the young loves 
With leering {corn behold ; while vigorous heat 
Jas fled his ſhaken limbs, furviving {till 

In his green fancy. Thence what deſperate toll 

By flagellation, aud the rage of blows, 

lo rouſe the Venus loitering i in his veins ! 

rutleſs, for Venus unſolicited | 

ſhe kindeſt ſmiles, abhorring painful rites. 

caſe, reverend fathers! from thoſe youthful ſports 
ctire, before unkiniſh'd feats betray 

our ſlacken'd nerves. The hoary years, delign'd Of 
or wiſdom, for ſedate philoſophy, | 4H 
and contemplation, ill agree with love. | | 
icerful retire : nor grudge in peeviſh ſaws, 
Ke envious monitors, the ſprightly joys 
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Of luſty youth. You had your genial time 
Of pleaſure ;—ours is on the rapid wing! 
And you whoſe youthful blood impetuous roll, 
With generous ſpirits fraught and kindly balm, 
Huſband your vigour well; if aught or health, 
Or offspring numerous, beautiful and ſtrong, 
Or eb. For from the trite embrace 
Follow faint relaxation, ſtrength impair'd, 
Diſguſt, and mutual apathy , love's bane. 
Some boalt, I know, their vigour to renew, 
And keen delire, by food reſtorative, | 22 
Or pharmacy more noxious. Orchis hence, | 
Laſcivious bulb, ſatyrion better nam'd ; 
And that maritime, which the ſea-born queen 
Feeds with her native ſpume, eryngo, mild ; 
Boletus, fam'd among the fungous tribe; 
And fell cantharides; in various forms 
Are us'd. Rus het enſues? diſeaſes more 
Than ever burden'd Auſter's drooping wings. 
Cold tremors, ſpaſms, and cephalceas dire, 
Eternal flux of nature's balmy dew, 


Tabes, and gaunt maraſmus, hideous loſs mi 
Of godlike reaſon, and th' imprifon'd rage aug 


Of fierce hpyria, whoſe collected fires 
The vitals only ſeize. Or if the ſons 
== Of jaded luxury thoſe plagues eſcape, 

They waſte their melting youth, and bri ing gre; ay! 


| hairs 

| Before their time, grey hairs and idle years. ito 
Leave nature to herſelf, nor covet more Ini 
| Than nature gives, that but to real wants die 
| Each well- conducted appetite provokes, inne 


„„ 8 3 
But chiefly thee, fair nymph, behoves to know , * 
hat love and joy, when in their prime, muſt fear, 
Decay, the fate of all created things. 7 
ze frugal then: the coyly-yielded kiſs ; 
harms moſt, and gives the moſt ſincere delight, ä 
heapneſs offends ; hence on the harlot's lip 
o rapture hangs, however fair ſhe ſeem, 
owever form'd for loye and amorous play, 
Jail modeſty : ? fair female honour, hail ! 

pauty's chief ornament, without whoſe charm 
zeauty diſguſts; or gives but vulgar j joys. 


„ hou giv'lt the ſmiles its grace; the heighten! d 


kiſs 
i {Wi balmy eſſence ſweet ! and, but for thee, 
: he very raptures of the laſt bed 


ere outrage and foul riot, rites obſcene ! 
eleſtial maid ! far be it that with lips 
| {Wofane I name thee, and in wanton ſong. 
. ut in theſe vicious days great nature's laws 
re ſpurn'd ; eternal virtue, which nor time | 
or place can change, nor cuſtom changing all, 7 
mock'd to ſcorn ; and lewd abuſe inſtead, + | 
aughter of night, her ſhameleſs revels holds 
er half the globe, while the chaſte face of day 
lipſes at her rites. For man with man, 
nd man with woman (monſtrous to relate ) 
aving the natural road, themſelves debaſe 
ith deeds unſeemly, and diſhonour foul. 
tons, for ſhame | be male and female fill. 
nh this foreign vice; it grows not here; 
dies neglected; and in clime ſo chaſte 
not but by fore'd cultivation thrive. 
cultivated ſwells the more our ſhame, 
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The more our guilt. And ſhall not greater ii 
Meet greater puniſhment and heavier doom: 
Not lighter 8 delay. Did juſtice ſpare 
The men of Sodom erſt? like us they finn'd, 
Like us they ſought the paths of monſtrous jor, 
Till, urg'd to wrath at laſt, all-patient Heavc; 
Deſcending wrapt them in ſulphureous ſtorm. 
And where proud palaces appear'd, the liaunts 
Of luxury, now ſlceps a ſullen pool: 
Vengeful memorial of Almighty ire, 
Againſt the ſons of lewdneſs exercis'd! 


ANACREON ON HIS MISTRESS's PICTURE. 
FROM THE GREEK, 


BEST and happieſt artiſan, 
Beſt of painters, if you can, 
With your many-colour'd art, 
Paint the miſtreſs of my heart. 
Deſcribe the charms you hear from me, 
(Her charms you could not paint and ſec) 
And make the abſent nymph appear 
As if her lovely ſelf were here. 
Firſt draw her eaſy- flowing hair, 
As ſoft and black as ſhe is fair; 
And, if your art can riſe ſo high, 
Let breathing odours round her fly, 
Beneath the ſhape of flowing jet, 
The ivory forchead ſmoothly ſet, 
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With care the ſable brows extend, 
And in two arches nicely bend; 
d, "That the fair ſpace, which lies between 
jor The meeting ſhade, may ſcarce be ſeen. 
ven Ihe eye muft be uncommon fire, 
1 Fparkle, languiſh, and defire ; 
s Ihe flames, unſeen, mult yet be felt, 


Like Pallas kill, like Venus melt. 
The roſy cheeks muſt ſeem to glow 
Amidſt the white of new-falPn ſnow. 
Let her lips perſuaſion wear, 
In filence elegantly fair ; 
As if the bluſhing rivals ſtrove, 
15 Breathing and inviting love. 
Below her chin be ſure to deck 
With every grace her poliſh'd neck; 
While all that's pretty, ſoft, and ſweet, 
In the ſwelling boſom meet. 
The reſt in purple garments veil, 
Her body, not her ſhape, conceal. 
Enough ! the lovely work 1s done, 
__ The breathing paint will ſpeak anon. 
ec): „ . 
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THE ADJEYV AND RECALL TO LOVE, 
5 FR, 7 
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BY MR. 7 


JO, idle boy! I quit thy pow'r; 
ay couch of many a thorn, and flow'r; 
Wil . twanging bow, thine arrow keen, 
tgeitful beauty's timid mien; 
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© The kign'd ſurprize, the roguiſh leer, 
The tender ſmile, the thrilling fcar, 
Have now no pangs, no joys for me, 
So fare thee well, for I am free! 
Then flutter hence on wanton wing, 
Or lave thee in yon lucid ſpring, 

Or take thy bev'rage from the roſe, 
Or on Louiſa's breaſt repoſe : 

I wiſh thee well for pleaſures paſt, 
Yet bleſs the hour, I'm free at laſt. 
But ſure, methinks, the alter'd day 
Scatters around a mouruful ray; 
And chilling ev'ry zephyr blows, 
And ev'ry ſtream untuneful flows; 
No rapture ſwells the linnet's voice, 
No more the vocal groves rejoice ; 
And c'en thy ſong, ſweet bird of eve! 
With whom TI lov'd ſo oft to grieve, 
Now ſcarce regarded mects my ear, 
Unanſwer'd by a figh or tear, 

No more with devious ſtep I chooſe 
To bruſh the mountain's morning dews 
To drink the ſpirit of the breeze, 
Or wander midit ofer arching trees; 
Or woo with undiſturb'd delight, 
The pale-cheek'd virgin of the night, 
That piercing thro? the leafy bow'r, 
Throws on the ground a filver ſhow'r. 
Alas! is all this boaſted eaſe, 

To loſe each warm deſire to pleaſe, 
No ſweet ſolicitude to know 

For others bliſs, for others woe, 
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A frozen apathy to find, 

A ſad vacuity of mind? 

O haſten back, then, idle boy, 

And with thine anguiſh bring thy 1 


Return with all thy torments here, 
And let me hope, and doubt, and fear, 


O r1end my heart with ev? ry pain! 
But let me, let me love again. 


An Imitation of the tenth Elegy of the ſecond Book 


of the Amours. of that me! Ct ricluusy polite, Roman 
Gentleman, 


PUBLIUS 1 : 


BY DR, W. 
REMTMBNR. George, with warmth * 
ſaid by vou, 
No man at once could be in Hos with two. 
Deceiv'd by vou: unarm' dl had no fears; 
But now, in love with two o'er head and ears. 
They — handſome ; and, they both dreſs | 
. we 
Dut which I cannot ſay doth moſt excel. 
My heart for this, then that, alternate burns, 
By hear'n J love theſe angels in their turns. 
Thus like a ſhip, the ſport of wind and tide, 
My heart divided beats from fide to ſide, 


1 VVV 


Why would you, love, redouble thus my ſinart, 


[ 138 J 


One pretty girl's enough to teaze one heart? 
Love brought to me—is bringing leaves to trees, 
Stars to the ſkies, and waters to the ſeas; 

I'm full; 'tis better than to*ve none at all; 
Let that damn'd curſe my enemies befal. 
This curſe attend my foe (if I have one) 

To deeply love, and yet to lie alone. 

Love from my ſenſes every ſlumber move, 

O! make me active on thy bed of love ? 

If one ſweet girl my manhood can ſubdue, 
Let her—if not—then bring me ſweeter two. 
Fine ſlender limbs with me and love ſuffice, 

I want no vigour, but I may want ſize. 

Defire ſtill fans the flame, if ſtrength does fade, 
No bcauty flept with me and roſe a maid: 
Oft' have I ſpent in love a luſcious night, 


And roſe next morning eager for the fight: 


Bleſt are thoſe lives which mutual raptures ſpeni, 

Give me, ye gods! ſo wiſh'd, ſo ſweet an end. 

Let the tough ſoldier glory in his ſcars, 

And ſearch for honour im thc field of Mars; 

Let him who thirſts for riches cruife the main, 

Let him, when ſhip-wreck'd, tink and drink his 
gain. | 


Loet me in love's ſoft battles fall a flave, 


And dig with rapture there my own foft grave, 
Some fecling fair ſhall at my exit cry, 


« 'Thus did he live, thus did my Naſo die.“ 
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THE WARMING. PAN. 
7 CAPTAIN” THOMPSON. 


Tur coach arriv'd, impatient all 

For diff'rent things begin to call! 
But I, who have no trade 

But love, far ſweeter morſels try; 


I ſearch, and fix an am'rous eye 
Upon the Chambermaid. 


T wait, and catch her as ſhe flies 

From room to room, with eager eyes: 
„My dear, permit my aid!“ 

I ſeize her, and ſhe cries a-done, 

I kiſs her quick, and let her run; 
The pretty Chambermaid. 


The ſupper comes, and Betty Grove, 
"Tis Hebe waiting upon Jove 3 

The reck*ning next 1s paid; 
Yawning the paſſengers retire, 
I, burning like the kitchen fire, 

For Betty Chambermaid. 


Kneeling, my bed the beauty warms, 
When furious I attack her charms : 

6 Get out, you naughty man! 175 
The port is gain'd by quick ſurpriſe, 
I kiſs, the. kicks, and taintly cries, 


«© O! move the WArming-pan $77 
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I move—ſhe moves —we move by turns, 
«© What are you at, dear man?“ 

Huſh ! there's a noiſe the bed—the joy, 

Hark ! hark ! how ſweet my amorous boy, 
Hold there—the warming-pan. 


Whenc'er I pals the high North-road, 

I knock at Betty's ſoft abode, 

| Where happy I am laid ; 

The neateſt inn, the ſofteſt thatch, 

And tell me, where a place can match 
My pretty Chambermaid. 


E Pf K AW 


BY MONS. VOLTAIRE, ON MADAM POMPADO!l 


EBING MADE MISTRESS TO LEWIS 
THE FIFTEENTH. 


. early youth this lovely maid, 
By at and nature form'd to pleaſe, 

In brothel, cot, or maſquerade, 
And captivate each heart with eaſe. 


Whom her mamma, diſcreet and wile, 
Intended for a farmer's bed, 

But love, a better judge of eyes, 

Gave to a wg her maidenheag 


There—there, again—the bed—it-burns, 
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THE JUDGMENT REVERSED, OR cho: 
TRIUMPHANT, 


YY SIR JAMES J—, 


Orr had I talk'd of the Idalian grove, 


And fancied beauties of the queen of love, 


When Paris, ſlighting all of grand, or wiſe, 


Decreed to Paphian thafts the golden prize ; 

Till Chloe, fixt the tedious tale to end, 

And eager with a goddeſs to contend, 

In wanton whiſper nam'd the bliſsfut hour, | 


| When yielding Venus ſhould confeſs her pow'r ; 


— Myſelf the Paris to decide the dow'r. 

The hour arriv'd ; the ecſtatic ſummons came 
While all my boſom quicken'd into flame. 
—Darkneſs around her ſable mantle threw ! 

—At once the envious ſhutters open flew ! 
Gods, what a ſcene !—in all her charms ſhe lay, 
On a black velvet couch, expos'd to day; 

The room with ſpacious mirrors hung around; 
That at each view her lovely form was found; 
No niggard veil between diſturb'd the ſight, 

But the ſenſe ach'd with over-charg'd delight. 
One poliſh*d arm her beauteous head ſuſtain'd ; 
(An arm of Parian marble richly veil'd; 1) = 

The other, negligently thrown below, | 
deem'd meant to hide, what more 1s ſerv'd to ſhew. 


Leſs bright the tints the dazzling priſm diſplays, 


When fill'd, refulgent, with meridian rays, 


Than beam'd, in wild exuberance of grace, 
The roſeate wonders of her mat chful face. 


Her 
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Her eyes ſhot flames of ever: living fire, 
That kindled all th? enthuſiaſm of defire ; 
Vet feem'd, in melting mercy to mankin' d, 
To pity molt and gentle love inclin'd 
The taper'd brow, high-arching, lightly ſtocd 
A magic bridge to paſs th' enckanted flood. I 
Her lips, delicious contralt to her teeth, 
Sigh'd ſoftly all Arabia's balmy breath. | 
But oh! what image aptly can declare 
The wavy glories of her wanton hair ! 3 
efects and charms meet nearer than they ſeem, WM? 
Nature here verg'd to beauty's grand extreme 
The pow'rful auburn ſtruck the cheſnut dead; ( 
Another tinge had wander'd into red.— * 


In gloſſy curls th' enamour'd tendrils pref}, ( 
To ſhade the ripening cluſters of her breaſt; M1 
Her breaſt, as Hecla cold, as Ætna warm; ß 
And form'd in each viciſſitude to charm. A 


Nor weak cach fairy mound the ſemblance ſhews, 
Ats ſummit glowing thro? ſurrounding ſnows— 

The proudeſt tint that Titian ever drew, 

Was pale, was languid to their vivid hue; 

Like rival beauties, that with envy burn, 
With looks averted various ways they turn; 
Yet each—as if itſelf alone were fair— 
Swell'd, conſcious, to the touch, and courted ai 

Our Care. 

In warm tranſparence exquiſitely this, 

Shone the rich poliſh of her fragrant ſkin : 

Of pureſt white; yet, through, reflected high, 
Stream'd the mild twilight of a ſummer's ky. 
Twas firmneſs? ſelf ; but not the rude rebuff 
Of aught abrupt, e a or rough; 
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4 
was the mole's ſatin into marble grown; 
| The ſwan's ſoft plumage, and the ermine's down. 
ln Leda's luxury the hand might glide . 
| Adown the ſleeky ſurface of her ſide 
Her ſtature ſuch, as with a perfect whole 
Scem'd well imagin'd juſt to fill the ſoul ; 
In nice approaches verging to the tall; 
The caſt diminiſh'd, had defin'd her—ſmall. 
Her limbs—if all the dulcet flow of eaſe 1 
Soft-trac'd to ſtricteſt harmony could pleaſe ; ; 
Her limbs—but check the ſacrilegious tale; 
cem, Vor draw, like Pompey, the all-hallow'd veil ; 
ne— WE Suffice—that all which Ovid ever ſung, 
ad ; Or wanton'd on Petronius' honied tongue; 


That Guido's hand in happieſt hour eſſay'd, i 


— 


rell, Or Rubens laviſh'd on his darling maid, 

In bleſt aſſemblage here its force ieee 

> wand'ring eye in wild amaze was loſt; 

ler very foot had thaw'd a hermit's froſt. 
Entranc'd I ftood—'twas nature's true faltime, 

Icolatry was here at leaſt no crime— 

In trembling ſounds my fault'ring praiſes broke; 

But Chloe's ; conquelt all my frame beſpoke. 

Swiſt o'er her cheek the bluſh of triumph ſtole, 

nd flaſh'd a ten-fold luſtre on my ſoul. 

| Take then, ſhe cried, the prize, too happy boy; 

A Helen, guiltleſs of the fate of Troy— _ 

80 ſaying, wide her circling arms ſhe threw, -\ 

Viule all Elyſium open'd to my view! 

Heavins, what a ſound !—'twas lightning pierc'd . 


bigb, if my brealt— 
ſky. Let bards of richer fancy paint the reſt. 
)uit | 


THE 
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THE LOVE DRA UGHx. 
FROM AN Ack EON. BY FAWKES, 


A 3 late of flow'rets freſh and fair 
I wove a chaplet for my hair, | 
Beneath a roſe, gay ſummer's pride, 
The wanton god of love I ſpy'd; 

I ſeiz'd him, reſolute of ſoul, 

And plung'd him in my ſowing bowl, 
Reſolv'd to have a draught divine, 
And fairly ſwallow'd him in wine: 
Fer fince his fluttering wings impart 
Strange titillations to my heart. 


"5 1 
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RALYER To VENUS. 


Kp hear thy ſuppliant's ns r, 
Hear, and indulgent grant; 
For love I aſk—you well may ſpare 


The little I ſhall want. 


No ſtorms of paſſion I defire, 

No boundleſs tranſports claim, 
Give me that gentle doubtful fire, 
Which feeds a ſportive flame. 


For ch! I've known the ſoft delights, 

That warm the breaſt ſincere ; | 
The anxious days and ſleepleſs nights, 
That nurſe the tender "aro 
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„ 
are ſhar'd the fond endearing kiſs, 
Which mutual ardour hres, 


\nd taſted oft that genuine bliſs, 
Which mutual truth inſpires. 


we felt the fierce extreme of OY 
Which utterance would deltroy ; 
Vhen ſpeechleſs raptures filent prove 


The ſoul's ſublimeſt joy. 


put then its bittereſt pangs 95 borne, 
Depreſt with tenfold care; 

And many an hour with anguiſh torn, 
Sat brooding o'er deſpair. | 


Whelm*d with ſuch violence of woe 
Would: melt a heart of ſteel, 

Which only thoſe who love can know, 
| Who loſe can only feel. 


ence, let me calmly view the ſex, 
Contented to enjoy 

That bliſs, which abſence cannot vex, 
Or pertidy deſtroy : 


) Venus ! let me favour win, 

Secure from Cupid's dart, 

till let it gently pierce my ſkin, 
| But never probe my heart! 


K ͤ . PALLAS 
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And beauty's pow'r obtain'd the golden fruit; | 


| Thy folly, child, is equal] to thy pride : 


B 


PALLAS AND VENUS. 


aud 

BY THE COUNTESS OF H=————, Do 1 
Tux Trojan ſwain had judg'd the great dil. iow 
pute, | 6 6-4 


When Venus, looſe in all her naked charms, 
Met Jove's great daughter clad in ſhining arms; . 
The wanton goddeſs view'd the warlike maid 
From head to foot. and tauntingly ſhe faid ; nd, 
Yield, ſiſter; rival, yield; naked, you fee. 


I vanquiſh ; gueſs how potent I ſhould be, 
If to the field I came in armour dreſt, 


Dreadful like thine my ſhield, and terrible ny 


cre{t. 


The warrior goddeſs, with diidain, reply'd, 


Let a brave enemy for once adviſe, 

And, Venus, (if *tis poſſible) be wiſe. 
Thou, to be ſtrong, muſt put off every dreſs; 
Thy only armour is thy nakedneſs: 
And more than once (or thou art much bely'd) 
By Mars himfelf that armour has been try'd. 


THE HUSBAND. 
BY A LADY. | | 


Tur poets ſing, of old, that am'rous Jobe, 
In various ſhapes perform'd the feat of love: 
| Chang's 


E a1] 
hang'd to a ſwan, he rifled Leda's charms, 
And, with a rival whiteneſs, fill'd her arms. 
Dn Danae's lap he fell a golden ſhower : 
Gold is the ſureſt friend in an amour.) 
ow in a bulPs, or ſatyr's grifly ſhape, 
e on ſome beauty makes a welcome rape. 
or think it ſtrange, that Jove's almighty power, 
[tro? theſe baſe forms, taught females to adore, 
S: WA likeneſs leſs agreeable he try 'd, | 
e came a e to Amphy trion's bride : 
Ind, in a huſband's ſhape, could welcome prove, 
ho mult not own th* omuipotence of Jove ? 


E F 
The Marriage of Margaret and M ofes. 
Mazozer to Moſes wed, and pray'd to 
God, 


ler ſpouſe might have both Aaron's $ beard and 
rod, 


my 


—— 
* 


E PIT 4A FI 
he follocving was pinn'd to a Lady's Bed Curtains 
upon her Wedding Night. 


BY THE E— OF s 


Hic rae STELLA, 


Lxra ſpe carnis reſurrectionis: 
ove, Bl Eximiz puella pulchritudinis, 

Miræ ſua vitatis, comitatiſque: 
gd Nulla venuſtas animo deficit. 


1 Naullus 
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Nullus Corpori dicor,—amorem 
In omni ciebat pectore, 
Egregia ſua ſibi ſoli 
| Latuere merita. 
Tandem in illius fenum recepta, 
Quem maxime concupiverat : 
Lubenter naturæ perſolvens debitum, 
Placide obdor mit. 


ENGLISH E D. 


Here lieth STELLA, 
In __ joyful hope of the reſurrection of the fich: 
| A virgin of ſurpaſſing beauty, v 
No charm was wanting to complete her mind, P 
No ornament her body 3 - 
The fire of love ſhe ſtir'd in ev 'ry breaſt; * 
Yet to herſelf was all this worth unknown. RY 
Folded at laſt within the arms of him 
She moſt defir'd, | 
Nature ſhe joyfully repaid, 
And plcaling ſunk to reſt. 


ROGER AND MOLLY. 


Brxr *ATH a weeping willow! s ſhade, 

Melting with love, fair Molly laid, 
Hler .cows were feeding by: 

By turns ſhe knit, by turns ſhe ſung, 

While ever flow'd from Molly's tongue : 
How deep in love am 1!” 


Your 
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ſoung Roger chanc'd to ſtroll along, 
and hearing Molly's am'rous ſong, 

And now and then a ſigh: 
traight o'er the hedge he made his way, 
And join'd with Molly in her lay; 

« How deep in love am I!“ 


he quick ſurpriſe made Molly bluſh, 
| How rude,” ſhe cried ; „ now pray be huſh ”? 
Yet ſhow'd a yielding eye: 
My needle's bent, my worſted's broke, 
Roger, I only meant in joke, 
geh. « How deep in love am I.” 
You're rude—get out—-I won't be kifs'd, 
nd, Pray don*t—yes do! begone—perlilt ! 
« Roger, I vow I'll ery! | 
£ What are you at—you roguiſh ſwain ?? 
VI e anſwer'd, in a dying ſtrain, 
| « How deep in love am I.” 


r 
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Ix infancy I knew a ſpot, 
Where flowers ne'er had blown, 

Where creeping moſs had never got, 
Where feed was never fown. 

But when to years maturer grown, 
The ſpot was deck'd with flowers, 

Sec flouriſh'd whenſoever fown, 

And lik'd reviving ſhowers. 
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Within this little ſnug retreat, 
A cooling fountain plays: 

Liere, Venus did Narciſſus treat, 
And ſpent their youthful days. 

The ftream, they nam'd the milky way, 
Cauſe of its cooling pow'r, 

| | Here Titus ligh'd to loſe a day! 

/ [ : And I to loſe an hour. 


Around this fount a ſhady grove, 

To lovely Venus dear : 

Where all the loves and graces rove, 

And wanton all the year. 

The only grove where Ida's dove, 
Is known to build her neſt: 

Wherein the little god of love 
Creeps, from his mother's breaſt. 


A ſmoother plain, beyond the fount 
Extends than Tempe ſweet, 

Whereon appears a lictle mount, 
Which Cupid makes his ſeat. 

Two ſnowy mountains rife above, 
Faireſt beneath the ſkies: 

Which Venus nam'd the hills of love, 
Becauſe, when preſt they riſe. 


2 


TYDY. CHURNING. 


Br Full of love fat Lydy fat, 
Cheeks like a blooming plum ; 

Sweating with all a maiden's ſtrength, 
To make the butter come. 


To 


3 
In vain ſhe churn'd, in vain ſhe try'd; 
O, would our Roger come! 
For nothing but a Roger*s ſtrength, - 
Can make my butter come, 


Within the pantry Roger ſkulk'8, 
And hcard this am'rous hum; 
Then fixing faſt on Lydy's churn, 
He made her butter come. os 
Lydy cried out—O Roger, —on— 
That day may I be dumb; 


If once I toil—when you ſo ſoon 
Can make my butter come. 


r 


SONNET TO MELISSA's LIPS. 


Dean balmy lips of her who holds my heart 
In the ſoft bondage of a love ſincere | 

Dear balmy lips! your cherub ſmiles impart 

To your adoring ſuppliant's earneſt pray'r. 

Nor the freſh roſe-bud, charg'd with vernal dew, 
Nor the warm crimſon of the bluſhing morn, 
Nor the gay bloſſoms of the ſummer thorn, 

Are half ſo plowing, or ſo ſweet as you! | 

Dear lips! permit my trembling lips to preſs 
Your ripen'd ſoftneſs, in a tender kils : 
And, while my throbbing heart avows the bliſs 

Wil you (dear lips!) the eager ſtrangers bleſs? 
„Ah fondrequelt!” the beautcousowner cries, 

" Ceaſe, wayward youth !—-whocver touches 

. 


K 4 SONNET 
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SONNET TO MELLISSA. 


BY DR. W 


Her dark-brown treſſes negligently flow 
In curls luxuriant, to her bending waiſt; 
Fier darker brows in perfect order plac'd, 
Guard her bright eyes, that mildly beam beloy, 
The Roman elegance her noſe diſplays 
Her cheeks—loft bluſhing, emulate the roſz 
Her witching ſmiles, the orient pearls dilcloſe; 
And o'er her lips, the dew of Hybla ſtrays. | 
Her lib'ral mind, the gentler virtues own ; 
Her chaften'd wir, inſtructive lore impart ; 
Her lovely breaſt 1s ſoft compaſſion's. throne, 
And honour's temple is her glowing heart. 


But I, like patriarch Moſes, praiſe and ble 
The Canaan which I never ſhall poſſeſs! 


BPITHALAMH Uu ON THE-MARRIAGE OF 8714, 
TOCLES AND MxRILLA. 


FROM ANACREON: ur FAWKES. | A 

y ENUS, fair queen of gods above, 
Cupid, thou mighty power „„ 1 Ye 
And Hymen bland, by Heav'n deſign'd To 


The fruitful ſource of human-kind : 

To you, as to the lyre I fing, 

Flows honour from the ſounding ſtring; 
Propitiou 


E 


Propitious to the numbers prove, 

O Venus, Hymen, God of love. 

View, gentle youth, with rapture view 
This blooming bride, ordain'd for you; 

Riſe quick, and feaſt on all her charms, 

Left, hike a bird, ſhe fly your arms. 

0 happy youth, by Venus bleſt, 


low Bur happicr on Myrilla's breaſt: 
See how the fair- one, ſweetly coy, 
role All ſoft coufuſion, meets the joy, 


lol: Dlbooming as healch, freſh as May flowers, 
18 See bright as radiant noon-tide hours.“ 
: all the flowers upon the plains, 
he role unmatch'd in beauty reigus; 3 
Myrill thus in charms excels, 
She ſhines the roſe among the belles. 
O may, bleſt youth, the god of day 
ls The pleaſing toils of love furvey ; 9, 
And may a beauteous blooming boy © 
Crown your ſoft vows with aſking | joy ! 


IXI 


WELL JUDGED. 


4 TALE, r MR. T- 


Ls - 


Ax alderman, a wealthy cit, 

One morning met a man of wit; 
Dear Dick, ſaid he, I like your w ay, 
You're always chearful, ever gay: 

Vet, if what I have heard be true, 
Fortune has been unkind to you, 
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tion 


„ 


And has denied the only bleſſing N 

We citizens thiak worth poſſeſſing; 47 
Tis wealth I mean, and that your ſenſe 

Is oft more current than your per es. ve 

Good faith, replied our merry ſp rk, B 

My worthy friend, you've hit the mark, Sh 

I very often know the curſe C0 

Oft being with an empty purſe : | 'Þ 

A ſad diſeaſe, and, I am ſure, v0 

I gladly would find out a cure: A 

For, ſince the truth muſt be confeſt, _ It 

It very often breaks my reit ; | A; 

It blunts my humour, dulls my wit: u. 

"Tis very well, replied the cit, Az 

The fickneſs known, the cure is caſy, Yo 

And I ſhall do my beſt to pleaſe ye. At 

What think you of a wealthy wife? T 

Could you endure the married life ? gat 

A woman with ten thouſand pound, W. 

Young, blooming, cliearful, fair, and ſound, To 

May ſoon be had, if you incline; By 

What anſwer give you, friend of mine? An 

The merry ſpark a while was dumb, ; 


He ſcratch'd his head, and bit his thumb, 
= Look'd very wiſe and very grave, 
Then to the cit this anſwer gave, 
| My friend, I am not ſuch a fot, 
WW (If ſuch a marriage could be got) 
As to refuſe to tie the knot : 
} But I'm afraid, you'll ſcarcely find 
A fortune of that generous mind, 
| Who will her hopes of greatneſs quit, 
And wed a poor man for his wit; 


I 
Nay, I for ever muſt deſpair 
To get a wife both rich and fair, 

The alderman replied, I ſee 
Your want of faith and truſt to me; 
But ere to-morrow come, I may 7 
Shew you a proof of what I ſay; "1 
Come, dine with me; I know what's what, : 
[ have three girls, but mum for that ; 
You'll have for dinner beef and fiſh, 

And wine as good as you can wiſh, 7 
My girls can dance, can ſing, and play, 
And are, like you, for ever gay. 5 
My wife, you know, is dead long ge. 
And I live merry like a prince: 

You know enough's as good's a feaſt, 
And you ſhall be a welcome gueſt. s 

I thank you, Sir, with all my heart, 
Said Dick, you act a friendly part; 
Would I could ſhew my gratitude, 

To one ſo very kind and good : 
But what's within my pow'r I' do, 
And be obedient till to you. 

The alderman, with great content, 
Home to his houſe with Richard went; 
Who, tho' he there had often been, 
Yet never had the daughters ſeen: 

But now the father meant that he 


Should have a ſight of all the three. 

Down ſtairs they came; and Richard ſwore, 
He ne'er beheld ſuch charms before; 
Beauty and youth, and ev'ry grace, 

Alike adorn'd each ſmiling face; 

A {prightlineſs 1 in all appear'd, 


Nay, J And ev'ry look his boſom cheer'd ; 
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HFis ſoul was raviſn'd with delight, 
| . And flutter'd at the joyous ſight. 
| And now they all at dinner fat, 
And paſt their time in merry chat, 
But lore had rifled Richard's quiet, 
| And made him quite negle& his diet : 
WW }Þy turns the fiſters he ſurvey'd, 
And thus at length his wit diſplay d. 
The haughty wife of thund'ring Jove, 
| Minerva, and the queen of love, 
Three goddeſſes (as we are told) 


From heav'n came down, in days of old; 


The prize of beauty was the end, 
= That made theſe goddeſſes deſcend, 
| Since Diſcord had an apple giv'n, 


For ſhe, till then, had been a gueſt 
At ev'ry marriage, ev'ry feaſt; 

But, with her endleſs malice tir'd, 

Her preſence they no more deſir'd. 

=_ This ſo enrag'd the ſpiteful dame, 

| That ſhe to high Olympus came, 

And *mongſt the goddeſſes ſhe threw 

A golden apple, then withdrew, 

And, grinning faid, let this be giv'n 

To her that faireſt is in heav'n. 

| Each goddeſs {trove to ſeize the fruit, 

4 And a in heav'n a great diſpute; ; 

| But when the three that I have nam'd, 

Each for herſclf the apple claim'd, 

The leſſer goddeſſes were mute, 

And left with grief the golden fruit; 


That much diſturb'd the peace of hcav'n ; 


Yet 


* 
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Yet would no god in heav'n decree 
Who had th* advantage of the three. 
At laſt the gods delir'd that they 
To Ida's mount would take their way, 
And there find out ſome ſhepherd youth, 
Whoſe untaught ſoul knew only truth, 
Free from ambition and from pride, 
Who only could the cauſe decide. 
O happy Paris! it was you 
Three naked goddeſſes did view, 
And to love's queen gave up the prize 
But, ſpite of ſcnſe, and ſpite of eyes, 
If you had theſe bright ſiſters ſeen, 
The choice had not ſo eaſy been; 
You ne'er had ended the diſpute, 
Nor known to whom to give the fruit. 
Dick's flatt'ry all the filters pleas'd, 
While raptures on the father ſerz'd; , 
Dear Dick, he cried, to tell the truth, 
Thou art a moſt bewitching youth: 
Whate'er you do with eaſe is done, 
| wiſh I had you for a ſon; 
And now, my friend, and daughters dear, 
To what I fav, pray lend an car: 
I wiſh'd, dear Richard, you'd agree 
To take a wife out of the three; 
Ten thouſand pounds to each I'll give, 
And make it better, if I live; 7 
And ſhe on whom my Dicky pitches, 
Shall ne'er complaifi for want of riches. 
Dick, at this ftrange diſcourſe amaz'd, 
Upon the bluſhing filters gaz'd, . | 
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He fear'd it was the effect of drink, In 
And knew not what to ſay Or . 4 
No wealth, no money, had he got, E 
Nor was he worth a ſingle groat. Ik 

But th? alderman began again, | 
And did his former ſpeech explain: 5 
Dear daughters, I of wealth have ſtore, WI 
Nor do I aſk or wiſh for more: To 
Dick is my friend, but Dick, you know, | Bt 
No kind of jointure can beſtow ; ; | Al 
But Dick has ſenſe, and Dick has wit, by 


And Dick for ev'ry thing is fit, 
While elder brothers, as you know, 
Are good for nothing but for ſhow ; 
I ne'er cou'd bear theſe gaudy boys, 
Of all mankind Dick is my choice. 
The ſmiling fitters own'd for truth, 
They had no quarrel to the youth ; 
But yet they thought it was but fair 
That Richard ſhould his mind declare, 
On this the charming maids withdrew, 
And left poor Dick, I know not how. 
| The alderman, 5 daughters gone, 
And he and Richard left alone, 
A bumper fill'd, why Dick, ſaid he, 
Here is a health to all the three; 
Take which of them beſt pleaſes thee. 
Dear Sir, ſaid Dick, I cannot tell, 
I love them all fo very well; 
They all of them ſuch K poſſeſs, 
E That I am puzzl'd, I. confeſs; 
lad I but one bright beauty view'd, 
Wich eaſe ſhe had my heart ſubdu'd ; 
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Bnt when that three with equal charms, 

A heart like mine at once alarms, - 

Tach form'd alike for heav'nly joys, 

| know not how to make a choice. 
Paris, as I have lately told, 

{Bat that was in the days of old) 

When three bright ladies of the ſky 

To him, as umpire, did apply, 

Made them their heav'nly robes unpin, 

and ſtripp'd each goddeſs to the kin. 

But now ſuch freedoms will not paſs, 

Tio? we with caſe may find a laſs, 

ho will all night he by our tide, 

Yet ſuch is now the ſex's pride, 

That tho? we flatter, fawn and beg, 

Tac iaucy thing won't ſhow her leg. 
Your daughters, Sir, are heav'nly fair, 


but when their beauties I compare, 


freely own I can't diſcover 
To which of them I'm moſt a lover; 
But, if their wit Jou M let me try," 
Il ſoon find out the myſtery. 

Let let each mind keep on her maſk, 
Till J one ſingle queſtion alk ; 
For I mult honeſtly confeſs, 
It ſavours much of wantonneſs, 
And on their cheeks may raiſe a bluſh, 
And that, L (wear, I do not wiſh ; 
but hace I am to chuſe a wife, 
And that the comfort of wy life 
Depends upon the lucky chance, 
Forgive me this EXLFAYagauce 3 


Tlie 
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The alderman was well content, 
F And for his charming daughters ſent, 
To whom he told what Dick had ſaid; 
E And hop'd they would not be afraid, 
Since ſure it would be no hard taſk, 
| Toanſwer what his friend would aſk, 
And begg'd, fince one mult be a bride, 
They'd lay all baſhfulneſs aſide. 

The maids conſent, and Dick, on this, 
Of cach fair fiſter took a kiſs; 
"Theſe kiſſes ſet his heart on fire, 
And in him raiſed ſuch ſtrong deſire, 
That he ſtood trembling and amaz'd, 
And on each lovely charmer gaz'd. 

The maſks were fix'd, and Dick begun, 
T wiſh, dear ladies, I could ſhun 
The ing queſtions, but I find 
Jam fo much to all inclin'd, 
That, in my foul, I can't agree, 
| Who is the deareſt of the three; 
Whoe'er I get, I'm ſure of joys, 
Vet I'm confounded in my choice 
But ſince you gen'rouſly ſubmit 
To make a trial of your wit, 
Forgive me, fair ones, then, if I 


| 1 Your knowledge by a queſtion try; 


Aud pardon me, if to your cars, 


The queſtion ſomething odd appears: 


| Whether the mouth that's in your . 


Or that in a more hidden place, 


T The eldeſt is? Who anſwers beſt 
Shall triumph in my happy breaſt, 


Ii 
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„ | 
If with that breath the fair one gives 
A reaſon why ſhe ſo believes. | 
The maſks the roſy cheeks conceal'd, 
While bluſhing necks. their ſhame reveal'd. 
The firit-born daughter, ſaid in truth 
think the eldeſt is my mouth, 
Since in it there are teeth of bone, 
In that below, I'm ſure are none. 
The ſecond faid, the ſeat of love 
Is eldeſt ; for the mouth above, 
Upon its lips no hair can ſhow, 
But I have got a beard below; 
And added, with a kind of rage, 
Is not a beard a ſign of age? 
The youngeſt ſiſter, ſmiling, ſaid, 
[I'm but a young and filly maid ; 
But yet I think the mouth above 
Is elder than the ſeat of love 
And what I ſay, I thus evince; 
My upper mouth was wean'd long ſince, 
And fleſh and fiſh, and bones can eat, 
But mouth below longs for the teat, 
Richard on this embrac'd the fair, E 
And for the youngeſt did declare ; 
He married her with great content; 
And never did his Mice repent. 
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EPIT APH. 
ON A MAID, 


Wan theſe Ros a lovely maid's re. 
pos'd, 

Who, while "Beta a ſecret neꝰer diſcloſed : 

She on her back is {till ſupinely laid, 

The pious poſture of a dying maid. 


EPIGRAM. 
4 Sars s Sir John to my lady, as together they fat, 
My dear, ſhall we ſup firſt, or do you know what! 


With an innocent Ys replied the good lady, 


Sir John, what you PII ſupper's not 
ready. 


ON A FAMOUS TOAST. 
ELINDA has ſuch wond'rous charms, 


Lis heav'n to he within her arms: 


Aud the's ſo charitably giv'n, -. 
She wiſhes all mankind in heavy” "RE 


A LOVER's 
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| . 
A LOVER's ANGER, 4 
i : Sg 

BY ThiE e 1 ——. i 


As Chloe came into the room t'other day, 
I, peeviſn, began, where ſo long could you Guy} 
"© WH is your life-time you never regarded your hour; 
You promis'd at two, and pray look child, 'tis 
four: 
A lady's watch needs neither figures nor + wich 
Tis enough that *tis loaded with baubles and ſeals: 
A temper lo heedleſs no mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute air. 
Lord bleſs me, ery'd ſhe, let a body but ſpeak ; 
Here's an ugly hard roſe- bud fell into my neck, 
| has hurt me, and vext me to ſuch a degree, 
10 But [ know you wou'd never believe one, pray ſce, 
Jos the left fide my breaſt, what a mark it has 
5 made: e 
58 ſaying, her boſom ſhe careleſs difplay'd ; 
not That ſcar of delight I with wonder ſurvey'd, 
And forgot ev'ry word I deſign'd to have fad. 
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ON LADY 'T—RC——L's RING. 


BY Mit. 5 . 
Y; OUR 9 gare to you a ring, 
dt round with je Wels rare; 
You gave to him a better FEI 
Ns — ring {et round with hair. 
| THE 
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THE RAMBLERS3 OR, AN IMITATION- OF Thy 


FIRST LOVE SCENE IN OPEN AIR = 
A TALE. 
01 


So 5 d they naked on- 


MILTOX. 
BY L—J—R | 


Oxcr on a day when ſummer Areſs'd the 


reen, | 
And nought around but fragrant flow'rs were of 
ſeen. | 


When golden Phœbus ſhot a gentle ray, 
Olympus ſmil'd and all the fields were gay. 
Athwart the meads advanc'd a lovely pair, 
Daphnis the young, and Roſalind the fair, 
Of equal fortune both, of equal years, 
Both warm in youth, and both devoid of care, 
With mutual ardour fir'd ; as on they went, 
The pleaſing hours in am'rous talk they fpent. Hu. 
The youth induſtrious to allure his love, 
Brought ev'ry flow'r that bloom'd in mealor 
rove. 

He cull'd the faireſt to adorn her breaſt, 

And fondly wiſh'd to be as cloſely preſs'd. 


Now they arrive at the long wiſh*d-for placr, {MW } 
Kind nature deck'd with a peculiar grace. Pu 
There cooling zephyrs fann'd the op*ning glad, 
There flow'd a gentle ſtream, there roſe an en- I 
bient ſhade. Eo 

As her? they fat pots :Qted from the ſun, Ur 


W ith a fond ſmile the loving youth begun. 
| | 4 Bel xl 


[ 165 b 


< Behold, fair maid, how bounteous nature 
round 
With flow'ry gems beſpangles all the ground ; 
Their birth to know, makes reaſoning blockheads 
| pauſe : 
O blind to truth productive love's the cauſe, 
When the ſoft cloud deſcends in kindly ſhow'rs, 
And thro? the earth its genial moiſture pours, 2 
Ine juice prolific makes each bud appear, 15 
And thence ariſe the glories of the year. N 
« The feather'd wooers in the ſhady grove, 
Loudly proclaim the energy of love. 
ee Arne purling ſtream that flows beneath our feet 
Murmurs its love in melody ſo ſweet. 
since then all things kind Venus? tranſports 
: know, | 
ah, why ſhou'd we the pleaſing taſk for, ego? 
O let us now the precious time employ, 
While whiſp'ring nature prompts us on to joy.“ 
| Thus ſpoke the youth, and with a kiſs inſtill'd 
Eh' inciting paſſion— the warm virgin thrill'd 
In er'ry vein the ardour gains her heart; 
Put miſs muſt play the coy coquettiſh part. 
Her heaving brealls with indignation {well ; 
Phe calls him villain, reprobate "moſt fell. 
he phantom honour ſtarts before her eyes, 
Rapid as lightening from the youth ſhe flies. 
5 He, not to loſe the conqueſt of the day, h 
Purſues the fair thro' ev'ry winding way. 
At length ſhe turns to make this ſtern reply ; 
From whence, bold youth, take you this liberty? 
Loſt is my 1 ſhou'd we be ſeen alone,” 
Pl fame ſhe talks, and in a haughty tone. 
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The youth perſiſts his ſair one to implore z 
She ſtill denies, but he ſtil] urges more. 

Cupid by chance lit near them in the groe, 
And ſaw the fond contention of their love. 
The partial god to Daphnis' ſuccour flies, 
Plies quick his bow, © Yield, yield, fair maid, 

— he cries. 

Stricken ſhe feels love's ſharp reſiſtleſs dart, 
Sighs, falls, to Daphnis yields a willing heart. 

Of conqueſt ſure, the charm'di impatient 20 
Ruthes impetuous to inviting joy. 5 

Cupid around them draws a fragrant veil, 
From prying eyes their raptures to conceal. 
Soon as the endearments of their love were o'er, 
And the god wafted to Idalia's ſhore, 

Expos'd to fight ſhone Roſalinda's charms; 

The raptur'd youth lay panting in her arms. 

Amaz'd, they ſtarted, as they beard me near: 

He fled for tha ame; ſhe cried, © good Sir, what 
cheer ? 

Pray make no noiſe, for this is ſacred ground, 

I and my couſin have a bird's neſt found. 

Did'ſt meet him, Sir? he's jult about my age : 

The bird belongs i him, but mine the cage. 

Smiling I heard, and ſmiling went EAT» 

leas'd at th' e of the ſportful day. 
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FROM ANACREON. 


BY TAWKES. 


W HEN gold, that ſugitive unkind, 
With pinions ſwifter than the wind, 
| | Flia 


6 


Flies from my willing arms away, 
(For gold with me will never tay) 
Nich careleſs eyes his flight I view, 
Vho would perfidious foes purſue ? 
When from the glittering miſchief free, 
That mortal can compare with me? 
„my inquietudes of mind 
WW give to murmur with the wind: 
Love ſweetly tunes my melting lyre 
ro tender notes of ſoft deſire. 
A But when the vagrant finds I burn 
Frith rage, and flight him in his turn, 
e comes my quiet to deſtroy, 
ith the mad family of joy: 
er, adieu to love, and ſoft deſire ! 
7 e ſteals me from my ſoothing lyre. 
O faithleſs gold! thou dear deceit! 
ay, wilt thou ſtill my fancy cheat? 
his lute far ſweeter tranſport brings, 
re plealing theſe love-warbled ſtrings: 
or thou with envy and with wiles 
e of my deareſt love beguiles, 
hing the cup of {weet defire, 
nd robb'ſt me of my golden lyre. 
en, for with me thou wilt not ſtay, 
 faithleſs Phrygians ſpeed'ſt away, 
bud and aſſiduous to pleaſe 
bole ſons of perfidy and eaſe. 
Me from the muſe thou woudlt detain, 
tall thy tempting arts are vain ; 
er ſhall my voice forget to ſing, 
r this rinnt hand to touch the ſtring 
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Away to other climes! farewell j— 
Leave me to tune the vocal ſhell. 


THE NINEVITE. 
A TALE. 


V 3 HOE'ER bellows that want of ſenſe 
Can be to virtue a defence, 
And keep a maid from doing ill, 
May, if he pleaſes, think ſo ſtill; 
For me, of two things I am ſure, 
That honour cannot be fecure, 
And virtue may be ſoon enſnar'd, 
When folly is its only guard. | 

To prove the truth of what I've ſaid, 

In Durham liv'd a charming maid, 
A prebend's daughter, young and fair, 
Her father's darling, mother's care ; 
Never was finer figure ſeen, 
But, ah! ſhe was a mere machine, 
From wit, from ſenſe, from knowledge free, 
She wonder'd one and two made three; 


Yet her eyes threw darts around, 


And Sally many lovers found. 

Achilles“ ſpear, the poets ſay, 
Could wound, and pains of wounds allay ; 
So Sally's tongue brought quick relief 
To thoſe who ſuſfer*'d amorous grief. 

Her parents, conſciuos how ſhe chard, 
With conſtant fears the fair alarm'd, 


Au 


Aer lore to honour and its guard: 


| L 169 
and begg'd their daughter to beware 
Df men, who would her heart enſnare; 
and that ſhe would her honour mind, 
\nd keep at diſtance from mankind, 
ſho {till would make attempts upon her, 
and ſtrive to rob her of her honour. 
But ſuch was Sally's ignorance, 
hat it was only by a chance, 
As with a girl ſhe talk'd one day) 
ne learn'd the place where honour lay; 
ill then it was to her a riddle, | 
f 'twas in head, in feet, or middle: 
ut now ſhe knew its ſituation, 
he ſhew'd her virtue and diſcretion ; 
Ind to ſecure it, night and day, 
pon her honour ſat or lay; 
n this poſition ſhe rely'd, 
nd honour's enemies defy'd; 
ſleep or waking, was the ſame, 
nd when into a room ſhe came, 
till mindful of the main affair, 
eur'd her honour on a chair. 
Her ſilly parents were amaz'd, 
od in their hearts her conduct prais'd ; 
hey ſaw ſhe minded what they ſaid, 
or fear*'d ſhe now could be betrayed ; 
nd therefore begg'd that ſhe would go 
o ev'ry- ball and ev'ry ſhow, 
Her parents ſhe in this obey'd, 
ut yet the ninny was afraid, 
nd never could be brought to dance, 
eſt ſhe ſhould meet with ſome miſchance ; 
ut to her couſin Tom declar'd 
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„ 
That, when ſhe ſat on't, ſhe was ſure 
Her dear lov'd honour was ſecure, 
But if ſhe danc'd or jump'd about, 
She fear'd her honour might drop out. 
The lewd young dog, o'erjoy'd at tins, 


To Sally ſaid, my pretty miſs, N 
What you, my dear, have ſaid is true, of 
But I will tell you what I'll do; : \i 
Pray come to me before You ſup, My 
And clofe I'll ftitch your honour up, An 
That without other guard you may 
Be free from fear by night or day. He 
See how a fool may by deceiv'd, Bu 
This fooliſn girl the boy believ'd; | He 
And, ſtealing ont, aſk*d of the ſpark, < Hi 
If he could ſlitch her in the dark. Th 
Yes, yes, ſaid Tom. But Sally ſaid, Hi 
Twill hurt my honour I'm afraid: Hi 
The fir ſt ſtitch only, ſaid the rake, | ” 


Perhaps may make your honour ake. 
Tom flitch'd and ſtitch'd as long's he could, 


And ſwore his workmanſhip was good ; Hi 
But when he meant to go away, | . 
Wiſe Sally cried, dear Tommy, tay ; - W 
Vou have not flitch'd me half, I fear, He 
Feel, Tommy, what a gaſh is here! hs 
Tom, ſighing, ſaid, that's true, indecd, Hi 
But now I am run out of thread; ol 
And going off, the fair one crics, [1 
Dear Tommy. you are telling lies, 7, 


And only make a falſe excuſe, 
You ſtill have left two ſwinging clews,, 


Which Will ſhall ſtitch, if you refuſe. 
IDYLLIM 
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IDYLLIUM J. 


or Moschus. BY FAW EES. 


N ſearch of her ſon, to the liſtening crowd, 
other day lovely Venus thus cry'd him aloud : 
Whoever may chance a ſtray Cupid to meet, 
My vagabond boy, as he ftrolls in the ſtreet, 
And wall bring me the news, his reward ſhall be 
this, 
He may freely demand of fair Venus a kiſs; 
But if to my arms he the boy can reſtore, 
He's welcome to kiſſes, and ſomething ſtill more. 
His marks are ſo plain, and ſo many, you'll own 
That among twenty others he's eaſily Known. 
His ſkin is not white, but the colour of flame; 
His eyes are moſt cruel, his heart is the ſame : 
His delicate lips with perſuaſion are hung ; 
But, ah! how they differ, his mind and his 
tongue, 
His voice, ſweet as honey; 3 but nought can 
controul, 
Whenc'er he's provok'd, his implacable ſoul. 
He never ſpeaks truth, full of fraud 1s the boy - 
And woe 18 his paſtime, and ſorrow his joy. 
His head is embelliſu'd with br ight curing hair; 
He has confident looks, and an inſolent air. 
Thou, zh his hands are but little, yet darts they 
"Cn thug 
To the regions below, and their terrible king. 
His body quite naked to view is reveal'd, 


conccal'd. 


* : « Like 


ie r , We I 
CT 1 992 8 


* 1 
. =t 

* 

9 
I 
10 
f jy 
4 Mo 
2 


But he covers his mind, and his thoughts are 
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I. ke a bird light of feather, the branches amotz 
He ſkips "Fuel and there, to the old, to t/; 


young, 
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From the men to the mails on a ſudden he ſſ rays, 
And hid in their hearts on cheir vitals he prey; 
The bow which he carries is little and light, 
; On the nerve is an arrow wing'd ready tor fliylt, 
_ 4 A little ſhort arrow, yet ſwiftly it flies 
5 Through regions of æther, and pierces the ſkicy, U 
'M A quiver of gold on his ſhoulders is bound,, g 
A * Stor'd with darts, that alike friends and enemi ; 
i | wound ; BY 
Non I, his own mother, in vain ſtrive to un 
* His 0 fell and ſo cruel my ſon. on 
* His torch is but ſmall, yet ſo ardent its ray, 45 
It ſcorches the ſun, and extinguiſhes day. Th 
O you, who perchance may the fugitive find, _ 
Secure firſt his hands, and with manacles bind; 0. 
o 


Show the rogue no compaſſion, though oft le 
| appears 
To weep—his are all hy pocritical tears. 
With caution conduct him, nor let him beguil 
Vour vigilant care with a treacherous ſmile. 
Perhaps with a laugh kiſſes ſweet he will proſſe 
His kiifes are poiſon, ah! ſhun the vile offer. 
Perhaps he'll ſay, e No miſchicf! 
know; 
Here, take all My" en, "oy darts, and my 
bow !”? 
Ah, beware! touch 9 r his 
aim! 
His darts and his arrows are all tint wit 


flame. 
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Filles, ſuiez, ſuiez la piqure, 1 
Cui vous mcttrat aux abbois, 3 
Car cc la produit un e flute, 22 
Qui ne ce guerit qu'cu neuf mois. 1 
i g 44, 
* 
BY L— W * 15 
N 3 5 $2 
1VZEN who are ſct on doing evil, A 


Have no regard to God or devil, 
Put impiouſly purſue their courſe, 
Without reflection or remorſe ; 
And to accompliſh their intent, 
Ten thouſand wicked tricks invent, 
And make the cheating maids and wives, 
4 be joy and bus'neſs of their lives; 
bin l For, when they have a wife betray'd, 
6 Or ſtole the honour from a maid, | 
They pride themſclves in what they've done, 
And boaſt the conqueſt they have won. 
To prove the truth of what I've ſaid, 
Not long ago a handſome maid, 
Bred in the country, innocent, 
To London to a ſiſter went, 
\ virtuous woman, and diſcreet, 
Tho lodgings let in Suffolk-ftreet. 
O'erjoy'd ſhe was to ſee her ſiſter, 
And, running to her, kindly kiſs'd her; 
hen, ſoon as they had ſet them down, 
bad gravely to her, Nanny Brown, 
pince I have brought you up to town, 
hope you will be rul'd by me, 
ho always have been rul'd by thee; | 
\ Ls 1 fee 


at C14 3 
I ſee, dear child, you're very fair, 
BY But of thy beauty have a care ; 
= Believe me, in this wicked place, 
== A handſome ſhape, a lovely face, 
| * Brings many a woman to diſgrace: : \ Ar 
Beware, dear Nanny „what vou do, lc 
And let the men in vain purſue. | Fo 
4 Nanny a country court'ſey dropp'd, An 
And, bluſhing, anſwer'd, that ſhe hop' 5 Na 
[0 be e of her duty, : He 
But ſhe was ſure the had no beauty : On 
W She ſaid, the beauties all are fair, | A 
= Have light blue eyes, and flaxen hair; I 
Baut mine is like the down of crows, No 
And eyes are black as any foes, - If 1 
_ No man will think me worth their while; Or 
Her ſitter anſwered with a ſmile, Ti! 
Piruſt not to that, but have « care, | De 
= Cho” you are bl ack. they*ll think vou fair; Til 
_ Never believe a word they fay, | For 
Por all tl.ey mean is to betray. Th 
_ The men are all in morals looſe ; : 8 
And I've a lodger in the houſe, _ Sh; 
_ Who, tho? he ſeems exceeding young, An 
\ 9 Has cunning and a flatt'ring tongue; As 
und, though I'm ſomething paſt my prime, Th 
Has tried my virtue many a time; An 


And Nanny, to conſeſs the truth, 
He is a molt bew itching youth. 
But I have all his wiles defied, 
And to this hour his ſuit PH ; 
Yet as I freely own, I doubt 

If I can luid much longer out: 
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But I'll call pride to my aſſiſtance, 

And, if I can, ftill make reſiſtance. 

Yet, deareſt Nanny, ſhould I grant 

Thoſe favours that he ſeems to want, 
And yield him all, I am ſecure, 
cannot any harm endure, 

For J an honeſt huſband have, 

And marriage will my honour ſave ;_ | 
Nay, though my ſpouſe ſhould be beguil'd, 
He never will ſuſpect the child. 

On th' other hand, my dear, if you, 

A thing like what I ſpeak of do, 
"would be your ruin and diſgrace, 

Nor could you e'er hold up your face; 
f you ſhould lay your legs afide, 

Or make your virgin- paſſage wide, 

Till you in church are made a bride. _ 
Dear Nanny Brown, if you have ſenſe, 
Till then preſerve your innocence ; 

For, if your maidenhead you touch, 
The nature of the thing is ſuch, 

"Twill ſlip away, and you in vain 

Shall wiſh to have it back again, 

And, if your belly chance to grow, 

As what may happen none can know; 
Then all the men will from you run, 
And you, my dear, will be undone, 
But, above all things, ſee that you 
With my young lodger nothing do; 
Speak not to him, for he has ſenſe, 
And will corrupt your innocence 
Bat I, your ruin to prevent, 

Will rather to his wiſh conſent, 
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Since it no harm can do to me, 
But it would ſurely ruin thee. 


My huſband is gone down to Vork, 5 - 
; And I'm depriv'd of nightly work ; | 7 
WW Since then my ſpouſe is out of ſight, 
I dhiak 11 do't this very night. . 
3 Poor ſimple Nanny, for her part, | 0, 
Return'd her thanks with all her heart, 4 
And ſaid, I'll carefully obey | N. 
All your commands by night and day: _ F. 
Nay, I ſo cloſe my legs will keep, iN 
That, whether waking, or aſleep, W 
It hall not be an eaſy matter A 
For the moſt rampant fornicator, 1 
Though he ſhould ſlip within my bed, | 1 
To rob me of my. maidenhead. | W 
As thus theſe. prudent filters tall, | e 
Into the room the lodger walk'd; on 

And Nanny, who had got her cue, 
A court'ſey made and then withdrew. ' A 
'The ſpark, who had not ſeen her face, | W 
Was glad that ſhe had left the place; T 
And, fitting down juſt by her ſiſter, N. 
Firſt felt her breaſt, then warmly kiſs'd her. Wc. 
Good Mrs. Jones (that was her name) A 
Told him, it was a burning ſhame S Ub 
Still to be kiſſing at that rate | = XN 
A woman he thought out of date. P, 


What ! out of date! with great ſurprize 
The lover ſaid, by thoſe dear eyes, 
By all that's holy, all that's dear, 


Ton me you handſomer appear, 


Than 


Than 


E 

Than any maid in bloom of youth ! 
Believe me, fair one, that 1s truth, 
Again he hugg'd, again he kiſs'd, 

Till ſhe, unable to reſiſt, 

(Asthe young rake did oft avouch) 
Fell backwards on a velvet couch, 

On which they did ſolace a while, 

And in ſweet love the time beguile; 
Nay more, to ſhew his love fincere, 
From thence adjourn'd to elbow-chair. 
The yielding dame, brimful of joy, 
With rapture kiſs'd the amorous boy, 
And begg'd, when all were fait aſleep, 
He'd ſoftly to her chamber creep, 
Where he might paſs the happy night, 
Within her arms, in ſoft delight; 

For tho? ſhe had oppos'd his will, 

She now would let him take his fill, 
The kindly ſummons he obey'd, 
And in her room till morning ſtay'd ; 

Where he ſo oft embrac'd the fair, 

That her fond heart was void of care; 
Nor fear*d ſhe that her fiſter's charms 
Could draw her lover from her arms, 
Alas! ſaid ſhe, what fool was I, 

That did this charming youth deny ? 


| No man alive can give the joy 


I've met with from this beardleſs boy. 
Tho' I have known my ſpouſe in trim, 
He's but a jeſt compar'd to him, 
Happy, thrice happy, ſhall I be, 

f be continues true to me; 
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And ſure I need not doubt the youth, 
He is all love, heis all truth, 
He is all goodneſs ; and I lee, 
That he will flight the world for me: 
I know he's raviſh'd with my charms, 
And I'll ſo fold him in my arms, 
That, while with me he nightly lies, 
I'll make him uſeleſs ere he riſe; 
Thus I'll ſecure the lovely elf, 

And keep him wholly to my ſelf. 
But miſtreſs Jones miſtook in this, 
And made the boy ſo often kits, 
That he was ſurfeited with bliſs. 
"Tis certain there is not in nature, 
Such an inconſtant, fickle creature 
As man, who cannot be at reit, 
When love once gets within his breaſt ; 
But when he has the fair enjoy 'd. 
The faithleſs monſter ſoon is cloy'd. 
Our ſpark had now ſeen Nanny Brown, 
And tho” clad in her country gown ; 
And that his fin ſtuck to his bones, 
Thro' his fatigues with miſtreſs Jones, 
Yet ſceing ſuch a beauteous figure, 
Reſtor'd him to his wonted vigour. 
But yet he durſt not own his flame, 
Leſt it ſhould vex the clder dame. 
With whom he {ti]] palt ev'ry night 
To her great comfort and delight: 
Till her fond heart was wholly free, 
From any kind of jealouſy : | 
For he to Nauny never ſpoke, 
But only by the way of joke, 
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As lg as miſtreſs Jones was by, 

And the, poor fool, till ane 0 ſie. 

But when her ſiſter's back was turn'd, 

He told the ideot how he burn'd: 

How for her love he ſuffer'd pain, 
But all his ſpeeches were in vain; 
He did not underſtand his language, 

Nor knew ſhe what he meant by anguiſh ; 

Behides, ſhe thought it would be ſing 

Did ſhe her ſiſter's lover win, 

Since *twas to fave her maidenhead, 

She took the lodger to her bed. 

For I mutt give the maid her due, 

Young Nanny was a virgin true, 

And neither love nor loving knew; 

But, mindful of the ſage advice 

Her ſiſter gave, was always nice, 
Andalways ſeem'd to be afraid 

To hear a word the lodger ſaid; 

Who finding all he ſaid was vain, 

That wit and love could nothing gain; 

He ſoon bethought him of a way, 

That would the  thoughtleſs foo! betray. 

No more he talk'd of flames and darts, 

Of piercing eyes and wounded hearts; 

Dut did at greater diſtance keep, 

Till he had luld her fears aſleep. 

Mie rake at laſt found out a time 

Vas fit to execute his crime; 

Fo maſter Jones from York return'd ; 

Vhoſe coming, faithful madam 8 4 
or in her bed he nightly lay, 

Aud ſcarcely left her 1 in the day, 
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The lodger now reſol\'d to try, 
This happy opportunity; 
And ſitting one day by the maid, 
He gravely thus to Nanny ſaid ; 
My charming creature, I declare 
I never ſaw a maid ſo fair 
As what you were: but I have ſkill, 
And ſee that you are growing ill; 
Your eyes that you might juſtly boaſt, 
Have now much of their luſtre loſt ; 
The roſe and lilies on your cheek, 
Are faded much within this week. 
Alas ! ſaid Nanny, what's the matter? 
In all my life I ne'er was better. 
Vou may, ſaid he, think what you pleaſe, | 
But that's a ſign of your diſgrace; _ 
 Yow'll ſoon find out your ſad miſtake, 
When ev'ry limb begins to ake, 
Would-heav*n theſe eggs had all been addle, 
With which your filter mix'd your caudle ; 
For now the ſad effect is ſeen. 
What do you by acaudle mean? 
Poor Nanny cries, in dreadful fright; 
I {till took caudle ev'ry night, 
And never thought itdid me harm, 
For it was always ſweet and warm. 

"Tis true, ſaid he, but yet the dregs, 
Have fill'd your belly full of eggs; 
And, deareſt Nanny, I'm in fear 
A brood of chickens ſoon appear; 
I know, my dcar, *twill be your caſe. 
On this the tears ran down her face. 
Dear Sir, ſhe cried, oppreſs'd with grief, 
Am I then loſt paſt all relief? 
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), how the ſhame my ſorrow quickens; 
luſt I a mother be of chickens ; 

ſee you are a ſkilful man, 

or heav'n's ſake help me if you can, 

; there no cure ? Yes, yes, ſaid he, 
fyou will come this night to me, 

do my beſt, 1 do aſſure you, 

To fave your honour, and to cure you: 
ſean time, if you defire to know, 

f I have told the truth or no, 

Put in your finger 'twixt your legs, 

And try if you can reach the eggs. 
His wicked orders ſhe obey'd, 

nd to the place her hand convey'd ; 
Then ſaid, altho* my fiager's ſmall, 

et I can make no way at all, | 

WU he paifage is ſo very ſtrait. | 
ly dear, ſaid he, till midnight wait: 
f then you'll to my chamber creep, - 
[il break three eggs before I ſleep 
he reſt I'll in the morning break: 

Put ſee, my dear, you do not ſpeak 
A fingle word of what I've ſaid. 
Truſt me for that, replied the maid. 
Night came, the people were afleep, 
Then Nanny from her bed did creep, 
nd to her longing lover went, 

ho waking lay in great content. 

Her taper legs by far excell'd, 

All that was ever yet beheld, 

Nor could the ſtatues of old Greece, 
piew ſuch a fair and finiſh'd piece. 


n — = 07,5." \ * 4 _— — * 
ann * - 311 2 *4 


r CORES. - SBM 


Rn Sap ry 
1 


E. 
PF 
{1 
. 
43 
= 
** 
* 


* 4 

2 
a, 8 
X 

1 7; — 
A ; \ 
* L 
4 * 


53553 | 
This charming fight inſpir'd the boy 
With love and longing after joy; 
While little Nanny play'd her part, 
And gave him thanks with all her heart; 
And, fondly kiſſing, ſaid, my dear, 
Should any fign of eggs appear, 
Will you, to free me from my grief, . 
Afford poor Nanny ſuch relief? 
He ſwore he would. She ſwiftly roſe, 
And in a hurry pin'd her clothes: 
But, ſtealing gently to her bed, 
Her ſiſter knew poor Nanny s tread ; 
'This brought ftrange fancies in her head ; 
For guilty minds are never free, | 
From fears, and doubts, and jealouſy. 
So ſlily ſlipping on her gown, 
Up ſtairs ſhe came to Nanny Brown: 
And, coming ſuddenly upon her, 
Where have you been, my dame of honour ? 
Said miſtreſs Jones: Come, tell me, ſiſter. 
Poor witleſs Nanny run and kiſs'd her. 
My dear, ſaid ſhe, fince all is over, 
I think I may the truth diſcover. 
The caudles I have lately taken 
(Would th' eggs had all been eat with bacon) 
Had fad effects; for let me tell ye, 
They fill'd with eggs my virgin belly: 
Your lodger, bleffings on his face, 
Twas he who firit found out my caſe, 
And told me what a fad diſgrace 
It would be, were it underſtood 
That I of chickens had a brood, 
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This fill'd my tender heart with grief, 
But he, kind youth, brought quick relief; 
And faid, if I'd come to his room, 
He would reſtore me to my bloom. 
I went ; he ſtripp'd me to the {kin, 
He laid me down, thruſt ſomething in, 
Juit here, good ſiſter, *twixt my legs, 
Aud in an inſtant cruſh'd the eggs. 


g | 80NG. 
Tune. Mo'r my heart that ze ſhould ſunder: 


| 8 Hamilla then my own ? 
O! the dear, the charming treaſure ; 
tune now in vain ſhall frown ; 


All my future life is pleaſure. 


dee how rich with youthful grace, 
| Beauty warms her ev'ry feature; 
Piling heav'n is in her face, 

All is gay, and all is nature. 


ee what mingling charms ariſe, 

Roſy. ſmiles, and kindling bluſhes } 
ore ſits laughing in her eyes, 

And betiays her ſecret wiſhes. 


laſte then from th' Idalian grove, 

Infant ſmiles, and ſports, and graces; 
ppread the downy couch for love, 

And lull us in your ſweet embraces. 
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Softeſt raptures, pure from ngiſe, 
This fair happy night ſurrofind us; 
While a thouſand ſprightly joys 


Silent flutter all around us. 


Thus unſour'd with care or ſtrife, 
Heav'n ſtill guard this deareſt bleſſing! 

While we tread the path of life, 

Loving ſtill, and ſtill poſſeſſing. 


THE *SQUIRE. 
A TALE. BY MYSELF. 


Chers ami, fuyons le marriage, 
I n'eſt pas lage qui Sengage 
Pour plus d'un jour. 


55 Nor long ago, in Lincolnſhire, 
There dwelt a-rich and errant *Squire, 
Who only lov'd a country life, 

And with all foxes was at ſtrife ; 

Nor could a ſingle hare have peace, 
The *Squire ſo much admir'd the chace : 
And it was (till his worſhip's way, 
To wind his horn at break of day : 
The hunſman anſwer'd note for note, 
 Andev'ry beagle {train'd his throat, 
From Rowzer down to little Lady, 
Impatient till the *Squire was ready; 
Who dreſs'd as faſt as he was able, 
Then call'd the butler to the ſtable. 
And ſaid, pray, Harry, have a care, 
That we this day have noble fare; | 


E 
e hunting club muſt dine with me 
home twenty-two or twenty-three: 
Let's have enough, be ſure of that, 

know the brindled ox was fat; 
toaſt you a ſirloin, boil a rump. 

ſy geeſe and turkeys all are plump; 
ind, if I am not much mittaken, 
You ſtill may get us beans and bacon ; 
he mutton now is very good, 
pray roaſt a ſhoulder in the blood: 
ly ſucking pigs are in their prime, 
Stuff them with ſpearmint, chives, and thyme 3 
lake draw the ponds, and get a diſh 
fcarp and tench, and other fiſh. 

But, pox confound me for a ſot, 
The veniſon J had forgot, 

ich ſeems to me exceeding odd; 

ire us a paſty deep and broad, 

ind ſee the cruſt be ſeaſon'd high, 

will make my honeft neighbours dry: 
and ſtill the more my neighbours drink, 
The more they'll of thy maſter think, 
ly pork is good and ſtrong my beer, 
Tay, Harry, let no want appear; 
Jou know they come but thrice a year. 
But now I fear leſt I be late; 
ome, Roger, bring me Creeping Kate, 
et Richard ride on Wanton Willy, 
ind Tom upon the Yorkſhire filly : 

et huntſman Dick, and little Sloan, 
de on old Crop, and truſty Roan ; 
ind mounted thus, I might defy. 
Lie king (God bleſs him) was he by ; 
M43 


Or 
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For tis well known, I never wait | 

Ihe opening of a five-bar gate; A 

But jump the gate, the hedge or ditch, 

Nor care a ſix-pence which is which ; 4 

Pray, Harry, ſee that all be ready. | 

Hoiſt Ruler, Rover, bonny Lady? 
Away he rode, the day was fair ; | 

They only meant to chaſe a hare, 

But riding near ſome bufhy rocks, 

The *Squire rouz'd up a a ſwinging fox : 

He hoop'd the dogs, they got a view, 

'The hunters eagerly parſue : 

Tho? over hill and dale they ran, 

'The *Squire was {till the foremoſt man: 

= He ſtopp'd at nothing in his way, 

= But follow'd cloſe the ſtinking prey: 

= He ſaw his neighbours far behind, 

This fill'd with joy his booby mind; 

Their lazineſs he did deſpiſe, 

While triumph ſparkled in his eyes; 

Then to his mare his ſpeech addreſs'd : 

Ah! Kate of hunters far the beſt, 

What honour have we got this day ? 

There Jowler, Tickler, there the way: 

See, Kate, our dogs are foremoſt too, 

A joyful ſight, a view, a view ! 

Kate ſeem'd to know her maſter's mind, 

And left the very dogs behind: | 

And, riding up, they turn'd the fox, 

When he had almoſt reach'd the rocks; 

Never was heard a ſweeter ſound, 5 

The Squire chear'd up each breathleſs and, 

And echo anſwer'd all around. | 5 

| oor 


Poor 
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W Reynard ſaw the dogs appear, 
\nd knew his death was drawing near, 
Vt ſhed not one unmanly tear: 

And, tho? all hopes of life were paſt, 
Reſolv'd to fight it to the laſt 

he dogs came up, and ſtately Toper, | 
\ hound the Squire had got from Roper, 
Went boldly in; but Revnard roſe, 

and bit the fav'rite by the noſe ; 

His howling cries declare his ſmart, 

nd pierc'd his matter to the heart. 
Lady came in to help her brother, 

Her fire the ſame, the ſame her mother; 
But Reynard let the dog eſcape, 

id, never minding Lady's ſhape, 
cratch'd all her face, and tore her car, 
hat to this day the ſcars appear ; 

Poor Lady filPd the air with cries, 

And tears ran from her maſter's eyes; 
He ſaw his deareſt friends in pain, 

nd curs'd, but curſes were in vain. 
But Rownte, tiio' bis teeth were gone, 
ind uſcleſs now to gnaw a bone; 

ame angry up to her aſſiſtance, 

nd ſnew'd the folly of refiftancey 

or by the reins he ſeiz'd the fox, 

That murderer of hens and cocks) 

\nd, throwing him upon his back, 

lade every nerve and ſinew crack. 

While Reynard thus expiring lay, 

ie daſtard hounds, that ſtood at bay, 
ow valiantly ruſh on the prey ; 
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The danger over, all grew ſtout, 
And toſs and draw the fox about. 
Thus have I often ſeen, of late, 


A haughty miniſter of {tate, 


With inſolence bear all before him, 
While ſycophants and kuaves adore him; 
Till one, aſpiring to be greater, 
Impeach'd the ſtateſman for a traitor, 

A while he makes a brave defence, 
Inſiſting on his innocence 3 

But when they make a home attack, 
And once have thrown him on his % 7 


The little yelping curs come in, 


And tear and ſtrip him to the ſkin, 


But, laying ſimilies aſide, 


The happy *Squire did homewards ride, 


The ſtinking vermin at his belt; 
How powerful the booby ſmelt ! 


With grief he view'd poor Lady's ears, 


And Toper s bloody noſe, with tears: 
His heart was ſore to ſee their pain, 
But hoping they'd be well again, 

And having honour got that day, 
Rode chearfully upon the way, 

Till meeting with the hunting crew, 
He from'his ſide dead Reynard threw ; 
His eyes their lazineſs upbraid, 


And to them thus inf ſulting fail, 


See what I've got by being keen ! 


Such ſport I'm ſure was never ſeen. 


Then half an hour in nonſenſe ſpent; 
To tell the way that Reynard went 


PI NP. Loot Fr. 


A — — — — 05 14 


1 


Fo 


Fro 


11 


And brought his ſtory to a cloſe, 
By ſhewing Toper's bloody noſe. | 
While thus the „Squire rehears'd the chace, 
Envy appear'd in ev'ry face; 
They grin'd at Kate that ran ſo faſt, 
And curs'd the Squire himſelf at laſt; 
But he, ne'er angry at the matter, 
Declar'd that N ſtill gallop'd better, 
And leap'd o' er all came in his way, 
As he could ſhew them any day; 
But now he by his ſtomach knew 
That it. was drawing near to two, 
Come let's away to Booby-Hall, 
Well get enough to ſerve us all. 

They went, and had a plenteous meal; 
But it would quite debaſe my tale, 
Should I repeat their ruftic ſayings, 
Or mirth more loud than aſſes? brayings : 
But, after four hours paſs'd at dinner, 
The company grew ſomething thinner, 
For all went off but eight or nine, 
Who meant to ſup as well as dine. 

The *Squire, who lov'd to toſs the cann, 
Now thought himſelf a happy man : 
He kiſs'd his friends; and rung for Hall, 
And bid him go to cook-maid Mall, | 
And, as ſhe hopes to be a bride, 
Tell der this moment to provide 
A ſupper, that is good and right, 
To pleaſe the taſte as well as light : 
Meantime he drove the glaſs about, I 
dome ſwallow'd port and others ſtout; _—_ 
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And gravely all their ſtories old: 
. And feats of hunting new and old. 


0 talk of womankind began; 

ut firſt a bawdy catch he ſung, 
55 friends, ſaid he, you all are young, 
4 And in the chace your time employ; 
| 5 Hut if you once would taſte the joy, 
74 $B he rapture, and the vaſt delight, 
That women can afford at night, 
Lou ſoon would flight this toilſome life, 
And each of you would take a wife; 
If you would only take the leiſure, 
10 think upon the nightly pleaſure 
That it would be, when, after ſport, 
Y 3 weary to your homes reſort, 

To find a young and handſome lady, 
NH hat's ever willing. every ready, 


Than e'er you dreamt of in your life: 
O the dear comfort of a wife! 


And had the toaſts and beauties ſcen, 
8 Burft out a-laughing at the tale, 
And ſaid, may thunder ſour my ale, 
ICT] 910 give a truſs of ſtraw _ 
For any woman e'er J ſaw, 

A. London, for I have been there; 
I ſaw a woman they call'd fair, 

| But, when compar'd with little Tipſy, 
The London lady is a gipſy; 
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When a young Knight, an artful man, 


And let you taſte much fweeter charms, 


The *Squire, who had at London been, 


And 


nd 
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And may I never want the itch, 
If Pd not ſooner kiſs that bitch, 
Than any woman e'er I knew ; | 
Believe me, friends, I tell you true. 
The Knight replied, *tis very well ; 
Strange ſtories of yourſelf you tell ; 
But pray, good *Squire, have ever yu 
With womankind had aught to do ? 
Not I, good faith, replied the Squire, 
Nor ever had the leaſt defire ; 
Nor did J e&*er my mind perplex, 
To know the diff rence of the ſex. 
My cook-maid brews me ale and beer, 
Can roaſt and boil, and make good cheer ; 
My maids can w ath and darn my linen, 
While others are employ'd in ſpinning z - 
| have a dairy-maid belide, 
Who Sunday next will be a bride ; 
Farther than that, upon my life, 
| nothing know of maid or wife; 
But I have talk'd with thoſe who had, 
Who ſwore they all were bitter bad. 
They told you ſo, the Knight reply' d: 
believe me, Squire, the villajns ly'd, 
As you will own, if you but trx 
A maid I' ſhew you by and by, f 
With whom I meant to paſs the night; 
The girl is handſome, young, and tight : 
Ah, friend ! if you but knew the pleaſure, 
You'd dote upon it out of meaſure ; 
No more you'd on fox-hunting think, 
Nay, for a woman, leave your ink. 


5 


At this the booby ſhook his heud, 1 

And ſmiling, ſaid, Od ſtrike me dead, * 

If I believe that 1 hall find | 80 
98 Such mighty joys in womankind = 8 

As what you ſpeak of! Let me die, | 

Did I with twenty women lie, _ #F 

Tf J ſhould like, or Nan, or Joan, | | T 

By half ſo well as Crop or Roan; T 

Yet faith, my friend, I can't deny U 

But that I have a mind to try; | 0 

And, if what you have ſaid i is true, = 8 

I'll own myſelf oblig'd to you: | Is 

But you mult put me on the way, 

To get a girl that's frank and gay, EE 7: 
Who will no ſcruple make to ſhew _ T 
A learner what he ought to do. C 
= The Knight on this grew wond'rous merry, Þ 


And, ſmiling, nn, you've ſeen young Chery, s 
The daughter of the parith clerk, C 
This night will meet me in the dark: 0 
There's not a laſs in Lincolnſhire, | It 
Has half her beauty, half her fire. C 
Black cy'd and wanton, young and fair, = 8 
(Im are ſhe'M {it you to a hair) | E 
In try to fetch her to your bed, 
She well deſerves your maidea-head ; 
Such 1s the love 1 bear to you, 

That this, or any thing I'll do, 

That can ailord you any pleafure, 
For, faith, I love you out of meaſure, 
When Cherry comes, III to her go, 
And let the little charmer know, 


ry, 


Tlat 


1 
Inat I deſire that ſhe, this night, 
May entertain you with delight; 
She ſhall conſent, and you will find 
What joys are found in womankind. 
The *Squire was overjoy'd at this, 
And gave the Knight a hearty kiſs. 
The pimp went out to meet the punk; 


The ſupper came, the *ſquires got drunk 
With Bar-a-Bar, and old October; 


Our *Squire alone continued ſober, 


For on his new adventure thinking, 


Had ta'en away the thoughts of drinking.” - 


Meantime his friend, the pimping (parks 
Had met the daughter of the clerk, 
To whom he all the ſtory told, 
Cherry at firſt began to ſcold ; 
But when he argu'd on the matter, 
She came to like the proſpect better. 
Cherry, ſaid he, there s none can tell, 
Put what we*ve done may make you fre 3 
If ſo, my dear, had you not rather 
Chuſe for your child a richer father? 
For though I am a knight, yet he 
Has greater wealth by far than me, 
And may maintain both it and you. 
Good faith, ſaid Cherry, that is true, 
And I ſhall do what you deſire; 
ut, ere you bring me to the *Squire, 
beg, ſweet Sir, (and here ſhe ſtopp'd, 
And a low country court'ſy dropp'd) 


You'd mind the cauſe that brought me here, 


No doubt of that, ſaid he, my dear. 


: 


Then 
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Then kiſſing the kind-hearted laſs, 
Did lay her gently on the graſs, 
And there ſo well young Cherry pleas'd, 
That ſhe confeſs'd her heart was eas'd; 
And, ſpringing up, when all was over, 
Begg'd he would lead her to her lover. 
He told her, as they walk'd along 
That tho" the *Squire was young and ſtrong, 
Had ſtore of health, was never ill, 
Vet that he was a virgin ſtill; | 
And begg'd that ſhe would play her part. 
She, laughing, ſaid, with all my heart. 
A virgin 7 ! Pm glad of that, 
J ſoon ſhall teach him what is what. 
That's all I aſk, replied the knight; 
But I'll go Toe if all be right. 

Away he went; in haſte came back, 5 
The »Squire, ſaid he, is on the rack, 
Has made his bed in his beſt room, 
And has this half hour burnt perfume ; 
Drelt in his night-gown, and in linen, 
He ſwears is of his grannum's ſpinning, 
The gueſts and ſervants are aflcep, 
And in the houſe ſuch ſnoring keep, 
A drum can't wake them: let's away, 
You mult not make his honour ſtay. 
Then leading Cherry to the Squire, 
er beauty ſet his ſoul on fire; 
Dear Knight, he cried, what charms are there? 
Confoand 1 me, but ſhe's s very Rt 
Dare I adventure on a kiſs? 

Art ſure ſhe will not take't amiſs ? 


Ami: 


„ 
Amiſs! ſaid Cherry, not at all; 
What brought me here to Booby-Hall ? 
mean to lie with you all night, 
And to inſtru you in delight. | 
By Jove, he cried, 'tis kindly ſaid ! 
And, bluſhing, kiſs'd the wanton maid. 
Cherry repays the kiſs, and ſlip 
Her tongue betwixt his honour's lips; 
his to the Squire was wholly new, 
Dear Knight, he cried, you've told me true ; 
| never felt the like of this, 
an there be vet a gone bliſs ? 
Yes, to be f{ure, replied the Knight, 
\nd you ſhall know it all to-night. 
'ome, Cherry, my dear wanton elf, 
'ome quickly and undreſs yourſelf ; 
be girl was in a merry mood, 
\rd in a moment naked ttood; 
Che *Squire, all trembling and amaz'd, 
'pon the wanton harlot gaz'd : 
gut ſoon the Kmight the ſheets laid down, 
and made the Squire throw off his gown : 
nd ſaid, to bed. They both obey, 
ut yet the *Squire at diſtance lay, 
Till Cherry, turning to the Knight, 
lipp'd him the wink, and ſaid, good-night ; 
Tis now high time that vou ek BY 
nd leave me with the modeſt Squire. 
The Knight withdrew, the candles burn'd, 
hen Cherry to the booby turn'd; 
Fund, not deſigning to be nice, 
Won went the bed-cloaths in a trice : 
1! ie ſhew'd her ſhapes, the gazing *Squire 
Vas overcome with {tr ong deſire; 24 
A fever | 
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| A fever ſciz'd on ev? ry part, ; 
The blood went mantling to his heart; No 
His boſom heav'd, his eyes grew dim, N 
And quis'ring nerves ſhook ev'ry limb: [ 
While Cherry, who his tranſports ſaw, He 
Did nearer to his worſhip draw; | 
Nature, ſhe ſaw, had done her part, 

The booby only wanted art : 

And, fearing he'd let go his fire, 

She twin'd her arms about the *Squire, 
And, turning him upon her breaſt, 

She made him ; ; you may gueſs the reſt. 
Quite md with th” ecſtatic bleſſing, 
Unutterable, paſt expreſſing, 
The happy Squire tranſported lay, 

And breath'd in ſighs his ſoul away; 

But coming to himſelf at laſt, 

And thinking on the pleaſure paſt, 

He laid all baſhfulneſs aſide, 

And warmly hugg'd his loving guide ; 
No longer trembling, nor afraid, 

He view'd with joy the panting maid; 
He ſaw her lovely boſom bare, 

Her ſtrawberry nipples made him ſtare ; 
But as he thus her beanties ey'd, | 
Cherry all farther fight deny'd; 

And, giving him a dove- like kiſs, 
Provok'd him to renew the bliſs : 
Such dove-like kiſſes never fail 

To raife the ſpirits of the male; x 
For lips to lips, and tongue to tongue, 
Will make a man of ſixty young; 


I 


E 
WW wonder then our youthful ' Squire 
With ſuch a kiſs was ſet a-fire, 
That, without any more delay, 
He vigourouſly renew'd the play. 
This rapture far excell'd the firſt, 
And only did increaſe his thirlt : 
cherry was pleas'd with what he did, 
Nor from him any ſecret hid: 
The Squire now lower turn'd his eyes, 
And view'd her belly with ſurpriſe ; 
t was ſo round, ſo ſmooth, ſo white, 
That, overcome with new delight, 
He needed now no dove-like kiſs, 
To prompt him on to farther bliſs. 
This joy excell'd the other two, 
And ev'ry kiſs ſtill ſweeter grew, 
That now he meant to pleaſe his ſight, 
And view the ſeat of ſoft delight. 
Cherry, who was content that he 
Should every thing about her ſee, 
Vithout a bluſh upon her face, 
Pulled up her ſmock, and ſhew'd the place; 
But, when he ſaw it look'd ſo grim, 
trembling ſeiz'd on ev'ry limb: 
alas! he*cried, What's that I ſee ! 
| am ewitch'd, it cannot be: 
Hare you, he ſaid, no other toy ? 
For that could never give me joy. 
No, faith, replied the laughing dame, 
have no play-thing but the ſame; 
put if, my dear, you think I lie, 
T's only getting up to try. 
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1 marry v il I, ſaid the Squire, 


T find I am again = os : 

Then laying her fair legs aſide, 

= No more would truſt. it with a guide; 

| For it ſeem'd very ſtrange to hin, 

A thing fo hairy, and ſo grim, 

And what might ſtouteſt hearts affvight, 
Should yield ſuch pleaſure and r 
Kind Cherry let him take his way, 
And would not interrupt his play, „ 3 
But, foon as he had hit the place, 
Inclos'd him in a ſtrict embrace; | 50 
Her pliant limbs were round him twin'd; MM; 
And, while in amorous folds confin' d, jut 
His eyes and lips with fervor kiſs'd, = 7 
And almoit made him more than bleſs'd, Fan 
While in his mouth her nimble tongue, wy 
To love the laſt alarum rung; | 1 
The joyous ſummons both obey, Ney 
And in ſoft raptures melt away; Ye 
Of ſpeech and breath at once depriv'd tb 
They lay, when their kind pimp arriv'd, he | 
Who, by their looks, perceiv'd that they Hat 
His coming curs'd, and that of day. ' f 
Good *Squire, ſaid he, I hope you're merry, Mad! 
What think you of your little Cherry ? a Um 
Have I told lies, or ſpoke the truth? b ta 
By Jove, replied the panting youth, 
o tongue can ſpeak, no pen can write en! 
The pleaſure and the vaſt delight, 6 te 
J have enjoy'd this happy night! _ . 
J ne'er can weary of this ſport, 

And think the night has been too ſhort ; 


Indeed 
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need, my friend, you're come too ſoon, 


ſould it bad not been Gay till noon; | 
ſis true J have not__ſhut my eyes, 


But ſleep's a trifle I deſpiſe, 
Nor can 1 let dear Cherry riſe. 

h friend ! can we not find a way 
lo keep the charmer all the day? 

ſcorn my hounds, deſpiſe the chace, 
Vile thus the fair one I embrace ; 
[ic fields no more can give delight, 

is very well, replied the Knight, 

told you, if you'd try the bliſs, | 
ou would no more the beagles kiſs : 
Ind now you ſee I've told you true. 
ut what ſhall we with Cherry do, : 
he conſents to ſtay with you? 
our friends and ſervants all will ſtare. 

or that, ſaid he, I do not care, 
nce I can order matters ſo, 
hey never ſhall the ſecret know. 

Yet, why ſhould I my pleaſure ſteal? 
be at trouble to conceal 
ie rapture, and the vaſt delight, 
at Cherry gives me in the night ? 
7 ſervants chearfully obey, 
id ſhall to Cherry homage pay; 
me, dear child, do you agree 
. Toe good and al e | 
due hugg'd him cloſe, and ſtopp'd his breath, 
en ſaid, my dear, I'll ſtay till death; 
d to the Knight ſaid, with a ſmile, 
eg your abſence for a while, 


y- 


The 
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The 1 pimping Knight on that withdrew, 


Aud ſtaid away an hour or two; 

When he was gone, ſhe kiſs'd the *Squire, - 

And fondly ſaid, if you defire 

To keep me here, I'll gladly ſtay, 

And ſerve you, both by night and day, 

In ev'ry thing, and ev'ry way: 

I'll ſtiteb, and ſing, while it is light, 

And to your bed dance ew ry night, 

New joys I ſhall each hour afford, 

And wanton be at bed and beard. 

Laſt night, when, to your bed I came, 

You were a novice at the game 3 

Pre taught you now a little fill, 

But J have more to teach you ſtill. 

Lie thus, dear Sir, I'll get above, 

And teach you a new feat of love; 

When I have got you once below me, 

Kick as you will, you ſhall not throw me; 

For tho' I ne'er a hunting rid, 

I'll fit as faſt as if I did; 

Nor do 1 any ſtirrup need, 

To help me up upon my ſteed. | 
This ſaid, her legs ſhe open'd wide, 

And on her lover got aſtride, | 

And, being in her ſaddle plac'd, 

Moſt lovingly the *Squire embrac'd, 

Who view'd the wanton fair with der, 

And ſmil'd, to ſee her keep him under ; 

While ſhe, to ſhew ſhe would not tire, 

Spur'd like a fury on the *Squire, 

And tho? ſhe ne'er had rid in France, 

She made him caper, curvet, dance, 


'Till both of them tell i in a trance: 
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Nor did her nimble fingers reſt, 
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Twas Jong ere either did recover, 

At laſt ſhe kiſs'd her panting lover, 

And, ſweetly ſmiling in his face, 

She aſk'd him how he lik'd that chace ? 
He ſcarce could ſpeak, his breath was ſhort, 
But, Gghing, anſwer'd, noble ſport ! 

I'd give the beſt horſe in my ſtable, 

That either you or I were able 

To ride another, for I own ; 
There never was ſuch paſtime known, 

This anſwer pleas'd the frolic maid, 
She ſuck' d his breaſt, and laughing, faid, 
If you, good Sir, reſolve to try | 
Another gallop, here am T, 

Ready to anſwer your deſire, 

Nor will you find me apt to tire 

In ſuch a chace: 1'Il lay a crown, 
dtart you the game, I'll run it down. 

The ' Squire o'erjoy'd at what ſhe ſaid, 
Hugg'd to his breaſt the ſprightly maid ; 
Tor he was young, and full of vigour, 
And Cherry was a lovely figure ; 

Vas ever chearful, briſk, and gay, 
And had a moſt enticing way; | 
dhe kiſs'd his eyes, ſhe bit his breaſt, 
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Till he had all his toil forgot, = 
And found his blood was boiling hot. 
While Cherry, who was in her prime, 
Still k 1ew, and always nick'd her time, 
belkiid the amorous Squire once more, 
And gallop'd faſter than before; Hh 
ns | | Fearing 
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Did fiuiſn the delightful chace. 


| Dear *Squire, he ſaid, get up, for ſhame, 


They aſk for you; get up, I pray, 
This girl has givin me more delight 


And, while I live, I ſtill ſhall own, 


What tho' my way and ſpeech be rude, | 
My ſoul is fall of gratitude: , 


„ Þ 


Fearing the Knight might interrupt he, 
She told and tir upon her crupper; 
Nor dia the let her tongue lie idle, 

But thruſt it in by way of bridle, 
And, gieing him a cloſe embrace, 


The Knight came in, and found them lying WI 


„ Quite breathleſs, ſpeechleſs, fainting, dyi ing ; T0 
Depriv'd of ſenſe, depriv'd of tight, l 


Abſorb'd in bliſs and fond delight: 


Are you not weary'd with that game? 
Your gueſts are dreſs'd, and in the hall, 
And for ſtrong beer and nutmeg call; 


Elſe all of them will go away. 

The *Squire look'd up, and with a erben, 
Said, would to heav'n they all were gone! 
Sure you may ſee it by my eyes, 

That I have little heart to riſe; "76 ' 
Then kiſſing Cherry, ſaid, dear Knight, 


Than in my life I ever knew, 
Believe me, faith, -T tell you true, 


That all the joys that I have KnNOWn, 

I owe to you, and you alone; 

Twas you brought Cherry to my arms, 
And made me know ten thouſand charms. 


Heav'n grant that I may find a way, 
Your matchleſs favours to repay. 


Tol) 
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Hold, cried the Knight, too much you've N 
I'm glad you like the pretty maid ? 
I own, dear *Squire, it gave me pain, 
To ſee you waite your time in vain, 
Purſuing foxes, hares, and deer, 
And ſwallowing floods of ale and beer ; 
While you would never take the Fire; 
To think, on love the greateſt pleaſure; 
[ wanted you ſhould taſte the bliſs, 
But ſince you know what loving is, 
| hope you'll now on woman think, 20 
And value beauty more than drink: 
And now, I think, ſince you approve 
The wad who taught you firſt to love, 
You'd better keep her to yourſelf ? 
l anſwer for the ſmiling elf, 
he's young and handſome, frank aud kind, 
nd to no wickedneſs inchn'd; 
ſho? I, quite raviſh'd with ber e 
Decoy'd her to my longing arms; 
let I dare pawn my ſoul, that ſhe 
er knew another man but me, 
'ntil Jaſt night I brought her here. 
peak boldly, Cherry; do, my dear. 

The fair one bluſh'd, and ſmihng, ſaid, 
own the Knight my youth betray'd ; 
m very young, have little ſeen, 
ll May- day I am not fixteen ; 
he Knight is handſome, young and gay, 
ind made my thoughtleſs heart his prey; 
hen that was gone, you may believe, 
gave him all I had to give; 


r 
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But may I ever be accurs'd, 
If, from the day 1 ſaw him firſt, 
If any other man but he, 
Had any thing to ſay to me; 
And little did I think laſt night, 
To meet with any but the Knight, 
I lov'd him; nay, I love him ſtill, 
And he can tell, I took it ill 
When he deſir'd Pd come to you; 
Indeed Sir, what I ſay is true; 
I wept, I ſcolded, and look'd four, 
But over me he had ſuch pow'r, 
That I no longer could reſiſt. 
This ſaid, the liſt'ning Squire ſhe kiſs'd, 
And ſaid, I never ſhall repent 
That to his will 1 gave conſent ; 
For, lęt lam take it ill or well, 
The tr uth, and nothing elſe I'll tell, 
That he in this one happy night, 
Has let me know much more delight 
Than e'er you gave me in a week, 
And you may, by his bluſhing cheek, 
Perceive that I have told the truth ; 
And now, my dear, my charming youth, 
Do with poor Cherry what you will, 
And let me go, or keep me {lll ; 
Yet it will break my tender heart, 
If you and Cherry ever part. 
On this the loving creature cried. 
No fear of that the *Squire replicd ; 
Dry up your tears, from grief be free, 
I nc'er intend to part with thee ; 


2 1 


I've wealth enough; I'll keep thee high; 


1 n q 
24 DS. 2a Op 
a” a 4d 3 4 
— ; 
3 5 


I'm young enough; then why fhould 1, 1 
Now that 1 know what pleaſure is, 4 

5 . 9 
Deny myſelf in any bliſs? 21 


But now, dear Cherry, I mult riſe; 
And, ſince you have not ſhut your eyes, 


8 
Come, try to ſlecp; and when my guelts, ' 
Thoſe noiſy, hunting, drunken beaſts > 
1 7 _ 44 * 
Are gone, I'll come to bed, and try 4 


If I can fleep when you are by : 

and now, dear Knight, to whom IT owe 
[Thoſe joys thoſe raptures that I know ; 

With me, and mine, do what you will, 
Ve ſhall be at your ſervice ſtill. 

He kiſs'd the nymph, put on his gown, 
And to the hall in haſte went down : | $1 
Mean time the Knight with Cherry ſtaid, 3 
And aſk'd if all was true ſhe faid uy 
About the *Squire. She ſaid, ſo true, 1 
That, if he thus his love purſue, 

I' be too weak; for I diſcover 
dach actions in this youthful lover, 
That, if he nightly thus performs, 

In die love's martyr in his arms; 

Tor J with toil am quite oppreſs'd, 
And beg you'd leave me to my reſt, 
Dear Sir, farewell; the pimp retir'd, 
And lock'd the door, as was deſir'd. 

He found the Squire among his gueſt, 
Who talk'd of hunting, and of featts : 

he' Squire conſeſs'd, that for his part, 

He lov'd fox-hunting in his heart; 


N | 
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But I've, ſaid he, ſomewhat to do, 
That will take up a week or two; f 


A fortnight hence you may command me. Gy 
Here, Harry, bring the orange-brandy ! x 
Before we part, let's have a dram. 01 
The butler and the bottle came; 5 | y 
They drank it out, on horſeback got, 5 5 
And homewards to their dinners trot. "he 

The pimping Knight till with him ſtaid, "5 
And told hia how he left the maid, he 


Fatigu'd and weary falt aſleep ; 
And now, if you're reſolv'd to keep 
The charming creature for your uſe, 


*'Tis fit the folks about the houſe 


Should every one receive their cue, 


And pay your miſtreſs what's her due. TI 
Leave that to me, replied the Squire; And! 

But I've a favour to deſire, | by 
Yet I'm afraid you'll take it ill. | WH 

Not I, ſaid he, be what it will; PL jut a 

1 hall not, by this friendly kiln, ind | 
Take any thing you alk amiſs; - "ith 

= Navy, any thing I'll undertake, | | dad 
Por you, or your dear Cherry's ſake. he d 


Dear friend, I thank you, faid the Squire; N. 
The favour that I would deſire | | 
Is, that you'd take my coach and go 
To Lincoln ſtright, and there beſtow 
Tuo hundred pounds; ; for I deiign 
To make the charming creature ſhine, 
| In ev'ry Fong that's rich and fine; ; 

I I'd go myſelf, but that, I ſwear, 
I do not know 6 hat v women wear, 
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or knaw I any one can do, 
thing like that ſo well as you: 
ad now, dear Knight, do you agree 
ro be at all this toil for me? 
Yes, ſaid the Knight, with great content, 
he coach was got, away he went. 
ſean time the Squire bid Harry call 
'he other ſervants to the hall. | 
hey came, and thus his worſhip ſpoke, 
tho J hate the marriage yoke, 
et I have got a friend above, 
Vhom better than a wife I love: 
und here I tell you,. I expect 
ou'll treat my millreſs with reſpect. 
The butler anſwer'd for the reſt, 
And bowing, ſaid, they'd do their beſt; 
Tis very well, replied the *Squire, 
Ind you may for this time retire ; 
but as they went, he call'd to Harry, 
Ind bid him brew ſome old Canary, 
ith ſugar, eggs, and cinnamon, 
Ind bring it to his room anon; 
ne damaſk room, for there ] lie, 
© {Webaps my miſtreſs may be dry. 
The ſervants, who their maſter lov'd; 
ind ex/ry thing he did approved, _ 
o ſhew their zeal for their new lady, 
ade haſte to get che caudle ready. 
ie *Squire had got to bed by this, 
nd wak'd his dear one with a kiſs: 
ly fe, ſaid he, the gueſts are gone, 
nd you and J are left alone; 
Lo | N 2 
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While Harry, who was half a quack, 


| The Knight is likewiſe gone to Lincoln, 
To do what you but li itte think on; 
ee call'd the fervants to the hall, 
And there have told them one and all, 
That from this hour, I did expect 
That they would treat you with reſpect; 
For, tho? I did not mean to wed, 
Yet I had got a friend in bed, 
That I would Keep while I had life, 
And love far better than a wife: 
They all were glad, and ſwore that they 
Would cheerfully your will obey : 
And truſty Hall, and my nurſe Mary, 
Are bringing up ſome warm Canary, 
Mix'd with ſugac, eggs, and ſpices: 
For nurſe is good at theſe devices. 

As thus he ſpoke, they both came up, 
The nurſe brought in the caudle- cup. 


To fortify his maſter's back, 
Brought lily up, upon two plates, 
Eringo roots and ſtrength'ning dates. 
1 The nurſe fell down upon her knees, 
And did the fair one's finger ſeize; 
A thouſand times her hand ſhe kifs'd, 
And ſaid, be thou for ever bleſs'd ; 
This fight is what I long*d to fee, 
Ten thouſand bleſſings light on thee: 
Theſe many years Pe been afraid, 
He never would have kifs'd a maid; 
But now my heart o'erflows with joy, 


To ſee this ſpirit. in the e 
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Near creature, grant me one requeſt, 
Hug my dear fondling to your breatt. 

Cherry obey'd the nurſe in this, 

\nd gave the *Squire a glowing kiſs; 

Nis he with zeal did We repay, 

And almoſt ſuck'd her breath away. 

Nurſe wept for joy, and call'd to Hay, wi 
| ſee it is no time to tarry; 3 

eare the cup, leave you the plate, 
When they are hungry let them cat; 

But now, for all this world's valt treaſure, - 

would not interrupt their pleaſure. 

Down ſtairs the nurſe and Harry run, 

he Cherry and the Squire begun 

Their loves, till both, with joy oppreſs'd, 
dunk down at once to pleafing reſt. _ 

Mean time their pimp, with great contents 

n coach and ſix to Lincoln w ent, 

Where he did every thing provide, 

That might become e gayeſt bride; 
er crowns of filver were and filk, 

der Flauders lace was white as milk ; 
Di fineſt Holland were her ſmocks, 

er ſtockings white, with filver clocks 

loves, ſhoes, and ribbons, all things fit, 

or did he the large hoop omit : 

l theſe he ſaw pack' d up with care, 

nd did not any labour ſpare 

o ſerve his friend? but ah! who can 

ind out the treachery of man? 

For, tho” the Knight * ſo kind, 
ley was a traitor in his miud ; 
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He never knew what friendſhip was, 


he 1 
Bat meant to make the *Squire an aſs : 5 
He ſaw him careleſs, young and rich, + 
And thought, if once he ed bewitch And 
n 
His ſoul with | Joys, till then unknown, 5 
He might ſecure him as 1s own: I. ; 
*P'was for this end that he betrav'd | 3 
Fair Cherry, fond believing maid; | 
' gm le c 
Hoping her beauty would inſpire r 
The thouphtleſs youth with warm deſire; 7G 
And, when he had his paſſion eas'd, „ 
. 1 : 5 aK 
He'd make him change her when he pleas'd. he 


He had a lifter of his own, 
The faireit creature e'er was known ; be 
At London bred, a flaming toaſt, hat 
But lately had her honour lott ; j ; 


For ſhe, from ſhame or virtue free, mw 
Gave up herſelf to that degree, 4 
That, nolwithſtanding ul her charms, at'1 
The youngeſt wen forfook her arms. 5 ad 
Thus was it when an honeſt tar, "a 
A captain of a man of war, OS Fa 
Return'd from ſca, beheld the maid. e 
And, by her matchl«ſs charms betray'd, ll 1 


Wedded the dame; but he next day, 
His orders got, and ſail'd away; 
And fuch his haſte to get the tide, 
He wanted time to ſee his bride ; : 
Who now had ſcarce left any thing 
Except her cloaths and wedding-ring, 
And now nat knowing what to do, 
No lover! left wha old or new, 
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fle in the country paſs'd his days, 
And ne'er had heard of Fanny's ways; 


ZF 41* + 


he in the coach ſecur'd a place, 
and to her brother wrote the caſe : 
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o, when the doleful letter came, 
je mourn'd the ill conducted dame: 
le went to Grantham, met her there. 
ne cried and ſob'd ; he ſaid, forbear ; 
orbear, dear Fangy, ceaſe to grieve, 
Ve cannot what 18 paſt retrieve 

"ke comfort, child, and live with me, 
he wicked wretch that ruin'd thee 

re this hes buried in the ſea : 

ic country ladies will be glad, 

hat any one in London bred, 

omes down, to ſhew them ſomething new, 
\nd they will all be fond of you. 

This faid, ſhe with her brother went, 

ut by the way ſhew'd diſcontent ; 

nd did, by thoughtleſs hints diſcover, 

he tar was not her only lover. 

Fanny, ſaid he, J pray be Plain, 

ince all evaſions are in vain: 

ell me, if you have been too free? 
fear the worſt ; confeſs to me :. 

our by-palt faults I will conceal, 

nd ſerve you with a brother's zeal : 

never 1kK*d your London breeding: 

ell me the life you have been leading. | 
Brother, ſaid ſhe, I muſt confeſs, Ho 
re palt my time in wickedneſs ; | 
 ev'ry thing I've been to blame, 
ut why ſhould I repeat my ſhame ! 
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| Think what you will, but God forbid, 


That I ſhould tell you what I did. = 
E But yet I meant to change my life, : 
And ſo became the captain's wife : | Thi 
But he, baſe monſter, ſoon at morn Mi 
Left me diſtracted and forlorn. | Ani 
On this whole floods ran from her eyes, Liv 
She kneel'd, her brother bid her riſe ; Ane 
And ſaid, poor Fanny, I am ſorry Her 
To hear your melancholy ſtory: Ane 
Vou cannot what is paſt repair, 1 
= But for the future have a care | Lor 
Lay all your wanton airs aſide, 5 Mio 
Let virtue ſeem your only guide, 6 And 
= Yourlooſe deſires with care controul, Wh 
Nor let your eyes betray your ſoul : Mig 
Seem innocent, exceeding nice, | Nic! 
Appear a foe to ev'ry vice; . Thi 

If this you cautiouſſy behave, Bell 

We may perhaps your credit ſave. Ane 
Poor Fanny kiſs'd his hand, and ſaid, R 

He ſhould in all things be obey'd ; a The 
Each thing that's ill, with care P I ſhun, To 


But can you pardon whit I've done? 
Ves, by this kiſs, the Knight reply'd. 
= But, Fanny, let your eyes be dry'd ;' 
If any underſtand your grief, 

Then you are ruin'd, paſt relief; 
Let no fond look your guilt betray, 
You ay be innocent and gay. 

If thus you will be rul'd by me, 

I hope I ſhall poor Fanny ſee 
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ju marriage Join'd toa young e wo 
The richeſt in all Lincolnſhire, * 
"Twas thus they talk'd, and long ere night, q 
They reach*d the dwelling of the Knight : *% 
Miſs Fanny put on decent airs, + 
And manag'd all the Knight's ailairs, 5 
Liv'd very modeſt, yet look'd gay, BM 


And quite had chang'd her London way : 
Her neighbours prais'd the virtuous dame, * 
And fill'd the country with her fame. | 
The Knight who was from honour free, 
Long thought upon a way how he 
Mizht folder up poor Fanny's fame, 
And get a huſbaud for the dame; 
Who, ſmitten by her pow'rful charms, 
Might blindly take her to his arms: 
Riches was what he did deſire, © | 
This made him pitch upon the Squire; 
Beſides, he ſaw he little knew, 
And only did his ſport purſue, 
Reſolv'd that he ſhould be the man, 
The Knight moſt artfully began 
To flatter the unthinking Squire, 
And doing what he did deſire. 
With.him he would the fox purſue, 
Yet keep his ſiſter in his view; _ 
Aud 'midſt of all their noiſy drinking, 
Was ſtill upon loſt Fanny thinking : 
let one thing did his heart perpicx, 
le ſaw the Squire deſpis'd the ſex ; 
Yet thought, if he could find a way 
To make him try the amorous play, 


3 
He then might bring the eaſy Squire 
To do whate'er he did deſire. 
This made him like a helliſh i imp, | 
Debauch young Cherry, then turn pimp ; 
And it was for his ſiſter's ſake 
He did his ſhameful journey make 
And run about from door to door, 
To buy new rigging for a whore; 
But, when a man's from morals free, 
He ſoon forgets his pedigree, 
And may do things yet more ſiniſter, 
Than pimping for a friend or ſiſter. 

But, to return where I digreſs'd, 
The crafty Knight. ſuch zeal expreſs'd; | 
That he of each thing got the beſt, _. 
That by a ducheſs might be wore ; 

All this into an inn he bore, 
'Then brought a trunk, and pack'd up all, 
And drove away to Booby -hall. 

PT 'was fix at night ere he got there, 
And found the nurſe at mighty care, 
That not ſo much as cat or mouſe 
Should make diſturbance in the houſe. 

Dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, but whiſper'd low, 
While her old eyes with pleaſure glow, 
Our Squire has got a maid a- bed, 

Whoſe face is pureſt white and red, 

Had you but ſeen their cloſe embraces, | 
Their mixing legs, their joining faces, 

Tt would have made you mad with joy 
O the ſweet girl, and dearer boy! 
They have not ſtirr'd; I won't ſay that, 
| Since you may gueſs what they've been at; 
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Put yet they have not call'd this day, 
Since your good worfhip went aw ay: 
All day Ive kept the houſe in quiet, 
While Harry 1s preparing dict, 
Such as was ne'er in Booby-hall, 
And will be ready at a call. 
The Knight reply'd, 'tis very well: 
Put nurſe, 1 mult a ſecret tell: 
He paſs'd the = ax in wanton play, 
And if he likewiſe adds the day, 
The tender youth may be the worſe : 
But, hark! they call. Up wen' the nurſe, 
And running in, dear Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
The Knight's below, and is afraid 
That you and ſhe, dear lovely elves, 
Have over-toil'd and kili'd yourſelves. 
The 'Squire reply'd, his fears are vain 
ho? we have fought, we are not ſlain. 
Pad Cherry, bid the Knight come up, 
Put reach me firſt the caudle- cup. 
| The nurſe with cheerfulneſs obey'd : 
The Knight, who heard each word ſhe ſaid, 
1 his own arms brought up the trunk, 
When Cherry, ſmiling, to him drunk. 
ledge me, dear Knight, 'tis to the Squire, 
[1-heart's delight, my ſoul's deſire: 
aug may he hve, and ſtill employ 
is days in mirth, his nights in joy, 
und may his pleaſurez never cloy. 
God's bleſſing on your heart, my fair, 
ud nurſe 3 I thank you for that prayer, 
And may he dangle on a tree, 
Vhoever wiſhes harm to thee 3 
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There let him hang, there let him rot, 
And be his memory forgot. 

* Well pray'd on both ſides, ſaid the Knight, 
But now *tis wearing towards night; 

Had you not better riſe a while, 
And with good cheer the hours beguile ? 
Supper was ready ere I came : 
Get up, good ' Squire: for you, my danke 
Since you belong unto the *Squire, 
Tis fit you change your coarſe attire : 
I've brought you clean and dainty linen, 
Much finer than this cauntry's ſpinning ; 
The nurſe will ſhift you, I preſume, 
Till then 'tis fit I leave the room; 
When that is over, I deſire 
To drefs you in your new attire, 

This ſaid, he took the caudle-cup, 
While Cherry and the Squire got up; 
But who can Cherry's joy expreſs, 

When ſhe beheld the charming dreſs. 
In all her life ſhe ne*er had ſeen, 


Linen by half ſo ſweet or clean: id; 
Her ſtockings gave her vaſt delight, "hr 
And in her heart ſhe bleſs'd the Knight; | Aud 


Her under-petticoat was ſtitch'd, 

And with a ſilver lace enrich'd ; 

But when the Knight put on the reſt, 

Her wonder could not be expreſs'd: 

She look'd on all things with ſurpriſe, 

And pleaſure ſparkled in her eyes. 
At laſt, from head to foot equipp'd, 


She to the mirror r nimbly tripp'd 


„ 


but, miſſing the pla ain country! aſs, 
She ſaw a lady i in the glaſs; 
& richly dreſs'd, ſo red, 10 white, 
%e was aſtoniſh'd with delight; 
ut when ſhe knew her image there, 
Strange rapture ſeiz'd the won d'ring fair. 
Her ſoul was fill'd with vaſt content, 
Vet to the hall ſhe trembling went. 
The *Squire, with joy, beheld her charms, 
And claſp'd her in his loving arms : 
Velcome, he ſaid, my charming fair, 
However chang'd 1 in dreſs and air! 
Let other women value dreſs, 
ho to the ſhops owe their ſucceſs, 
Lach thing you wear a charm conceals, 
And from my eyes a beauty ſteals ; 
Tis you, my dear, alone can boalt, 
hat naked you can charm the moit. - 
As thus they talk'd, the ſupper came : 
The ſervants all admir'd the dame; 
They made good cheer; and, w nile they ſat, 
id paſs the time in merry chat; 
ne Squire and Cherry prais'd the Nuig ht, 
ind with'd to heav*n they could requite 
lis favours to them, for the 'y Iwore, 
hey ne'er had known ſuch joys before. 
The Knight upon his ſoul declar'd, 
e ſcorn'd the thoughts of all reward, 
and ſaid, I had no other end, 
ut to oblige and ſerve my friend 
Ind if I could do any thing 
lat to the *Squire would pleaſure bring. 
Ii O | I would 
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I would be happy; for in truth, 


I long have lov'd the hopeful youth, 
Twas thus they talk'd, when carcf! nut ſe, 
Fearing the Squire ſhould be the warſe 
With fit ting up, came ſmiling in, 
And Cherry chuck'd beneath the chin, 
And ſaid, my dear, and pretty lady, 
Your chamber and the poſer” s ready; 
*Tis wearing late, the nights are raw, 
I wiſh you would to bed withdraw 
Lait night, my little wanton Fee es; 
You ſtole to bed quite by yourſe! lues 


But now I hope to tuck you i, 


And ere your gambols you begin, 

I hope you will my poſter try; 

You'll break my heart if you deny, 
To bed they went, and there they paſt 

That night as they had done the laſt ; 

Such h. appy nighes 2 they long enjoy'd, 

Nor was che "AquIre nor Cherry cloy'd : 

For he was contant, ſhe was true, 

And f fon: der By 8055 Oy ment STC) 5 | 

But, while the; Pill⸗ d ket turtle doves, 

The kniont grew weary of their loves; 

He ſaw the Squire ſo lov'd the maid, 

That he began' to, be afraid 

His ſiſter, ſpite of all her charms, 

Would ſcarcely gain him to her arms, 

This made him all his wit employ, 

In thinkinghow he might deftroy 

The peace of thoſe two h: appy lovers; 7 

But yet his fraud with fn coveis. 


8 
One day, while in the houſe he ſtaid, 
He flyly did the Squire upbraid. 
Dear friend, ſaid he, T wonder you 
No more the fox nor hare purſue ; ; 
our jolly neighbours rife ere day, 
nd chaſe rill noon the trembling prey, 
hen o'er their cups inſulting. ſay, 
chere is the' Squire, ſo fam? q of late? 
rwhere is Roan, or Creeping Kate? 
lo more he hunts, no more makes merry, 
ut ſtays at home and toys with Cherry. 
Fen let them laugh, the Squire reply'd, 
augh'd at love before I try'd ; 
ut, ſince I know what loving is, 
it I've center'd all my bliſs. 
Tis very true, reply'd the Knight, 
Dear Sir, I think you 1n the right ; 
et you have time for love and f port, 
or now the nights are not ſo mort, 
but, tho' you ride about all day, 
ol find them long enough Be play; 
ede, dear friend, if you purſue, 
our pleaſure at the rate you do, 
love you'll loſe the reliſh quite, 
id get a ſurſeit of delight; 
ut if that, twice or thrice: 3 
on'd in the fields your pleaſure ſeek, 
nd meet your friends by break of day, 
Lunt hare and fox, be briſk and gay, 
Ine where they dine, and never ſhrink ; 
ad, like yourſelf pull off your d link, | 
t night in Cherry's arms embrac'd 
ou'li find each Kiſs much ſweeter telle; : 
042 
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Believe me, friend, 'tis truth I ſay; 
- Beſides, you know: next hunting day 
It is my turn to entertain 
The ſportſmen and their jolly train; 
But if, dear friend, you do not come, 
Their preſence will be troubleſome ; 
Tho? I might aſk this boon of you, 
As what is to my friendſhip due, 
Yet 1 ſhall make it my requeſt, 
That you may come and be my ET 2 85 

The Squire, tho? now he ſcorn'd the chace, Ml + 
Yet gave his friend a ſtrict embrace; | 
And, looking on him, ſmiling, 1d. 
Dear friend, how could you be afr aid 
That I'd reſale what you deſir'd, 
Tho? you a greater thing requir'd ? 
No, I am thine to that degree, 
That thro? the world I'd go with thee; ; 
Then ſea?d his promiſe with a kiſs. 
The Knight was overjoy'd at this, 
And told him that the ſquires had fix'd 
To dine with him on 'Tueſday next ; | 71 
That now he mult go home to ſce, n 
That cvery thing in order be, | 
He took his leave, and homewards went. | 1 
Nut, on his neighbour” s ruin beat, 


TP hought how he might his heart betray = BY 
By throwing Fanny i in his way. + 
The wiſh'd-for day at laſt appear'd, HP 
And nought but hounds and horns were heard: a 
"The *Squire abruptly left his joys, * 


While Cherry tremblcd at the noiſe: 


E 
er lovely cheeks were batl'd with tears, 


(e knew no reaſon for her fears. 
The hunters met: they rous'd a deer: 


nl 11e 


Squire at firſt lagg: d in the rear 
it, to arti 19 he might Ja ie his lame, 
- Rogan or Che: ry ge t the blam ©, 

c up, ane to the foremoſk came; 
o faſt, that all did yield 


Hun the hononr of the field. 5 
be Sd ue, with his quit: 1 praiſes proud, 
2CC 41 8 $3 
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n lc, My 5 tho' I of late 
ave neither rode on Roan or Kate, 
t Wwe can he ew, when there is need, 
at none of us have loſt our ſpeed. 
oke like a young man in his prime, 
Kain reply d; but now ' tis time, 
go and eat. They all conſent, 
+ with the Knight to dinner went, 
ho kindly com d ev'ry gueſt, 
:t hugg'd our ' Squire cloſe to his breaſt. 
The Iago and Miſs Fanny came, 
eyes were ſix'd upon the dame; 
if country ſauires were all amaz J, 
> o on the fair with wonder gaz*d ; 
all their lives, they ne'er had ſeen 
uch beauty, nor ſo free a mien; 
| Iweet a face, ſo fine an air, 
„ filing mouth, her coal-black hair, 
er riang drealt, her [parkling eyes, 
d ev'ry booby with furpriſe; | 
” quite confounded with the ſight, 
er Rood altonith'd, till the Knight 
O 3 
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Told them it was his only ſiſter; 

On this they all went up and kiſs'd her; 
And, w hile her praiſes they proclaim d, 
Poor” modeſt Fanny ſeem'd aſham'd. 
Phey took their places at the Jalt, 
But {till their eyes on Fanny caſt, 

Who carv'd, and gave about the meat, 
As long as any gueſt could eat; 
Yet ſeem'd to be at greater care 
To ſerve the *Squire than any there; 
Who, in a bumper, drank her health, i 
And took a look or two by ſtealth. | 
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But, when the cloth was ta'en away, ap 

Pair madam would nc longer ſtay; 24 

# Bur making court'ſies to them all, - 

= Mit decently forſook the hall. 5 

4 With ſportſmen, ſoon as they had din'd, By: 
I has been the way, time out of mind, 

gs To tell the feats at h Wnt 8 done, i e 
by: Aud how their dogs and horſes run; 8 
but now they nam'd nor dog nor e 5 be 
15 But chang'd the ſubſact of diſcourſe : 185 
They only talk'd how Fanny charin'd, po 

How ev ry look their boſom warm'd ; ” 


That he'd be more than mortal blefſs' d, ef 
Who ſuch a charming wife poſſeſs'd. 5 
Pugh! faid the Knight, let's mind our drink, oh 
Of luci a b. auble never thiuk, 5 
A Wh nd fairer may be found: 
Come, let the cheerful glaſs go round. 
The * Sgquſre reply 'd, may I LUC Cüls , 


If I had ſcci your fitter ſictt, 
( Althong | 
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| Although [ hate a laviſh life) 
ut 1 had « ail:*d her for a wife; 
F yet I with, as I'ma lnrer, 
nat T had Haid at home to dinner 
t I'll go home, forget her n 
[1 little Cherry's „ arms. 
A ens acquainted with the cheat, 
eply'd, a very good receipt, 
{you \ was ſure that it would do; 
ut, when you've ta'en a kiſs or two, 
ou 11 weary of your Cherry's arms, 
und think on Miſs's brighter charms : 
ſcan time, ſhe may her 3 beſtoẽw-w 
pon another ere you know; 
ou then will think your time miſpent, 
Ind, when it is too late, repent : 
be Knight's your friend, you know he is, 
haps he may agree to this, E 
ind Sa 5 will e cpend on his. 85 
Beſides, I think, I've heard it ſaid, 
our wha aaa Cher ry was no maid, 
| hen firſt you tock her to your bed > 
link, think upon a mai :denhcad. 
The ' Squire was young, and much in drink, 
or was hs very apt to think, 
it ſaid he'd the proj zofal make, 
it were not for Cherry's ſak 
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rue other aufwer 'd, never fear, „ 
tle a hundred pounds a year | 
pon tne little girl for life, 
d aſk this virgin for a wile 
zope the Knight will not deny vou, 
bon ud our fat parton faſt ſhall tie you, 


O 4 47 


ou 


E 7] 


The *Squire a little while withdrew, 
To think on what he had to do; 
But *twas in vain ; for crafty Faury, 
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Who ſlightly liften'd ac a cranny, | Pe 

And heard and ſaw each thing was done, I. 
SGnatch'd up a China jar and run if 
j]juſt by the door; the Squire amaz'd, IM 
= Stood ſtill, and on the charmer gaz'd, Tt 
And, Cherry's love forgetting. quite, 
i4 View'd the falſe virgin with delight ; Th 
= Then, falling down upon his knces, 5 
Did trembling on her fingers ſeize, | At 
And, ſighing faid, I have no art, Fe 
= Yet, fair one, you have won my heart; —1 
I'm rich and young, nay, honett too, = © 
But in my life could never woo : Le 
= If you agree, I'll tell the Knight, Et 
And make you mine this very night, I 
4 Good Sir, {aid ſhe, I pray forbear, An 
| 1 J would not any one ſhould hear 19 
4 What you have ſaid; they'd ſurely thinæx 85 
That you were very mich 7 in drink, Put 
= Or that ] did a huſband need, + 'T 
If I thould marry with ſuch ſpecd ; [Th 

J love my brother, and I (till 7 Wh 

Shall be obedient to his will, | | 5 

And, if you find that he's content, 111 

You ſhall not fail of my conſent: | = 

Nay, farther, I'll confeſs this tru th, at 

I think you a bewitclung youth ; Av 

But if you mean not what you fog A | [ED 


For hcav'n 18 ſake come no more this way, 1 
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Then, ftooping down, ſhe kiſs'd the Squire, 
And ſet his Boſom all on fire. 

He paid the kiſs, and glowing, ſaid, 
pelieve me, fair and gentle maid, 
Th hat it ſhall be no fault of mine, 

If] this moment am not thine ; 

Igo, and to the Knight diſcover, 
Tha I'm your true and faithful lover, 

Again ſhe kiſs'd him, then withdrew. 
The Squire, who now had got his cue, 
Went ftraightway back into the hall, 
And told his mind before them all, - 
Legging the Knight to hear his pray'r, 
- 2nd give him the enchanting fair; 
Y Fou till have been my friend, he To 
Veny me not the charming maid. 

The faithleſs Knight embrac'd with joy 
The offer, and the amotous boy; 
And, ſmiling ſaid, my much-lov'd *Squire, 
a, rant you All you can delire, 

tha as in my power lics, 
bat IJ with Fanny mult adviſe; 
T's fit J afk if ſhe's conte ot, 
Then ſtraightway to his {iter went, 
Who told him all the Squire had ſaid, 
*nd begg'd it might not be delay'd 
it is not lit that he ſhould cool; 
the *Squire, ſaid ſhe,-18 no ſuch fool, 
But a at he may our tricks diſcover, 
and chen farewell my wealthy lover; 

o, 1 am undone for ever, 

Tac very thought on't makes me ſhiver ; 
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Make haſte, pray. Away he went, 
And for a ſcriv'ner quickly ſent;  _ | 
He knew the parſon was at hand, 
And ſtill would be at his command. 
When this was o'er, the Knight came back, 
And found the Squire upon the rack, 
Impatient of the long delay, 
But, coming in, did ſmiling ſay, 
Dear brother, ſo I'll call you now, 
My ſiſter doth your ſuit allow, 
And, if you are reſolv'd to wed, 
Thus uz lit will take vou to her bed; 
The time is ſhort, I can't provide 
What things are proper for he bride, 
zut, if you rather would delay, 
A week or tw 05 your wedding day 
The ?*Squire did interrupt him here, 
And preſſiug him, rephed, My dear, 
For 0 n's ſake talk not at that rate, 
And make your fricad unfortunate ; 
Upon my knees, I beg, dear Knight, 
You”! let our marriage be to-night. - 
| The company join'd with the *Squire, 
The Tnight complied with their deſire; 
The deeds were draw n, the parſon came, 
And tied the Squire and lovely dame; 
The bridegroom mighty joy expreſs? "i 
The bride went off to be undreis'd ; 
Who knowing ſomething was more wide 
Than what beſeem'd a'virginebride, 
= Thruft in (to make the way leſs patent) 
| 4 An Apple-John in road adjacent! 
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And ſurely none could Fanny blame, 
if thus ſhe could conceal her ſhame. 
The eager *Squire jump'd into bed, 
In hopes to gain the maidenhead, 
Tho' what it was he never knew) 
Se friends with decency withdrew. 
The *Squire propos'd a deal of pleaſure, 
In breaking up the virgin treaſure; 
But when he tried the Bold adventure, 
t was in vain, he could not enter; 


Again he kiſs'd, again he tried, 1 


Put all admittance was denicd ; 
Fanny, mean while, cried out with pain, 
And fear?d no leſs than being ſlain ; ; 
Put when ſhe long enough had griev'd, 
The apple and the Squire reliev'd. 
And now the youth, of joy poſleſs'd, 
Gave Fanny very little ret, 
But with his labour thirſty grown, 
Look'd for a drink, but finding none, 
Complain'd to Fanny of his grief : 
My dear, ſaid ſhe, there's ſome relief, 
Holding the apple in lier hand, 
You may, whate'er is mine command. 
Ten thouſand thanks, ray dear, my life, 
My joy, my fair obliging wife; 
The Squire rephed, and ate in haſte, 
Put by no means admir'd the taſte; 
bo? he for niceneſs little car'd, 
But wiſh'd the apple had been par'd. 
et, thus refreſn'd, in great delight 
Made FORE paſs away the night : 
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At morn they roſe both freſh i Say, 
Nor ſeem'd fatigu'd with wanton play. 
But yet the Squire, when left alone, 
Did Cherry's wretched ſtate bemoan, 
And in ſoliloquy thus ſpoke: 
Why was I tempted by a joke? 
I left my Cherry's ſnowy arms, 
To dote upon another's charms, 
Who may, for any thing I know, 
No better be than juſt ſo, ſo ; 
For I declare, (as God ſhall ſave me) 
That Cherry greater pleaſure gave me : 
At firſt I was obliged to wait, 
I found my wife ſo very ſtrait; 
But afterwards I found the bride, 
Than my dcar Cherry twice as wide; 
I with that ev'ry thing be right, 
I've tome ſuſpicions of the Knight; 
But now I am tied up for life, 
And have (God bleſs me 1) got a wife, 
And muſt no more en Cherry thiuk ; 
A curſe on hunting and on drink ! 
But I muſt ſhew myſelf a man, 
And bear it now the beſt I can, 
This ſaid his friends about him came, 
And aſ'd him how he lik'd the dame? 
So very well, he ſmiling ſaid, 
I wiſh that cach had ſuch a maid : 
You then would know the joys of lite, 
In having ſuch a charming wite, 

The Knight, on this diſcourſe, grew pale, 
And ſcarcely could 2 fears conceal 
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But, when he found he ſaid no more, 
Became as eaſy as before, | 
And was as merry as the reſt, 
Until the time the bride was dreſs'd. 

The *Squire went up, and ſaw the fair 
Before the glaſs, her boſom bare, 
Her hair ſo black, her ſkin ſo white, 
That he no more could bear the ſight, 
But, thruſting out th? officious maid, 
Upon a couch the fair one laid ; 
While ſhe who knew the whole 1 
And oft had tried both couch and chair, 
Brought him as good as he could bring, 


Nor did ſhe fail in any thing. 


When this was done, he calPd the maid, 
And panting, by the fair one itaid 
Who did ſuch matchleſs charms Aer 
That he again became her lover, 

And to his heart his Fanny preſs'd, 

Who begg'd he'd leave her till ſhe dreſs'd : 3 
But he not minding what ſhe ſaid, 

Still with her wanton boſom play*d, 
Until his blood was all on fire, | 

Then hid the maid again retire. 

My life, ſaid he, tho? I, laſt night, 
Found joys, and raptures, and delight, 
Vet all J did was out of ſight, 

But now 1 mean to view your charms, 
And take you naked to my arms. 

Dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, I beg that you 

Would nothing ſo indecent do; 


For me, my dear, I'd die for ſhame ; 
„Indeed, indeed, you are to blame: 
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At n ignt I'll do whatc'er you pleaſe 
To give you joy, or give you cale 3 | | T| 
1 I'm almoſt dead wah what vou've done, = 
ov And would your kind embraces ſhun; j T] 
"4 Yer do not think, my deareſt "Squire, At 
hat EO refuſe what you require, - 60 
| 4 All due regard to you PI Days = a dh 
2 8 as in duty bound, obey. | A 
| 2I * 5 Squire laid all * dreſs aſidę, = i 
4 And in a moment ſtripp'd the bride ; M. 
Aud ſure there never was a light, 8 W 
That could afford fo much delight; A 
Her hair, that was as raven Mock: : [ e 
Fung o'er her ſhoulders and her back: | A 
Ws Her breaſts were like the driven ſnow, | Vir 
On which her nipples warmly glow ;' | At 
He. arms, her wailt, her legs, her thighs, Ir 
The Squire beheld with wond'riug eyes, A 
Tim love could brook no more avi | Bu 
But ſeizing on the charming prey, If 
. In height 52 rapture died away. . Ne 
But ſhort and tranſient are our joys, | Bu 
Our bliſs, our very bliſs deſtroys, | W. 
Ad, let our joys be e'er fo ſtrong, | y 
We're {ure they can't continue long, 10 
2s, Fanny and the ' Squire confeſs'd, Pu 
Wo left the room till ſhe got dreſs'd. Ic 
I! he friends came up, the bride was kiſo'd, Ti 
1 They ſhook the bridegroom by the ſiſt; If 
Tube jeſts went round, And Fanny ſmil'd, 
4 Vet look'd as harmlefs as a child; 8p 
Tue merry bridegroom, too, was bated, | bly 


| Until they heard that dinner waited. Th 


Cat ] 


Down ſtairs they march'd, and in the hall 
They ſaw a ſight ſurpriz'd them all: 
A gentleman 1 in ſcarlet dreſs d, 

That thro? the crowd of ſervants preſy'd, 
And running up embrac'd the bride, 

| Who could not her amazement hide; 
She ſtruggled, but he held her fait, _ 
And kiſling, ſaid, have I at laſt 
Found out my dear, my joy, my lite, 
My better part, my foul, my wie ? 
With grief I left thy 88 arms, 
And thy, almoſt, untaſted charms; 
[ curs'd the wind, I curs'd the ſea, 
And ev'ry kind of thing but thee ; 
Since then I have both Indies ſeen, 
And in a thouſand dangers been: 
| met a pirate, whom 1 fought, 
And all his wealth to England brought: 
But when I ſet my foot on ſhore, 
from my heart ſincerely ſwore, 
Never to tempt the occan more; 
But live at home in wealth with thee, 
Who dearer art than liſe to me; 
| went to London, hoping there 
10 find the object of my care, 
Put for a quarter of a ycar, | 
could no tale nor tidings hear 
Till, ming to thy beother's hte: 
found at laſt my charming ſpoule, 

Fanny, who had both wit and ſenſe, 

Spoke with becoming eloqueace : : 

0 charming captain, it is true, 
That I was married once to you; 
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Forlorn, and loſt to all delight; 
Long time I did your abſence mourn, 
And wiſh'd in vain for your return; 
But when I heard my dear was ain, 
Who can expreſs the dreadful pain 
That I endur'd ? I tore my hair, 
And long I liv'd in deep deſpair: 
My brother, there, came-up to town, 
And in his chariot brought me down ; 
Since then I've 1n this caſtle ſtaid, 
And ſtill have been believ'd a maid. 
This gentleman, a worthy *Squire, 

I know not how, was ſet on fire, 
And aſk'd to make a wife of me, 

To which my brother did agree; 
And I, fince you had loſt your life, 
Did condeſcend to be his wife ; 


To ſave my ſoul from ſuch a crime ; 


And ſmiling, ſaid, the devil's in't, 

I thought (deluded | by the Knight) 
To've had a maidenhead to-night ; 
Bur ſince Miſs Fanny is your — 
Pell live a bach'lor all my life; 
The will of heav'n J can't controul, 
But wiſh you joy with all my ſoul: 
And here, before you all, declare, 
If e'er the noble captain, there, 
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But yet, next morn, you left me quite 


But, heav'n be prais'd, you've come in time 


This day we ſhould have married Leen, 
Twas that made all theſe folks convene. 
The honeſt ' Squire ſoon took the hint, 


E „„ 


At any time will grace my houſe, 

And with him bring his lovely ſpouſe, 

J think myſelf a happy man, 

And make them welcome, if I can; 

Farewel, fair lady, Il begone, 

And find at home an Apple-John: 

For you, ſweet Knight, pray keep you merry, 

thank you for your preſent, Cherry; 

And, whiſpering, ſaid, tho? you have kiſs'd her, 

She's as much virgin as your ſiſter; | 

And now I bid farewel to all, 

I'll homewards ride to Booby-hall ; 

And, tho* Pve miſs'd that lady bright, 

[ ſhall not he alone to-night. : 
Away he ſpur'd, to Cherry came, 

And long liv'd happy with the dame. 
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Tune, —I fix*d my fancy on her. 


Bricur Cynthia's power, divively great, 
What heart is not obeying ? | 1 
A thouſand Cupids on her wait, 
And in her eyes are playing. 
dhe ſeems the queeu of love to reign; 
For ſhe alone diſpenſes 
Sach ſweets as belt can entertain, 
The guſt of all the ſenſes, 


„ 
Her ſace a charming proſpect brivgs, 
Her breath gives "bal my bliſſes; 

I hear an angel when ſhe lings, | 
Aud taſte of heaven in Lifſes, 
Tour ſenſes thus the fealts with joy, 
From nature's ricuc! treaſure ; 
Let me the other ſenſ&employ, 

And I ſhall die with pleaſure, 
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| Loxo time 2 ve enjoy'd the ſoft tranſports of 
| -love, 
lese bild like a ſparrow, and coo'd like a Core; 
In woodhine UlCOVE, or in jeſſamin bow'r, 
To many 2 ſnepherds I've liſten'd an hour ; 
ut now for ſuch pleaſures I care not a ruſh, 
p 1 No bird's in the hand, but one in the buſh. 
= Young Colin's careſſes inſpir'd me with Joy, 
And Damon's {oft vows I thought never could cluy; 
With cach I have ſat in the fav rite retreat, 
ud bcheld with delight cach fond ſwain at my feet; 
but now for ſuch pleaſure 8 1 care not a ruſh, 
No bird's in the hand, but one in the buſh 
Bay Strephon declares I'm the girl to his mind, 
= 1 he proves ſincere, I'll be RE and kind; 
. He vows that to morrow he'll make me his 8 
I fondly cndeavour to bleſs him for life; 
or all other ſwains now TI care not a ruſh, 
No bird's in thc hand, but one in the buſh. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


To THA LOVES OP HERO AND LEANDER., 


TRIS c-Icbrated poem on the Loves of Hero and Lean- 
der has been admired by the politeſt ſcholats tor many 
ave; and Mr. Waller, and ſeveral other writers of 
the fincſt taſte, have conj<Qured it to be one of the 
ſtories, 


Which eld Muſæus ſo divinely ſung, 


vet many convincing arguments might be brought to 
prove it to have been the work of a late author, a Gram- 
ratian of that name, who lived in the Fifth Century. 


Nor let the Engliſh reader look upon the title of Grams 
marian as a term of reproach, though now frequently 
viz as tuch, The projefiion, ſtiled by the ancicnts 
TPAMMATIKH, was the ſame with the Beiles Lettres 
among the moderns: and the appellation of Grammarian 
was paitieularly applied to thoſe who cxcelled in cvery 
kind ot polite Writing. 
0 
The firſt Engliſh tranſlation of the following poem ap- 
peared, in the year 1647, by Sir Robert Stapylton. It has 
ſince that time been frequently attempted; but with 
what ſucceſe, is lett to the judgment of others. 


: [236 1 
oY THE ] 
Mi . | 1 
= OF | 4 
= HERO AND LEANDER. 
. ; Be | 1 
it FROM Mus Us. BY FAWKES. P 
_ Ott, by the covert of night's ſhade, 0 
. 1 -ander wov'd the Thracian maid 
9 Through toaming leas hs paſſion bore, A 
| 1 Nor fear*d the ocean's thunder ng roar. 0 
[2 1 The conicicus vi gin, from the des Lower, T 
= Hung out the faithful torch, to guide him to her hower, 1 
1 Dedſicy Miſcell. Vol. IV. p. zo. 5 
8 _, muſe ! the conſcious torch, Whole 
ightly ray 
Led the bold lover through the watry way, A 
To ſhare thoſe joys which "mutual faith had ſeal ney By 
= Joys to divine Aurora unrevcal'd. N 
Abydos, Seſtos, ancient towns, proclum, 
Where gentleſt boſoms glow'd with pureit Name | 
] hear 13 daſh the foaming tide! 5 
Fix'd high in air, I fee the ghmmering guide! Ne 
The genial flame, the love-enkindling ent, ne 
Signal of joy that burn'd ſerencly bright; wh 
Whoſe beams; in fair N diſpl. y'd, O 
Adorn'd the nuptiale of the Seſtian maid : 105 
Which Jove, its f- iendly office to repay, * 
Should plant, all-glorious, in the realms of day, Jo 
To blaze for ever ' midſt the ſtars above, if 


And {tile it gentle harbinger of love: 
5 : For 


4 


E 
For {ure on earth it ſhone ſupremely kind, 
To ſooth the anguiſh of the love-lick mind, 
Till cloath'd in terrors roſe the wintry blaſt, 
Impetuous howling o'er the watry walte : 
And, O inſpire me, goddeſs ! to reſound : 
The torch extinguiſh'd, and the lover drown'd. 
Againſt Abydos ſea-beat Seſtos ſtood, * . 
Two neigh'bouring towns, divided by the flood: 
Here Cupid prov'd his bow's unerring art, 
And gain'd two conqueſts with a ſingle dart: 
On two fond hearts the ſweet infection prev'd 
A youth engaging, and a beauteous maid : 
Of Seſtos ſhe, fair Hero was her name; 
The youth, Leander, from Abydos came. 
Their forms divine a bright reſemblance bore, 
Each was the radiant ſtar of either ſhore. | 
Thou, whom the Fates commillioned. here to 
ſtray, | | 
A while the turret's eminence ſurvey ; _ 
Thence Hero held the blazing torch, to guide 
Her lover rolling on the boiſterous tide; 
8 The 


Abydos was a city of Aſia, ſituated on the Helleſpont, 
over againſt Seſtoe, a city in the Thracian Cherſonus ſus. 
Ceographers are of opinion, that the caſtles of the Darda- 
nelles were built on the ruins of thele two places: but they 
are manifeſtly miſtaken; for there are no remains of anti- 
quity to be ſeen near thoſe caſtles, but very remarkable ones 


three miles farc her, where the channel is conſiderably nar- 


tower, Le Brun aſſtres us, that the (trait at theſe ruins is 
enly half a mile over; and that one of them is ſtill called 
Seſtos, and the other Abydos or Avido, Pliny and Hero- 
dotus tay, the narroweſt part of the channel is about ſeven 
ladia, or furlongs. ns | 
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The roaring Helleſpont, whoſe wave-worn ſtrait 
Still im loud murmurs mourns Leander's fate. 
Say, heav'nly muſe, had Hero charms to more, 
Aud melt the Abydinian into love? 
Say, with what wiles the amorous youth in{pir'd rd 
Obtain'd the virgin whom his ſoul admir'd ! 

Fair Hero, prieſteſs of th' Tdalian queen, 
Of birth illuſtrious, as of graceful mien, 
Dwelt on a high ſequeſter Hl Ow er, that ſtood 
Firm on the ramparts, and oꝰerlook'd the flood : 
Chaſte, and unconſcious of love's plealing paiu, 
She ſeem'd a new- born Venus of the main; 
But, nice of conduct, prudently withdrew 
Far from the follies of the female crew: 
Bleſt in retreat, ſhe ſhunn'd the vain delight 
Of daily viſits, and the dance at night, 
Content in ſweet tranquillity to ſcreen 
Her blooming beauty from malignant ns 
For where ſuperior beauty ſhines confeſt, 
It kindles envy in each female breaſt. 
To ſoften Venus oft with prayer ſhe ſtrove, 


Oft pour'd libations to the God of Love ; Ter 
Taught by th' example of the heavenly dame, uu 

1 To Sread thoſe _ arrows that were tipp'd with M's « 
. ; j | flame.* er 
Ly - Vain all her caution, fruitleſs prov'd her prayer; Nike 
{| Love gains an eaſy conqueſt o'er the fair. fle 
For now the ſacred Feſtival appear'd, tau 

By pious Seſtiaus annually rever d, ut 

N At Wo 

i | nd 
. " in the firſt Ldyil; um 5 Moſchue, Venus complainsd ie 
= Cupid that 10 


His darts and his arrows are all t pp'd with flame. 
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At Venus? fane to pay the rites divine, 
4nd offer incenſe at Adonis? ſhrine. 

Valt crowds from all the ſca-girt iſles repair, 

The day to rev*rence, and the feaſt to ſnare. 
From flowery Cyprus, circled by the main, 
And high Hemonia, haſtes the youthful train 
Not one remain'd of all the female race 

The towns, Cythera, and thy groves to grace; 
Afar from ſpicy Libanus advance 
The throngs arne d, {kilPd to lead the dance; 
From Phrygian plains they haſte in ſhoals away, 

und all Abydos celebrates the day. 

Lo Seſtos all the mirthlul youths repair, 
All that admire the young, the gay, the fair; 
For amorous ſwains, when rumour'd feaſls invite, 
[oy at th 2 NEWS, and follow with aw, wh 
dot to the gods to pay the rites divine, 
offer incenſe at ſome ſacred ſhrine; 
ew are their offerings, and conciſe thei prayer, 
Tho give their whole devotion to the fair, 

As throug! the temple paſs'd the Seſtian maid, 
ler ace 2 foftenꝰd dignity diſplay” d; 
ws ſilver Cyothia's milder glor ies rife; 
o glad the pale dominion of the ſkies. 
ler lovely cheeks a pure vermilion ſhed. 

ke roſes beautifully ſtreak*d with red; 

. Jowery mead her well-turn'd limbs diſcloſe; ; 
ranght with the bluſhing beauties of the roſe : 
ut when ſhe mov'd, in radiant mantle dreſt, 
ers hall. unveil'd, adorn'd her flowing veſt, 
5 numerous graces w anton'd on her breaſt. 

e ancient ſages made a falſe decre 
ho laid, the graccs were no more than three; 


When 


E 


When Hero ſmiles, a thouſand graces rite, 
Sport on her check, and revel in her eyes. 01 
Such various beauties ſure conſpir'd to prove Ha 
The prieſteſs worthy of the queen of love, 
Thus as ſhe ſhone ſuperior to the reſt, 

In the ſweet bloom of youth and beauty drelt, 
Such ſoftneſs temper'd with majeſtic mien, 
The earthly prieſteſs match'd the heavenly queen, 
The wondering crowds the radiant nymph admit, 
And every boſom Kindles with deſire; 

2 ager each longs; tranſported with her char ms, 
To claſp the lovely virgin in his arms; 
Where'er ſhe turns, their eyes, ther thought, 
purſue, 

They ligh, and ſend their ſouls at every view. 
Then thus ſome ardent youth beſpoke the reſt, Wi: 
Caſt a ſond look, and open'd all his breaſt: ear 
IJ oft at Sparta, wondering, have beheld on 
« Young maids contending in the liſted field, Mer 
„ Sparta, that boalts the emulated prize ave 
4 Of faireſt virgins, and of brightelt eyes: Vit! 
« Vet ne'er till now beheld a nymph ſo fair, he 
& Such beauty blended with ſuch graceful air: 

% Perhaps (for ſure immortal is her race) * 
“ Bencath the prieſteſs Venus hides a Grace. eb 
% My dazzled eyes with conſtant gazing tire, 
% But my fond fancy ever could admire. 

«© O! make me, Venus, partner of her bed, 
& Though fate that inſtant ſtrike the lover dc 
Let but my love the heavenly Hero crowꝛu, 
& on the gods will look ſuperior down. 
“Should you this boon deny, O queen! deci 
To bleſs wy days, a ny vo: as fair as ſhe! 1 
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Thus ſpoke the general voice; the train apart 
onceal the wound . rank ling i in the heart. 
ut when Leander ſaw the blooming br, 
ove ſeiz*d his ſoul inſtead of dumb deſpair ; 
\colv'd the lucky moments to improve, 
le ſought occalion to reveal his love; 
Che gorious prize determin'd to obtain, 
[ periſh for thoſe joys he could not gain. 
ler ſparkling eyes inſtilling fond deſire 
atranc d his ſou, and 3 amorous ſire. 
neh radiant beauty, like the pointed dart, 
Vita prong anguiſu ſtings th? unguarded heart: 
or on the eye the wound is firff impreit, | 
Till by degrees it rankles in the breaſt; 
Wo hope and confidence. invade his ſoul ;* 

zen fear and ſhame alternately controul : 
ear arthrough his boſom th: ill'd; a conſcious ſhame : 
dd {Wonicſs'd the paſuon which 1t ſeemed to blame: 


d, ler beauty fix'd him in a wild amaze; : 

re made him bold, and not afraid to gaze. n 
: Vith ſtep ambiguous, and affected air, 2 
5 he youth advancing f tac'd the charming fair: . 
ur: 


Virgil finely deſcribes the con Ai of Various pal Hons in 
ve. e brtalt of J uraus. 


Sneid, Bock XII. ver. 666. 


ft uct ingens 
d, Jing in cerde fudor, miategue in ar. 2 lun, 


13 E. Fu QT e GOT, S Con; c us. 4 
ces ü * 
vn, A thouſand varione thopghte confound the chief, , 


| He Good, he gaz'd, his boſom ſweli'd witn grief; 
Pride, contcious valour, fury, love and ſhame, 
At once ſet all the hero in a flame. r 


* | Fack 
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Each amorous glance he caſt, tho' form'd by u, 
Yet ſometimes ipoke the language of his heart; | 
With nods and becks ke kept the ny Mm; . in oa 1 
Aud tried all wiles to ileal her ſoul away. Ss 
Soon as ſhe ſaw tbe fraudful youth heginid, 

Fair Hero, conſcious of her beauty, Imil'd; ; 


2 
Oft in her veil conceal'd her glowing face, K 
Sweetly vermilion'd with the roſy grace; if 
Yet all in vain to hide her paſſion tries, I, 
She owns it with her love-conſenting cyes. 7 
Joy touch'd the boſom of the gentle ſwain, 
To find his love was not indulg'd in vain. 1 
Then, while he chid the tedious lingering dar, Ml 7 
Down to the weſt declin'd the ſolar = + ; 15 
And dewy Heſper ſhone ſerenely brig] it, he 
In ſhadowy ſilence leading on tle niglit. 85 
Soon as he faw the dark involving ha ade, "WY 
Th embolden'd youth approach d the blooming 
maid z | Et 
Her lily hand he ſeiz'd, and gently et. ad. 
And ſoftly ſigh'd the paſſion of his breat! : "= 
Toy touch'd the damſcl, tho? ſhe ſcem'd diſples r 
And ſoon withdrew the lily hand he ſeiz'd. Fo 
The youth perceiv'd, through well- diſſembled vi ca 
A heart juſt vielding by conſenting ſmiles; 10 
Then to the temple? 8 5 Jai receſs convey*d - An 


The unreluctant, unreſiſting maid : BY. 
Her lovely feet, that ſeem 9 to lag behind, Ble 
Eut ill conceal'd her voluntary mind. Ble 
She feign'd reſentment with an angry look, 
And, „ fweetly chi ding, thus indignaut Dake 

” „Strange 


ON 


range 


E 
6 Stranger, what madueſs has poſſeſs'd thy 
brain, 


To drag me thus along the pond fone? 
(o to your native habitation go 
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[f not 6f me, of Venus Rand afraid, 

ln her own fane ſoliciting a maid: | 
Hence ſpeed your flight; and Venus anger 

6 dre; ad: 

Tis bold aſpiring to a virgin's bed.“ 

Thus chid the maid, as m aids are wont to do, 
nd ſhow'd her anger, and her fondneſs too: 

he wily youth, as thus the fair complain'd, 

00 well perceiv'd the victory was us 

or nymphs enrag'd the more comply ing prove, 
nd chidings are the harbingets ef love. 
le kiſs'd her ſnowy neck, hens fg es breaſt : 

nd thus the tranſport of his foul cxpreft : 

“O lovely fair, in whom combin'd are ſeen 
The charms of Venus, and Minerva's mien! 

ror {ure no virgin of terreſtrial race, 

Can vie with toro þ in the bloom ef face: 

deem your lincage from the gods above, 

And tile you daughter of Sat: aruian Jove. 

Bleſt is the father from whoſe loins you ſprung, 
Dieſt is the mother at whoſe breaſt you hung, 
Bleſt, doubly bleit, the fruitful womb that Lore 
This heavenly form for mortals to adore. 

„Let, beauteous Hero, grant a Jover's prayer, 
And to my wiſhes prove as kind as ſair: 

Fs «A 
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« As Venus” prieſteſs, juſt to Venus prove, Lei 
&« Nor ſhun the gentle offices of love be] 
O let us, while the happy nours invites, WW. 
% Propicious, celebrate the nuptial rites. Nou 
No maid can ſerve in Cvtherea's fane; Diff 
4c Her eyes delight not 13 the vir, Fin- train. Leal 
% But would fair Hero ſecret rites explore, Vo 
4 The laws of Venus, and her vicaſing lore, - Vhi 
& Thoſe rites are practis'd in the bridal wy d, Lea! 
% And there muſt Hero, yet a maid, te led: er 
Then as you fear the goddels to offend, i! 
% In me behold your huſband and your friend, Mie 
« Ordain'd by Cupid, greateſt god above, 
« To teach you all the mylteries of love: | 
& Ag winged Mercury, with golden wand, V 
Made Herentes, with di iltaff © in his had, M 
48 To every tail of Omphale ſubmit; T 
6 "I'nus love, more powerful than the god of uit, A 
« Sent me to you *T1s needleſs to relate N 
& 'The chaſte 5 Atalanta's fate; 75 
& Who from th* embraces of Natanion fled, H 
oy Her faithful 11. 3 and the nu tial! bed: vl 
„ But, veageſu] Venus caus'd the nymph to bun M 
« With equal f Ame, and Janguiſh in her turn. A 
88 8 let example warn you to revere 
6 The wrath ful godde s, and your lover hear!“ 01 
8 by L415 ſpoke the youth—his magic words Col Fe 
troul IT. 
er wavering breait, and ſoften all her ſoul. B 
Silent ſhe ſt 00d, and, rapt in thought for my Fe 
Her modeſt eyes were 1x'd 2 8 the ground: In 


Her cheeks he hid, in roſy bluſhes el, 
And vel d her lily ſhoulders with her velt : 


1 
On the rich floor, with Parian marble laid, 
Her nimble foot involuntary play'd. 
7 ſecret ſigns a yielding mind is meant 
ind filence ſpeaks the willing maid's conſent, 
Now had the wily god's envenom'd dart 
Difus'd the pleaſing poiſon to her heart; 
Leander's form, inflilling ſoft delire, 
Voo'd her pleas'd eyes, and ſet her ſoul on fire, 
Vhile on the ground fair Hero fix'd her licht,) 
eander view'd, with exquiſite delight, 
x. ler ſwelling breaſt, and neck as ivory white. j | 
\t length her face with lovely bluſhes ſpread 


0, Nie rais'd, and thus in ſweet confuſion ſaid: 
Stranger, thy words fuch magic ſounds con- 
vey, 0 
With ſoft compaſſion rocks would melt away. b 


Who form'd thy tongue with ſuch perſuaſiveart, 
To pour delightful ruin on the heart ? | 

wi WH Ah! tell me, who thus taught thee to explore 
My lone retirement on the Thracian ſhore ? 
Thy ſpeech, tho? pleaſing, flow'd to me in vain: 
How can a ſtranger Hero's love obtain? 
Should I in public give to thee my hand, 

bam My parents would Erbid the nuptial band, 

. And ſhould'ſt thou here in cloſe conccalment 

ſtay, | = 
Our ſecret paſſion would itſelf betray ; 
c For ſoon the voice of ſcandal-ſpreading fame 
The deed of filence would aloud proclaim. 

But, gentle youth, thy name, thy country tell; 


„For mine, alas! by thee are known too well | 
: In yon high tower, which cloſe to Seſtos ſtands, 


And all the roaring Helleſpont commands, 
N „ With 


Wich one attending damſel I remain; 
For ſo my parents and the fates ordain! 

No nymphs coeval to ſweet mulic's ſound 
Lead the ſmooth dance, or lightly be 


„ 


ground; 


deep. 
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But ſtormy WE eternal diſcord keep, 
And bluſtering bellow through the boundle! 


Thus ſpoke theprieſteſs, and, with modeſt grace 
Conccal'd the new-born beauties of her face; 
For on her cheeks the roſeate bluſh that hbuvs Wh 
Seem'd tO condemn the language Gf her ton: gue. 0 


Meanwhile Leander feeds 


| the hidde in fire, 
Glows in each vein, and burns with fierce d. <br 


But anxious doubt his muling breaſt alarms 


How ſhall he gain: admittance to her charms e 

. long he paus'd, for love in wiles abou 
Well pleas'd to heal the boſoms which he wound 

was he, whoſe arrows men 


2nd gods CUNT 6 


That heal'd Leander's love-aflicted tonl ; 


Who thus, while ſighs n his anvious breit 


The nymph with artful eloquence addiei 


vali 2 . 


I 
% For thee, dear object of my fond d. Sire 6 

I'll croſs the ocean, though it flame with ii 
Nor would I fcar the billows? * 1 

While every billow bore me to th 
Uncheck” d, undaunted by the 3 rail 
Tem peſtuous winds ſhould round me rea! 


But oft à night her. fable pinions ſpread, 
1 through the flor would ſwim to Hero' 
For rich Abydos is the home I boait, 
Not far divided from the Thracian EY 


— 
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Let but my fair a Kindly, torch diſplay, 
From the high turret, to direct my way; 
WH Then {hall thy daring ſwain ſecurely glide, 
© thiW The bark oi Cupid, o'er the yielding tide, 
« Thyſelf my haven, and thy torch my guide; 
* And while I view the genial. blaze a aar, : 
ndl Pu ſwim regardleſs of Bootes'car, 3 
| © Of full Orion, and the northern wain 
grace That never bathes his brightneſs in the main: 
ö Thy ſtar, more eminently bright than they, 
irg Shall lead the lover to his bliſsful bay. 
n gue. FF But let the torch, O nymph divinely fair! 


5 My only ſafcty, be thy only c care; 
Gabe Guard well its light, when w intry tempeſts roar, 
5 And hoarſe waves break tumultuous on the thore, 


„Leſt the dire ſtorms, that blacken all the ſky, 

1%, WF The flame extinguith and the lover die. 

audi More wouldſt thou know ? Leander is my name, 

10 The happicit huſband of the faireit dame.” 
Thus mutual vow'd the lovers to employ 

bree might 1 In raptures of myſteri 10s 10 53 

: ler taſk, ſecure th? extended torch to keep, 

ire, Wind his, to croſs tl” unfathomable deep: 

tha promis'd bliſs their fruitful fancies fed, 

15. Leſtatie pleaſures of the nuptial. bed; 

>; {Wil the fond nympb, when decency requir "I 

s 104Wack to her tower unwillingly. retir'd : 

rcar Neander, ere he left his lovely bride, 

lark'd well the ſtat ion of the blazing guide, 

Then ſought Abydos croſs the ſounding tide, 

What now but amorous ſcenes their thoughts 
employ, 


onfus'd 3 of the e joy? 
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Slow roſe on leaden wings the morning light, 
Slow noon came 5 lovers wiſh'd it nig gk 
At length dark gloom a duſky mantle ſpread 

Sleep ver the world his balmy influence ſhed. | 


All but Leander lay diſſolv'd in reſt, 


Loe kept a ceaſeleſs vigil in his breaſt. 
Silent he wander'd on the winding ſhore, 


The deep refounded with tremendous roar: 
Wide o'er the foaming waves his anxious ſight 
Explor'd the torch's love- -proclaiming light: 
He little deem'd, alas! its flame would prove 


The blaze of death, tho? meant the torch of love, 


Soon as fair Hero from her tower ſurvey'd 
Th' horizon darken'd in the-ſahle ſhade, 
The torch on high ſhe fix'd; its flames inſpire. 
Leander's Lal: with the. k dren fre : 
Zuick thro? his frame the bright contagion ran, 


And with the glowing Deal glow'd th? enamour'd 


man, | | 
Put. when he heard the hoarſe-reſoundino roar 
Of thundering billows breaking on the ſhore, 


Ag baſt he {tood, he ſhrunk, ant thus addreſt 
| Sr words of courage to his trembling breaſt: 
Abb cruel love! "whoſe woe the waves con. 
ſpire! 
„The waves are water, but I burn with fire: 
Be bold, my heart ! the foaming billows brave, 
% Nor fear the threatnings of the wintry wave. 
« Fair Venus roſe propitious from the main: 
« She calms the ocean's rage, and ſooths the 
lover's pain.“ | | 
He ſpoke, and ſtraight his lovely limbs undrel, 
And folded round his head the various veſt ; 


Then 


„ 


chen dauntleſs plunging in the foaming tide, 

Daſh'd with his arms th” intruding waves 1 
Fall in his view he kent the ſhining mark, 
Himſelf the pilot, paſſenger, and . 

Thile faithful Hero, to her promite true, 
WVatch'd on the turret every wind that blew z 

) with her robe ſhe Ce n*d the 2 ch's blaze 
From dangerous blaſts thatblew a thouſand ways; 
{Il the tir'd youth, on rolling ſurges toll, 
Becurely | and led on the Se Hin coalt, 

Soon as ſhe {aw her lover ſafe on ſhore, 

. er r ſn ran; and TO him to her 0K 


A ind, ſweetly coiling, to hike boſom Geet : 
Then dumb with joy the ſhivering youth ſhe led, 
Prill wet and weary, to the genial bed, 
Wip'd his fair limbs, and fragrant oils apply*d,* 
if el eanſe bis body from the 00Zy tide ; 

Then claſp'd bim cloſe, fill panting, to her W 
And thus, with fond endearing words addrett : 

© My hfe, my lover, thou Halt luſfer'd more 
„Than fondeft bridegroom e'er enàur'd 1 | 


* Thus, in the third bock of the Odyſſey, Polvcaſte, the 
aighter o Neſtor, bathes and anvints Tevicmachus : 


Sweet Polycaſte took the pleaſing toi 
To bathe the prince, and pour the tragrant oil. 


On which Dr. Broome remarks, that the practice of women 
buhing and ane men, irequenely occurs inthe Oy le 
„y netther 3s this done by women of iafcrior quality, but 
de have here a youno princels bathing, anointing, and 
waning the naked Telemachyse. 
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« Deſtin'd, alas ! dread troubles to ſuſlain Pade 
„On the rough boſom of the briny main: And 
ce Now let ſweet | joy ſuccecd 1 in ſorrow's Place, The 
« And lull thy labours in my warm brace” 

She ſpore : He loos'd her virgin zone, to prove Roar 
The fecret rites, and myſteries of love. Row! 
No youths with meaſur'd dance the nuPtials 

crown'd, In th 
Nor-tuneful ny s congratulating ſound ; S 
No bard invok'd the heavenly queen with prayer Wir 
To ſmile pr opitious on the wedded pair: Pt « 
No nuptial torch its golden luſtre ſhed, | Bi 


Bright torch of love, to grace the Leda bed ! 

No Is Pang muſically rung; | 

No greeting parents hymenzals ſung : 

But all was gloom, and ſilence all around, 

Inſtead of mulic's love- inſpiring found. 

Beneath the covert of the night conceal'd, 

They taſted pleaſures mutual faith had ſeal'd: 

In cloſe embraces all entranc'd they lay, 

In raptures never uther'd to the day: 

Till the fond youth reluctant left his bride, 

Still breathing love, and croſs'd the foaming tide, 

Thus Hero liv'd unnoted, unbetray'd, | 

Each night a woman, and each day a maid. 

Poth wiſh'd the hours on ſwifteſt wings would fly, 

And hail'd the evening, not the morning fly. 
Thus rapt in hidden joys, each bliſsful nigh 

They paſs'd in eeſtaſies of full delight : 

But ſoon, alas! thoſe dear-bought 5 fled, 

And ſhort the tranſports of that bridal bed! 
For now relentleſs Winter, that deforms 

Wich froft the foreſt, and the ſea with ſtorms, 

| | Baie 


Pp 
adde 


E 
Pade the wild winds o'er all the ocean reign, 
And raiſe the rapid whirlpools of the main: 


The hoarſe wild winds obey, and, with harſh 


ſound, 

Poar o'er the ſurface of the vaſt profound, 

Rouze from their beds the ſcatter'd ſtorms, that 
ſleep f 

ln the dark caverns of the dreary deep : 

The trembling ſailor hears the dreadful roar, 

Nor dares the wintry turbulence explore, 

But drags his. veſſel to the ſafer ſhore, 

But thee, bold youth, no wintry ſtorms reſtrain, 

Nor all the dreadful dangers of the main: 

For when thou ſaw'ſt the torch's blaze from far, 

(Of nuptial bliſs the bright prophetic ſtar) 

Thee not the furious tempeſt could controul, 

Noricalm the glowing raptures of thy ſoul. 

Vet ſure fair Hero, when the gloomy ſky 

Vith gathering clouds proclaim'd rough winter 
ni 

Without ws lover ſhould have paſs'd the night, 

or from the tower, ill-omen'd ſhown the light. 

But ſhe, ah hapleſs ! burns with fond deſire, 

Tis love inflames her, while the fates conſpire : 

ſhe torch of death now gliminer'd from above, 

ſo more the gentle harbinger of love. | 

'Twas night, and angry "Rolus had hurb'd 

The winds tempeſtuous o'er the weary world; 

the bellowing winds with rage impet uous roar, 

ind daſh the foaming billows on-the ſhore : 

Len then the youth, with pleaſing viſions fed, 

70ws with remembrance of the bridal bed; 


And, 
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And, W 395 ſierce tempeſts how! On cv cry ils ide, N 
F toats on the boſom of the briny tide, geil 
Waves, roll'd on waves, in „ heaps u rat. 


driven, ä 
Swell'd into mountains, and upheav- d to heaven: 


4 


Bleak blaſts, loud-roaring, the vex'd oceans ſween 
Foam the daſh'd bilows, and refounds the deep, 
From every part the bluſtering terrors fly, 
Rage o'er the main, and battle in tlie = : 
The growling thunder of the vaſt profound 
The rocks rebellow, and the we rebound. 
Amidſt the watry war, with toils oppreſs'd, 
Oferwheim'd with billow s, and in gulphs Ciilrch', 
Leander oft with ſuppliant prayer implor'd 
The ſea- ſprung goddeſs, and old occan's lord: 
Thee, Boreas, too, he ſummon'd to his aid, 
Nor was unmindful of th' Athenian maid: 

Put prayers are fruitleſs, and petitions vain ; T: 
Love muſt ſubmit to what the fates ordain. 
From wave to wave the hapleſs youth is to?, 
Now heav'd on high, and now in Whirlpools lol. 
His weary'd fect no more his will obey, 

His arms hang uiclels, and forget to play. 
Borae on the ſurge, ſupine and void of breath, 
He drinks the briny weave, and draws in dcath, Co 
Thus while the fatal rage each wind co: mm e 


ut 
tret 
She! 
Rent 
her 
And 
Nor « 


| a, 


Extinct at once the flame, and lover's fires W. 
ainting he ſinks, and with the torch expires, 
While on the turret Hero mourn'd his ſtay, 100 


And fondly ſighing chid his long delay, 
Perplexing anguiſh in her boſom roſe, 
Nor knew her eyes the bleſſings of repoſe. 


„ | 150 
Now roſe the morn, in ruſſet veſt array'd, 1. 
ei] from th' impatient fair the lover ſtay d. 
Watchful ſhe ſtood, and caſt her eyes around 
Oer the wide beach, and o'er the depths profound, 9 
Haply to [py her loves: ſhould he ſtray, | "BR 
ſhe light extinguiſh'd, *midit the watry way © "> 
but when ſhe ſaw him breathleſs on the ſand, 
Sretch*d, ghailly-pale, by death's relentleſs hand, 
She ſhrie kd aloud ; and from her throbbing breaſt 
Rent the gay Rags of her flowery veſt; 

hen from the tower her beautcous body caſt, 

And on her lover's boſom breath'd her laſt : 

Nor could the fates this faithful pair divide; 

They liv'd united, and united died.“ | 


"va 
Ky 


THE FAIR PENITENT. 
Ty SONG. 


LOVELY laſs to a friar came 
To confeſs in a morning early : * 
th, MW what, my dear, art thou to blame? 
uh. Come own it all ſincerely. 

3, e done, Sir, what I dare not name, 
| With a lad that loves me dearly. 


\ „They were lovely and pleaſant in their lives, and in 
"their death they were not divided.“ 


II Sam, Chap. 1. ver. 23. 
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1 
The greateſt fault in myſelf I know, 
Is what I now diſcover. 
'Then you to Rome for that muſt go, 
There diſcipline to ſuffer. 
Lack-a-day, Sir! if it muſt be fo, 
Pray with me ſend my lover. 


No, no, my dear, you do but dream, 
We'll have no double dealing ; 

But if with me you'll repeat the ſame, 
PI pardon your paſt failing. 

I mutt own, Sir, tho? I bluſh for ſhame, 
That your penance is prevailing. 


83 KN < 


On a beaul iful, but ver y young lady. 
Bravry from fancy takes its arms, 


And eviry common face ſome breaſt may mor, 
Some in a look, a ſhape, or air find charms, 
To juſtify their choice, or boaſt their love; 
But had the great Apelles ſeen that face, 
When he the Cyprian goddeſs drew, 
He had neglected all the female race, 
Thrown his firſt Venus by, and copied you. 
In that deſign, | 7 
Great nature would combine, 
To fix the ſtandard of her facted coin; 
The charming figure had enhanc'd his fame, 


And ſurines been rais'd to Seraphina's name. 
But 


O 


ne, 
me. 


Put 


3 
ut Gnce no painter e' er cou'd take 
That face which bafffes all his curious art; 
lud he that ſtrives the bold attempt to make, 
As well might paint the ſecrets of the heart ; 
happy glaſs, I'll thee prefer, 7 
Content to be, like thee, inanimate, 
nee only to be gaz'd on thus by her, 
Abetter life and motion would create. 
Her eyes wou'd inſpire, 
And like Prometheus? fire, 
At once inform the piece and give deſire ; : 
The charming phantom I wou'd graf pr and y 
O'er all the orb, tho? in that moment die. 


t meaner heautics fear the day, 
Whoſe charms are fading, and ſubmit to time; 
be graces which from them it ſteals away, 
It with a laviſh hand itill adds to thine. 
te god of love in ambulh lies, 
And with his arms ſurrounds the fair, 
points his conquering arrows in theſe eyes, 
Then hangs a ſnarpen'd dart at ev'ry hair: 
Ar wah fatal ſkill, 
Turn which way you will, | 
Like Eden's flaming {word each way you kill; 
So rip'ning years improve rich nature's ſtore, 


And gives perfec ction to the golden ore. 
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AN EPISTLE 


FROM MR, 3——, WRITTEN AT OTAHEIT:, rien 
"7D r A Uner 

5 | | xpe 

( Never before publiſhed.) Fo tl 

Can I forget the beauteous Emma's charms, 
The ſoft ely ſium of her circling arms; | + Fun 
The wanton jirk of thoſe elaſtic hips, 1 


Which made the ermin'd ſages lick their lips, 
When the falſe Counteſs * painted all ſhe lau, ich 
And the preſs'd couch became the ſport of law? , I 

My Emma, come, O grace theſe ſmiling plain 


nd 
Where love unbounded fires the raptur'd ſwains; rue 
Where thrilling lovers feel, but to be bleſt, 


And ecſtaſy entrances ther to reſt. 
Here kiſs meets kiſs ere from the lips it part, 


And love's warm tide flows mutual from the hear 100 

Lo here, whence frozen chaſtity retires, Their 

Love finds an altar for his fiercelt fires. Aud 

The throbbing virgin loſes ev'ry fear, Whit 

Venus alone abſolves her frailties here. And 
At ten years old, ſhe feels th” inſpiring itch, 

And the glad mother ſtraiglit tattows her breed 3 


Curve above curve the ſ plendid arches rile, "I 
Lise the bright bow that gilds the funny ſcies: Nl 
Doubtleſs, deſign'd on the fame gracious plan, Ee of 


A ſiga of peace, a covenant with man! beet 
cveral 
' ay pr 
bey 91 
rhich, 
x ncec 


* Counteſs b. Vide Trial. 
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he valves of Venus pout with tempting glee, 

Like the ſweet roſe-huds burſting from the tree. 

Then joy illumes her with all-chearing beams, 

Unerring inſtinct prompts her golden dreams; 

xyerienc'd Games then lead the ſmiling maid 

ro the kind covert of the plantain's ſhade. 

Her bed, like Eve's, with choiceſt flowers blooms: 

ind hov'ring Cupids ſhed divine perfumes, 

Vith tuckt-up ſhifts the faireſt damſels ſing 

he magic wonders of Hans Carvel's ring; 

heir brilliant bums in rapid circles ſeen, 

Vith dazzling luſtre ſhine, before the queen; 

o bearded comets fiery courſes run, 

nd their tails blaze, as they approach the ſun. 

he virgin's eyes in light luxuriant ſwim, =» | 

Her mantling blood glows thro? each brigh'tning 
limb. > t 

youth impatient “ claſps the beauteous prize, 

Luſty and brown (almoſt your C ly's fize ). 

Their pantomime deſcribes an aſtral friſk, 

And ſhews how Venus rides the ſolar diſk; 

Vhilſt o'er the rites the queen herſelf preſides, 

and in mild accents Otheothea guides. 


E. 


me, 


„A young man, near fix feet high, performed the 
tes of Venus with a little girl about eleven or twel-e 
ſtars of age, before ſeveral of . our people, and a great uum- 
un, er of the natives, without the leaſt ende of its being n- 

gecent or improper, but, as appeared. in perfect conios mitt y 
0 the cuſtom of the place. Among the tpectators were 
cveral women of ſuperior rank, pait culariy Oberca, who 
uy properly be ſaid to have aſſiſted at the ceremons ; tor. 
hey gave inſtructions to the girl how to perform her rare, 
Fhich, young as ſhe was, "ſhe did not ſcem much to Hand 


A nced of,” 
Q 3 % Now 
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Nou fondly kite; in wanton folds entwine, Ve f 
«© To ſwell his blifs, let ev ery nerve combine; 
« See his lips tremble and his cye-balls roll, 

& Suck the laſt breath, and catch his flying foul, 
She hears; obeys, in ſpceclileſs 1 
Whilſt ſympathetic murmurs float around, 
Melee attira! * murmurs every laſs, 

And thouſands fall, extended on the graſs. 

O bleſt employmgnt of a for reigu's time, 
How ſeldom ſeen in Europe's barbarous clime! 
Let Mouſchin Pouſchin boaſt lewd Cath*rine's 1! 
Let her profeſs the royal art to kill; 

Like Clytemneſtra give her vengeance ſcoc, 
Or teach her Ruſſian bears to climb a rope. Los 
Combin'd with tyrants of congenial ſoul, 

Her ſavage ruffians rob the wretched Pole: 
Ex'n gen'rous Dantzig feels the galling chain, 
Tho“ Commerce droop, and Freedom weeps ü 


0e 
vain. 3 
O ſpread thy empire, Love: from ſhore to ſhore, M\:ke, 
Till wedlock ceaſe, and cuckoldom's no more; Wl ike 
Let ſniv'ling wives and termagants be chaſte, Kira 
And rail at ladies of my G r's taſte; nd 1 
For ſcandal, let them e pleaſures ſliglit, 
' Becauſe in ſcandal they find more delight: 2 
As chatt'ring magpics when their tongues ert ſt, | 
Seem always prone to ſhew their ill-bred wit; F 
Of rogue and bitch, inceſſantly they rail, | 
Aud the glib gs moves {wifter than the tail, WW ti 
"40 
Lone 


2 come kiſs me.“ 4 | eo 
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Ye hoon dames, who miſchief ſpread and 


make, 

Go learn a leſſon from the venom'd ſnake ; 
vl "WT ho' in its tongue a ſubtile poiſon's found, 
noi from its tail will medicate the wound. 

Let this falſe maxim henceforth be forgot, 

+ That female virtue's center'd in a ſpot, 
Fix'd on an iſthmus in a ſlippery tate, 
A being darkly ſcen and rudely great, 
+ Doubly expoſed: in ſuch a fite how can 
he breach be kept againſt the aſſaults of man! 
do on the verge of joining counties ſtands, 

debtor's houſe, conſigned to bailiffs hands, 

In vain from writs and ruin he retreats, 


Perhaps, my Emma this ſtrange tory ſights, 
uch public acts of love's myſterious rites 
ou diſbelieve 3 but here no ſhame impreſt, 


Naked and ſmiling every nymph we ſee, 
Like Eve unapron'd, ere the robb'd the tree. 
Iamodeſt words are ſpoke without offence, 
nd want of decency ſhews innocence, 


| © Neque ſerinina, ami ſſa pudicitia aliud abnverit. 
fil, Tacitus. 
+ Plac*d on an iſthmus of a middie ſtate, 

A being darkly wiſe and rudely great. 
} ———— More ferarum 
{adrupeeamque, magis ritu plerumque putantur 
{ -Oncpere uxores, qu'a he loca lumere pollunt 

*coribus Politir, fublat's lemina lumbis. 

J. ucreliut, lib. & 


Ye 


1 
Bc. 
* 


op 


Vhen front, and rear, the ſheriffs force his gates. 


Heaves with alarwing throbs the female breaſt ; 


Lay en Man. 
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& problem hence philoſophers advance, 
Whether ſhame ſprings from nature or fron 
chance. c 

The conteſt laſts; kept up by human pride: : 
Where ſages differ how can I decide? 

Elſe ſhould the muſe with nice Preciſion ſpeak, 
Why tranſient bluſhes crimſon o'er the check 
Of yielding maids ; why ſhakes the tender frame 
Why ſoft SRO Fs fill their ſoul with kame, 
At certain acts; Is it great naturc's voice, 

Oc is it cuſtom ?—dubious is the choice ? 
No; modeſt inftin& proves its ſource divine, 
And bows our hearts at beauty's ſacred fkrine ! 
Leſt ſenſual paſſion ſhould the mind entice, 
It ſtarts, and ſhrinks at the firſt touch of vice, Tot 


An emanation of celeſtial fire, Th 
Which puriſies the heart, and checks deſire. 5 
O'er bright Eliza beams attractive grace, 1 
When roſcate bluſhes veil her lovely face: don 
Even diſtant hints, the ſweet ſuffuſion raiſe, The 
As the hand's warmth makes phoſphorus to Dis 

| blaze: | In 
Melti ing in raptkres, modeſtly Mel glow, « ( 
As cold increafes in diſſoh ing Ine . Thi 

How ſhall the muſe deſcribe in flo ing rh! ;mes Can 
The dance laſcivious of theſe ſportive climss? Ina; 
Which the young girls from . y are taught, Wh 
WW ing 8 1 8 Low d be yond the re ach of thong 1 For 
What 5 ton motions vibrate ev'ry limb! The 
Their ſparkling eyes in humid languor fwi im: Lik 
The Timored-es? frolie ſongs 285 ire Nor 


To ſpread the : blaze of love*s Contagious fire, 
8 E-xultin 
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Exulting virgins to theſe liſts advance, = 44 
Till practice realize the typic dance, . 
Such bounding maidens had Gallini known, 
Enrich'd by Hymens from this torrid zone ;— 
To Britiſh dames, he'd precious ſpoils impart, 
And here diſplay the wonders of his art : 
The magic gauze would ev'ry charm improve, 
Thrill ev'ry nerve with ecltaſies of love. 
Rapturous ideas at each touch ſupply, 
And plant fine feelings, which theſe climes deny. 
What gold can purchaſe ſuch celeſtial charms, 
What bribes can tempt ſuch beauty tv our arms, 
You fain would know? Hear then the wond'rous 
tale, | 
Let this great truth o'er prejudice prevail; 
With nails we traffic for the blooming maid, 
And the ſhip's planks ſupply the dangerous trade; 
Atlaſt the fair ones ſee, with ſtrange ſurpriſe. 
Some nails produc'd of more than common ſize; 
Ibe happy females with this treaſure grac'd, 
Diſplay their triumph, and our coin's debas'd. 
In vain we ſue, the nymplis comply no more, 
Eive us large nails,“ re- echoes from the ſhore. 
Thus, when our ſenate (I'll their erimes unfold) 
Cal'd to the mint our light tho? ſterling gold, 
Indignant zealots ſaw new guineas riſe, 
Which Jews could neither ſweat nor circumciſe : 
For through the land an inquiſition reigns, 
The faith of coins is try*d by ſaving grains: 
Like Juſtice arm'd, ev'n harlots poiſe the ſcales, 
Nor ſell their favours, if the ſtandard fails: 


ing | Q 5 Impatient, 


Ce. 
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Impatient, pale, the tingling cully ſtands, 
6% And holds his breeches up with both his 
hands s”” 
The balance trembles, and the wary maid 
Still Keeps her legs cloſe till his guinea's weighted. 
You aſk what food ſprings from the gracefa 
ſoil, 
To fit the natives for their am'rous toil? 
For bev'rage- pure, the limpid ſtreams ſuffice, 
And cocoa- nut, nectareous juice ſupplies : 
On verdant leaves they ſpread the ſav'ry diſh, 
And ſuck prolific particles of fiſh; * 
So oily friars, —ſhut in gloomy dloyſters, and 
Pamper their luſt with pregnant cod and oyſter, 
With liquoriſh cates, the longing: nuns refreſh, Mack 
And in their fiſters plant the“ thorn of fleſh.” Whine 


Alas, what human bliſs 18 long complete, upon 
For ever changing man's precarious ſtate! _ EN 
Our rivals once exulted in this iſle, ; cohat 
Where Venus revelz, and the graces ſmile ; mom 
In tinſel'd ſplendor led the feſtive dance, 7 
And taught kind girls the cotillons of France; 11 
To drums and flutes in ſportive cadence move, rm: 
And give a lovſe to all the joys of love; EN 
Till a raptures propagate dire pains, dow 


And dart pollution thro? the tingling veins: Th: 
"The unwary nymphs to ſpread the peſt confpire, Nen 


Vhich ſhoots as rapid as electric fire. Og 
Thro' breathing flutes no more ſoft niniic goa 9 

The ſnuffling minſtrel weeps his fallen noſe: tem 
Whilſt mufffed drums a mournful dirge ant | ben 
4 And thro” the iſland—waft a fearful found. 11 


by 5 Pr Cen 


Lou 


*F 
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E 
Preventive Taylor, haſte, O haſte away, 
ks WT lhe grand ſpecilic to my friends. convey. | 
Still muſt T ſing the lewd promiſcuous joy, 
Which boundleſs reigns amidſt their Arreoy:“ 
Wa Nan the fond mother act Medea's part? 
of.1 WCan ſhe expoſe the darling of her heart? 
Without a tear, her infant cherub doom, 
And ſtab the ſmiling offspring of her womb ? 
e, WO dire effect of paſſions unreſtrain'd, 
0 dire effect of nature's laws profan; d! 


4 


iſh, | 
© Theſe ſocieties are diſtingniſhed by the name of Arre:y; 
and the members have meetings, at which no other is pre- 
ten e, where the men amule themiclves by wrettling, and the 
wmen, notwithſtanding their occational connection with 
ih, ifferent men, dance the Timorodee in all its latitude, as an 
ſh.“ Whocitement to defires, which it is Jaid are frequently gratiſied 


upon the ſpot. This, however, is comparatively nothing. 
It any of the women happen to be with child, which in this 
manner of life happens lets frequently than if they were to 
habit only with one man, the poor infant is [mothered the 
moment it is born, that it may be no incumbrance to the ta- 
ther, nor interrupt the mcther in the plæaſure of her diaboli- 
cal proſtitution. It lfometimes, indeed, happens that the 
ce; Neon which prompts a woman to enter into this ſociety is 
ove, mounted, when the becomes a mother, by that inſtinctive 
affection Which nature has given to all creatures for the pre- 
eration of their off-pring; but even in this caſe, ſhe_is not 
permitted to pa re the bite of her infant, except the can had 
a man Who will patronize it as his child: if this can be done, 
Dire, r munter is prevented; bur both the man and womas, 
drag deemed by this ack to have appropriated each other, 
re ejected from the community, aad forfeit all ciaim to the 
pevulcges and plcalures of Arreoy for the iucure ; the woman 
um that time being diſtinguiſhed by the term wHhannozwnony, 
* * bearer of children,” which is here a term of reproach z 
though none can be more honourable in the elmnation ot 
widom and humanity, of right, and every paiſion that dil- 
ipuiſhes the man from the brute, 1 


Trom 
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From ſuch black ens the müſe indignant tung In 
. Where luſt deprav'd d the mad'ning fem 6 Sn, 
Far different ſcenes in Britain's ifle j e 
Where ſhines conſpicuons the Coterie, 
Their ſocial orgies "wenja) love admit, 
And briſk Champaig zn improves their {parting 

Wit. 

There Lady C guarde the ſacred niches, 
Till every member ſt ands without his etc: 
I matron ſage in * R h ſpies defects, 


And, like the Commons, by her vote rgjects. 

2 AT appy youth, an lmao no- more ! 

Shall ne'er reviſit his {weet native ſhore ; 01 

But flies the rage of a F prolific ſire, | 
- Who ſtill at eighty fcels a lover's tire. : 

Ye gods! | what glee amidſt our wanton damces, 

When in a paſhon H exclaims z — 
Men pleaſe no more, ſuch Macaron: things! N 
With nerves too weak to bear ev'n Chineſe rings! 

Fir'd with the view of her unfaded charms, A 


Fhree ancient lovers ſeize the myſtie arms: 

What joy, alas! can wav'ring C y briog, = 
Timid and dubious where to fix the ring. 
Ex'n B n, by {tate intrigues oppieſt, Ye 


Smuggles the ring afraid of D=—rre's jeit, 


40 
*R --h. This irgenious young nobleman lat: ly 
fore) hes services to the Curerie : but on being eXarnined of 
Lily Co—, and a fecret comm! tee, was black. val''d. A 
- + The Carl. of u trim Pecr, diſtingutſne ln 
Qucen Anne's re! 'gn tor ſupporti: 8 the credit and charnd:; At 


55 countrymen, in the purlieus of Covent-Garden, He - 
fill drick two or three flaſks of Champaign, when te di I 
abroad, and ſings David and Bathſhcba” with great es 


an 4 (pirit. 
The 


CW 

The magic circle brawny B rears, 

ge flies to him and both diſſolve in tears. 
With brighten'd creſts th? elected members ſtan:!, 
And population teems around the land ; | 
As thorn-trees by inoculation bear 

The juicy apple, and the luſcious pear ; 

So barren females, by a ſtrange embrace, 
Yield to their lords an unreſem bling race: 
Who joyous ſee the © olive branches“ ſpread, 


Urns, 


5 And boait the honours of the nuptial bed. 
ts, 85 
GENERAL B ND HIS YOUNG * 
| WI FE. 7% 
, | A TALE, BY Mk 1 . 


N ASH, poor, and ever in a RO 
95 Till he was far ad vanc'd in age, 

A certain General like * * 4, 
| At laſt grew cautious, rich, and ſage: 
Dy Witch all the ſubſidies of life, 

All but an heir a . a young lively wife: 
Yeung ſhe 1 ns ur reaſons good, | 
Not to excite Pale dealings, 

To keep him warm with her warm blood, 
Ard to induige his fober feelings : : 
The wife he got, but left the care 
To Frovideuce and her, to make bis heir. 
At firſt a blaze, or two at moſt 
Appear'd juſt like a fire of ſtubble, 
That cannot either bake or roaſt, 


Or broil, or make a kettle bubble ; 


FB 
But ſeldom, after that auſpicious day, 
The noble General fired, except in play. 
One night he gave a falſe e 
Which ſhe moſt patiently endur'd, 
1 thank my ſtars there is no harm, | 
She whiſper” d to herſelf, inſur'd, * 
Howe” er, to cover his diſgr ace, ; 
She let him keep manœuvring round the place, 
His nightly fondling and ftroking, 
Ine bore with relignation Sts, gi 
| Whe n he became downright provoking, 
She made him quit it for a week. 
It was not oſt, vou underſtand, 
That the was forc'd to take the taſk in hand. 
Tir'd of his motions and parading, 
| To drop all metaphors of war, 
| She made him tick to ſerenading, 
| To twang and finger her guitar, 
Like a child's fiddle, to divert young CHICKS, 
From cl mb'ring up and playing n aughty tricks, 
| By independence held out to his dear, 
' By a lincere emancipation, 
He gain'd, like Fox, peace and good cheer, 
| Refides a helping hand upon occaſion : 
As to their love, content with theſe conceſhiong, 
They It. their jewel to their own diſcretions, 
| The General thus addreſs'd the fair, | 
| Toi: ig and tumbling in her nett : 
Get mc a deputy, indeed a pair, 
For fear of accidents, is belt : 


* Metaphor taken from a policy s of inſurance againſt fire, 
for a trifling conſideration. 
| But 


ce. 


he found the ſteady friend 


teplete with gratitude, the dame, 


And by a bluſh of fimpering ſhame, 
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But firſt, conſult your wiſe experienc'd dam, 
Truſt her judicious eye, my tender lamb. 
e might have ſpar'd his curtain lecture, 
His tender lamb, for all her youth, 
Vas never guided by conjecture; 
Or mere appearances of truth : 
Neither conſenting nor denying, 
She took no meaſures without trying. 
o by repeated trials, in the end, 
And wiſely taking nought for granted, 


And deputy, the General wanted. 
n fine, without more fuſs or tealing, 
She made her choice, and choſe diſcre ectly : 
he {tream of time flow'd ſmooth and pleaſing, 
Not only pleafingly, but ſweetly ; 
50 much, that the whole veteran corps, 
Envied the General more and more. 
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Yielded to all his weakeſt fancies 


Vouch'd for his fonts and conjugal romances, 
All which, as 1 before related, 
Made the pry General envied, if not hated. 
oung folks are apt, in many a caſe, 

Left to themſelves, without a warden, 
o diſregard both time and place, 0 

Like Eve and Adam in the garden. 
They take a turn, they look about, 
And ſeeing nuught to fear, Conceive no doubt; 


Taking . 


E } 
Taking their paſtime in an arbour, 
| Our friends were by the chaplain ſpied, 


Like frigates riding in an har bour, 
With their ſails furl d, in naked pride; 
The prieſt, like Satan, ſigh'd, and ſaw with 
ſpite, 
Adam and Eve in primitive delight. 
Petore they reach'd the bower of Bliſs, 
At the firlt glance, you may ſuppoſe, 
Down dropp'd the prieſt, ſquat like a mils 
Stepping alide to pluck a roſe. 
Cowering he watch'd, amidſt the ſhrubs hard ty 
An envious toad, like Milton's. wicked [pr. 
When the ſcene dord the ſpy withdrew, 
With marks of grief and indignation, 
Revealing every thing he knew 
Relating to the incarnation. 
Lock'd in each others arms they play'd, 
Faſten'd and glew'd from head to foot. 
The pair conjoin'd, you yould have ſaid, 
Were grown tog? ther like a double nu'. 
Their ſprings and mo nents<qual and cu, 
As if they were but one in fac. 
The General imi.'d, and heard the doctor 
tattle, 
Calm and ſerene, as in a field of battle. 
"Twas a fine fight, I envy you the pleaſure ; 
I know, ſaid he, your hate to blabs : 
praters, | 
And am rejoic'd, and happy beyond mea{i-, 
That none but Cod aid you wee the e 
tators. 


1 


11 
Mu 


E 
Depend upon't ſhe ſhall be told, 
When ſhe's diſpos'd to go 10 light and thin; 
To run no more ſuch riſks of catching cold, 
But take her exerciſe within, 
«ik YI love my wife, I feel her merits, 
I am her doctor, and adviſe, 
For her hyſterics and low ſpirits, 
This briſk de-obſtruent exerciſe. 
A hundred pounds a-year J pay her ſquire, 
I feed him ſumptuouſly, and therewithal 
The labourer is worthy of his hire, | 
And always ready at a call. 
Know you, the General ſaid to the divine, 
A General's lady better off than mine ? 
The prieſt reply'd, and aniwer'd well, 
Sir, if I knew, I would not tell. 
I could name one, one every way 
As capable, as briſk and ftout, 
t. MA much more proper Ciceſbi 
| Either within doors, or without ; 
And one he ſaid, cocking his thumb, 
„That would bave done the job for half the LE 


THE 1 RAI. 
8 BY THE DRAMAT IST. 


\LL tales and fables, long or ſhort, 
re. Aſop's or Homer's, feign'd or true, 
a Muſt have a moral. of ſome ſort, 
; For our inſtruction, ſays Boſſu. 
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We learn this truth from Homer's ſonge, 
When youth and inſolence conſpire, 
Grievous diſfentions and great wrongs, 
Ariſe from paſſion ſet on fire. 
His tale is founded upon anger, 
With anger's terrible effects; 
This upon impotence and languor, 
With age's riſible defects. 
They both agree in one concluſion, | 
Where there's no harmony all is confuſion; 
In ͤſtates, in ſenates, camps and fleets, 
And now and then in wedding-ſheets. 


If an old fellow goes to bed 


With his young bride, and gets next morn, 
Inſtead of his bride's maidenhead, 
The maiden-bride's contempt and ſcorn: 
The ſureſt way to ſet things right, 
And to do jullice to the bride, 
Is to get up and take his flight, 
Or take her General for his guide: 
Who ſail'd through time with a fine breeze, 
Through pleatant- days and nights of eaſc; 
For the connubial clog and yoke, 
Heavy to me, not light to You, 
To him was a mere joke, - 


Laſy | it fat like an old ſhoe. 
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SOFTLY. 
AN ODE FROM HAFEZ., 
RY THE LATE CAT. THOMAS FORD« 


Discuis- D, laſt night, I ruſh'd from home, 
To ſeek the palace of my ſoul ; 

[reach'd by ſilent ſteps the dome, 
And to her chamber % ſtole. 


In a gay various couch rechn'd, 
In ſweet repoſe I ſaw the maid; 
My breaſt, like aſpins to the wind, 
To love's alarum ty play'd. 


Two fingers, then, to half expanſe, 


I trembling op'd—with fear oppreſs'd, 
With theſe I pull'd her veil aſkance, 


Then /ofily drew her to my breaſt, 


Who art thou, wretch !” my angel cry'd ; 
Whiſp'ring, I ſaid—* thy ſlave:—thy ſwain: 
But huſh, my love !—forbear to chide : 
5 Speak ſaſily, leſt ſome hear the ſtrain.“ 


rembling with love, with hope and fear, 
At length her ruby lips I preſs'd: 
dwcet kiſſes oft mellifluous - dear 
Softly 1 ſnatch d- was % bleſs'd. 
O let me,” now inflam'd I faid, 
« My idol claſp within theſe arms: 
Remove the light” deep ſigh'd the 3 


© Come ſofily, come — prevent alarms.” 
J P 


Now 
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Now by her ſide with bliſs I glow'd 4. 
Swift flew the night in amorous play : 


At eps the morning's herald crow'd : 
4 When % thence T bent my way. 


— — 


SEEING 18 BELIEVING. 


FT rnomas came running to the mill, 
As Will was ſtanding ar the door, 


Would you believe it, neighbour Will ? 


A&A TALE: BY MR. H 


Said Tom, my wife's-an errant whore, 


With colours flying, drums a pair, 
IIeft her very hard at work, 
Toſſing the Squire up in the air, 
As if he had been made of cork. 
You know the burthen 1s not light, 
He was not born to be a jockey, 
And to add fomething to the weight, 
His Worſhip was a little rocky. 


From my rclation I preſume, 


Neighbour, you will conclude and gather, 


That he was in a plaguy fume, | 
And ſhe all over in a lather. 

I never thought, as I'm a ſinner, 
That Moll had any ſporting blood, 

Or any kiud of mettle in her, 
No more than in a log of wood. 


The only way that I would act, 


E 
At any moment of a, day, 
My wife, ſaid Will, takes as much pains : 
I make her pockets ring and play, 
Jingling her keys about like chains. 
And yet no ſempſtreſs with a thimble, 
That ſits all day upon her crupper, 
an be more mettleſome and nimble, 
Or readier for it, aſter * 
Where did you leave your wife? ſaid he 
Behind yon' ſtack, where ſhe lies dry, 
Run and peep through the hedge and ſee, 
Said Tom, if ſhe begin to fly. 
Will ran and peep'd, and then crept nigher, 
And then cried, Thomas, you're a liar. 
! ſee them at it, and fee clear, 
"Tis not your Moll, but my ſweet Nell; 
The devil, I hope, that brought her here, 
Will carry her back with him to hell. 
knew, and would have laid my life, 
Said Tom, if I had bid you go, 
to ſce the paſtime of your wife, 
You would not run to ſee the ſhew ; 
Put you would ſcamper to the ſtack, 
To ſee my wife upon her back. 


The only way I would adviſe, 
And the beſt way to prove the fact, 
Is to appeal to your own eyes, 


SONG. 
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She rofe and loot me in. T 


Tur night her ſilent ſable wore, 

- And gloomy were the ſkies ; 

Of glitt'ring ſtars appear'd no more 

| Than thoſe in Nelly's eyes. 

When at her father's yate I knock'd, 
Where I had often been, 

She, ſhrouded only with her ſmock, 


Aroſe and loot me in. 


Faſt lock'd within her cloſe embrace, 
She trembling ſtood aſham'd ; 

Her ſwelling breaſt, and glowing face, 
And ev'ry touch inflam'd. | 

My eager paſſion I obey'd, 
Reſolv'd the fort to ws 00 | 

And her fond heart was ſoon betray'd 
To yield and let me in. * 


Then, then, beyond expreſſing, 
Tranſporting was the joy; | 
J knew no greater bleſſing, 
So bleſs'd a man was I. 
And the, all raviſh'd with delight, | 
| Bid me oft come again; 
= And kindly vow'd, that ev'ry night 
ö Shc'd riſe. and let me in. 


But ah! at laſt the prov'd with bairn, 
=_ And ſighing fat and dull, 

And I, that was as much concern'd, 
1 een juſt like a fool. 


Her 
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Her lovely eyes with tears ran o'er, 
Repenting her raſh ſin; 

She ſigh'd, and curs'd the fatal hour 
That e'er ſhe loot me in. 


pat who could cruelly deceive, 
Or from ſuch beauty part? 
be'd her fo, I could not leave . 
The charmer of my heart ; 
gut wedded, and conceaPd our crime : 
Thus all was well again ; 
ud now ſhe thanks the happy time 
That e'er ſhe loot me in. 


ODE TO: LOVE. 


„ ESQ. 


BY G K- 


IR# powerful Low the gently touch'd the 
Un, 
dez boſom felt the kindling fire; 
And whulſt the pleaſing pain 
Ran quick through ev'ry vein, 
How did each beating pulſe proclaim 
His influence o'er the human frame ! 
His harmony impreſt 
Upon the feeling breaſt 
jy which love, and love alone, can e'er inſpire. 


From the ſoft flute he breath'd ſo ſweet a ftrain, 
adneſs diffus'd a ſmile o' er all the cheerful plain: 
| Reſponſive 


38 


Reſponſive echo lengthen'd ev'ry note, 
And on the playful breeze did heav'nly muſic oat, 
Such the ſenſations he did now impart, 

That ev'ry plaintive murmur reach'd the heart, 


The latent flame, erſt 3 conceal'd, 
Each tender maid reveal'd ; 

The little birds on ev'ry waving ſpray 

KReſiſtleſs pow'r obey ; 

The ſportive lambkins frolic round, 

And friſk it o'er th' enamell'd ground. 

His ſounds melodious charm'd th' attentive throng, 

All nature liſten'd and approv'd the ſong. 


— 
— 


HOB IN FHE WELL. 


A TALE. BY MR. H 


A TAYLOR, bodkin-ftitch, in a few year 


ſer 

Gre rich, and is increaſing ſtill, 5 
By the nice conduct of his ſheers, dt 
And ſkill ia drawing up a bill. 4 

A bill, like any bill of Chancery, e be 
Or my Lord North's bill of ſine-ancery— A 
His budget, like a giblet pie, | R 
Furniſh'd with gizzards, hearts and liver, lp 
Pinions, necks, feet, and blood for ever, Ib in 
And gooſe-cap heads that once look'd high. 4 
Twelve miles from Vork, or thereabout, * 


Stitch bought a farm, he call'd Surtout 


] 


* 
ls agent, every weck that came, 

Was ſure to ſend him a ſtout hare, 
eons, and now and then ſome game, 

With rabbits, taken in a ſnare. 

1 fine, Stitch liv'd like any lord, 
Any lord mayor, that draws long corks— 
wkeys and geeſe ſmoak'd on his board, 

Like geele upon his board of works. 
Baides, his farm produc'd him clear 
In caſh two hundred pounds a-year. 
chin, a farmer, was his factor, 

The taylor would not part with Hob, 
> ood a factor and tranſactor, 

For the beſt regimental job; 
ot to take meaſure of the king, 

Although, perhaps, by fuch an honour, 
b wife, a proud difdainful thing, 

Might not take quite ſo much upon her : 
A knight's third couſin, where's the wonder 
[f Bodkin truckl'd and knock'd under? 
ſerre, that every Eaſter Sunday, 

Hob came to feaſt on paſchal lamb, 

d then return'd on Eaſter Monday 
to tanſy- pudding and a ham. 

e beds were full, when Robin came, 
As harmleſs as his nameſake bird, 

Robin was forc'd to make a third, 
pig with Bodkin and his dame. 

b in his breeches went to bed, | 
And Mrs. Stitch was in the middle. 

face turn'd cloſe to Bodkin's head, 

To leather e her e e 


R | Bo akin's 
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Bodkin's horn ſoon began to blow, 
Hob was awake, and the alſo. 
On certain ſignals from behind, 
Hob his maſk'd battery diſclos'd, 
Summon'd the fort, which was reign 'd 

Upon the terms that he propos'd 
They were oblig'd to take their leave 
At laſt, for fear of a ſurprize, 
Not without tears, you may believe, 
And fleep in earneſt clos'd their eyes, 
Recruited with a four hours nap, | 
Hob gave her notice of his riſing, 
Firlt at the door he gave a tap, 
And then a rap that was ſurpriliag : 
As Madam Stitch in the concluſion, 


Bodkin was wak'd by a contuſion, 


ing; 3 


And then put back his hand, and lo 
He found Hob in the well below. 


Tis well for you ſhe ſleeps fo ſound. 

If my wite wakes and finds you got 

Out of your road, into her quarters, 

-She'll ſcratch your eyes out, ſhe's ſo hot, 
And ſtrangle you in her Bath garters. 

When I got there, ſaid Hob, or how, 

I know no more than yon, I vow ; 

But in the well have got through 1 and thin 

Oit in my ſleep I walk, they fay, 

And in my fleep mult have walk'd in, 

| Said Hob, that muit have been the way: 


Recerv'd the coup-de-grace and was expirin 


Studied the point aud could not help adi 


Steal off, ſaid Stitch, and quit your grout 


7] 
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„ 
ob ramih'd — Mrs. Stitch ſoon after, 
e. another ſcene for laughter; 
She jogg'd her ſpouſe, and whiſper'd low, 
15 Kobin up and gone, or no? 
Bodkin reply'd, at break of day, 
Two hours ago he ſtole away: 
dreamt, laid ſhe, and then awoke 
I thought *twas you in ſuch a 1 
| doubted whether it was you; 
thought you drove away like ſmoak : 
[ never felt ſo much dclight, 
Either in ſleeping or awake, 
J was afraid *twas ſome miſtake ; 
What would I give to dream it every night! 
k was ſurpriz'd to find you grown 
So luſty, and with ſo much bone, 
nd twice as ſtrong, and ſtronger too, 
Than when upon our wedding ſheets, 
jr all that I could ſay or do, | 
You robb'd me of my virgin ſweets. 
Fes but a dream, ſaid Stitch, that's plain, 
try to make you dream again; 
e did his beſt ; and Morpheus ſciz'd her ſoon, 
bin got up at nine, ſhe ſlept till noon. 


1 
CUM 
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thin W1iE ſex, ſaid a "oy fician of the college, 
Like men, are either ſaints or ſinners, 
ke Eve, they long ſo much for knowledge, 
wa They ſcarce Wen time to eat their dinners; 
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The diſſerence between them and us 

Is this, the ſex, both great and ſmal! 
All look as innocent as puſs, | 

The greateſt hypocrite of all. 

But men oft glory in their ſhame, 
And take our waves for lawful game. 
Put not your truſt in leather breeches, 

Whether your wife's behind you, or before 
They all can tell, they are ſuch witches, 

Whether you fleep, or only feign a ſnore, 
She knows her time, ſhe gives an. intimation 

To Galligaſkins, and if he's inclin'd, 
He will accept of Madam's invitation, 


iy 


Juſt as it ſuits, before you or behind. be 

5 requ 

but | 

: mw 
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THE BIKTH OF I. Fm 
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Har in the bower of beauty, newly ſhor s ct 

Let fancy fit, and ſing how love was born; 85 

Wrapt up in roſes, Zephyr found the child - = þ 

In Flora's cheek, when firſt the goddeſs ſmibd; = 

Nurs'd on the boſon of the beautecus Spring, 8 1 

O'er her white breaſt he ſpread his purple wing | 

On kiſſes fed, and ſilver drops of dew, b i 

The little wanton into Cupid grew; : 15 

Then arm'd his head with glittering ſparks e er p 
fire, 

And tipp'd his ſhining arrows with deſire; ; wy 


Herne 
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Hence joy aroſe upon the wings of wind, 
\nd hope preſents the lover always kind; 
Delpair ereates a rival for our tears, 
and tender pity ſoftens into fears. 


THE AMOROUS GROOM. 
4 TALE. FROM LA 5 


\ KING, in youthful charms array'd, 
ar Lombardy's bright ſcepter ſway'd. 
he kings of this ſame country gain 
requent admittance to my brain 

ut honeſt Boccace often ſhews 'em 

Ya. propos, one can't refuſe 'em. 

lis it that you this hint ſhould read, 
cfore we venture to proceed. 

The king, if we may eredit fame, 
ſpous'd a ſoul-enchanting dame, 

s chaſte; as prudent, and as fair, 

s Queens in our romances are. 

ler eyes no glance could ever dart, 

but ſome poor gazer loſt his heart; 

ew dawning charms each day diſcovers, 
Ind half her ſubjects were her lovers. 

ow'll think, when theſe fine things are ſaid, 
be needs muſt bleſs her monarch's bed. 
nd certain 'tis, no royal ſheets 

er prov'd the ſcenes of ſofter ſweets. 
But Cupid, who delights in malice, 

nd lov'd to roam about the palace, 
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As he was whiſking round his link, 
Juſt where the floor diſclos'd a chink, 
Shook out a ſpark, 'tis far from fable, 
And down it drops i into the able ; 

And ſtill accuſtom'd to confume, 

Fir'd the præcordia of 2 groom ; 


£ \ 1 101 Hei Witil 4 #1 LY Cid, 118 heart 3 
But lurch it Nice Le : ns of art 
Can ſometimes happs fall p pad in, 


They'll thew at once ov wit . Lat in. 
This very groom, see call him Peter, 
Since that's a name will ſuit our metre; 
This groom, I fay, with many a maid, 
Paſs'd for a very dapper blade; | 
His well-turn'd perſon and his parts 
Had ſuch a knack at ſtealing hearts, 
That all the virgins where he came, 
Were languiſhing to loſe that name. 
But what. was more engaging yet, 

My author ſays the youth had wit; 
And well he made it ſoon appear, 
As in the ſequel you ſhall hear. 
This ſpark, when he beheld the queen, 
Was raviſh'd at her matchleſs mien; 
Her eyes had ſhot him to the ſoul, 
And his heart kindled like a coal. 


Why then, he ſigh'd and gnaw'd again. 
Cupid was touch'd to ſee this pother, 
As much as if he'd been bis brother : 
Obſequious to his aid he fled, 

And perch'd unſcen upon his head; 


He tigh'd, and gnaw'd his nails—What then! 


When 
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Where, in leſs time than lawyers hatch up 
Some lucky he, then cauſe to patch up, 
He ſill'd his brain with ſuch vagaries, 
As ſoon diminiſh'd his quandaries. 
For Cupid diſciplines ſo well, 
Hell make an oaf a Machiavel, 
And daily furbiſh up more ſages, 
Than ſchools can hammer out in ages. 
You call for proof—why, if I need it, 
This tale's my voucher ; pleaſe to read it. 
Our love-fick brother of the manger 
Now hooted at the thing call'd danger, 
And yet he wiſely thought it good 
To be as cautious as he cou'd ; 
Tho' bleſs'd with bronze, he thought it ruin 
To tell the queen what he'd be doing, | 
becauſe he Knew her majeſty . 
Would never yield extempore; 
Put rather he might apprehend 
His ſuit would hafte his latter end, 
And, therefore, he could ſee no reaſon 
Why love ſhould talk him into treaſon ; 
Nor did he think it one jot better 
lo ſcrawl his paſſion in a letter, 
For letters oft have caus'd the writers 
Jo curſe the day they were inditers. 
hen! To ſuch a fituation drove, 
between the gallows and his love, 
| How did he this dilemma ſettle ? 
Viy, truly like a man of mettle : 
ought he, my paſſion, if I falter, 
vill prove as fatal as a halter, 
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= And ſince 'tis very plain I may die, 
Or, by the hangman, or the lady; | En 
W Cupid conduct me to her bed, ö An 
= To make me talk'd of when I'm dead! | He 
H The god, who heard this pious prayer, mh 
= Reſolv'd to make the buſineſs bear, ny 
And how his pupil he did cheer up, ou 
/ A paragraph or two ſhall clear up. "Thi 
8 In Lombardy, fricnd Boccace ſays, 1 
W By the fix'd cuſtom of thoſe days, Th. 
. The king and queen lay oft 8 ; Ou 
A But this + we think no mighty w er, But 
1 Becauſe, if fame the truth reports, BY 
| '$ | Tis much the ſame in modern courts, But 
| " is majeſty, ®tis likewiſe ſaid, Ext 
5 Whene'er he took it in his head, To 
To cheer his queen an hour or more, He 
| 3 Tript ſoftly to the chambe r-Joor, 4 
Whcre a Inge matron, plac'd in waiting, Th: 
| 4 Would often let the monarch late i in, He 
= Looſe in his gown, as wiſely gueſſing At 
= would ſave ſome moments in undreſſing; 1 
Tue reader too mult underſtand, 1 
—_— A taper glimmer'd in his hand, We 
Leſt he ſhould tumble on ſome plank ill, Thi 
Aud bruiſe an eye, or ſprain an ancle ; Ya 
= But yet ſo fecble was the blaze, His 
'The devil ſcarce cou'd know his face. An 
'The crone, who knew what he defir'd, Th 
Receiv'd the taper and retir'd : WI 


This was the practice, then enn, | 
And ex'ry nation has its own. | Ye 
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Peter, who manag'd not his wit ill, 
knew the whole cuſtom to a tittle, 
And ſoon accoutred in this gear, 

He at the portal did appear; 

The monarch's rap he did ſo trim, 

The good duenna thought *twas him; 
She op'd the door, and took his light, 
Then waſh'd the mimic King good-night, 
Nlefling her ſtars for this kind hap 

That gave her gummy eyes a nap. 

Our wag had nothing now to dread, 

But that the king might come to bed; 
"Twas dangerous to be too heedleſs, 

But, for that time, his fears were needleſs. 
Laſt morn the monarch roſe at four, 

To rouze with hounds and horn the boar; 
He ne'er had hunted down a bigger, 

And left himſelf fo little vigour, 

That the kind reader may conclude, 

He thought his viſit would be rude, 

At laſt till midnight hours were paſt, 

C Love's cheer he could not hope to taſte. 
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And now, what youth, ſo near the bleſſing, 


Would think of aught elſe but undreſſing? 
This Peter did, and had vou ſeen him, 

You'd wonder how he cou'd ſo clean him, 
His linen was ſo lilly neat, 

And with rich eſſence made ſo ſweet, 

That had you view'd him in the room, 

When he did firſt put off the groom, 

Va wou'd have ſworn, to ſee the man dreſs, 
Venus herſelf had been his laundreſs. 
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But not to tire you on that head, 
Peter we'll now ſuppoſe. in bed. 
But here, 'tis fit we tell our readers, 
One of the real king's procedures. 
The monarch, oft, when ſtate- affairs 
Perplex'd his head with royal cares, 
When officers in truſt. were thieviſh, 
Or if his houſhold made him peeviſh, 
Wou'd claſp his conſort in his arms, 
And filently enjoy her charms, 
And tho' ſhe made his ſpirits flutter, 
The devil of a word he'd utter, 
Th' obſequious queen, without much teaching, 
Cou'd eaſily diſpenſe with ſpeeching ; 
A lover, right in other matters, 
May pleaſe the more, the leſs he chatters. 
This lucky circumſtance, however, 
For Peter was completely clever, 
And he improv'd it to the beſt, 
Nor need the muſe relate the reſt; 


Only, that in thoſe myllic caſes, 


That have relation to embraces, 
Fame, if we dare to truſt her, ſings 
One groom is worth two brace of kings. 
The queen, it then may be believ'd, 
Some diff *rence at that time perceiv'd. 

Surpriz'd at fo much am'rous play, 
She thouglit her monarch itrangely gay ; 
And fancy'd that his choler might 
Make him exceed himſelf that night, 

Heavn, in its gifts, is always juſt, 
Nor will, to one, all talents truſt: 
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An emperor of ſome great nation, 
Haz virtues proper for his ſtation; 
A lawyer too, has all his paces, 
And clears, and often puzzles caſes ; 
Is to love's ſports, without an oath, 
\ ſiagle groom excels them both. 
Our gallant, having oft repeated 
His britk attack, at laſt retreated ; j 
He thought it wiſdom to be gone 
Ere morn's bright pinners were put on 
nd therefore, lighted on by no ray, 
ot out of bed before Aurora. 
Here love had taught his happy ſtudent, 
7, o be, what few are, bleſs'd and prudent ; 
or had he ſtay'd five minutes more, 
ed met the monarch at the door. 
ne monarch ?—pray what's this you've ſaid ? ? 
thought he went fatigu'd to bed. 
lis true; the reader here is right, 
rt he was not fatigu'd all night, 
und therefore, ere the dawn was ſeen, 
Je paid a viſit to the queen, 
Her majeſty, who heard him enter, 
cas much ſurpriz*dat his adventure 
Ind more, to be {9 little cloying, 
hat he was {till inclin'd to toying : 
[y deareſt lord, ſaid ſhe, it ſeems 
our fondneſs prompte you to extremes z 
ut tho I own this kind proceeding, 
elpeaks the height of royal breeding, 
would not, for your kingdom's wealth, 
mit you to impair your health: 


You're 


5 7 


You're dearer to me than my eyes, Sir, 18 
And ſix careſſes will ſuffice, Sir; \ p 


Beſides your majeſty well knows, hi 


T's not ten minutes ſince you roſe. . Wi; 
The monarch now, as he lay moping, 1 

Began to ſmoke . interloping ; 5 . 0 el 

But fiace he reliſh'd not the jeſt, Ti 

He thought that ſilence would be beſt, _ Wi) 

= And ſo, as faſt as he was able, ho” 
= He tripp'd directly to the ſtable; _ ca 
E Well judging, that no courtier beau nd 
Had in love's feats eclips'd him fo. ſeter 

T have, ſays he, much cauſe to fear, cr 

My Juſty rival may be here, nd. 
And tho? no outward marks diſplay him, No 
His palpitation will betray him. 0 fe 

It happen'd that the king, this night; S Ty 


Forgot to bring his waxen light, his 
And therefore grop'd along the gloom, | „ { 
And felt about from groom to groom, _ 
Peter, who heard him in the hay, 

Sweat ſtreams of afafœtida, 

And ſlept dogs ſleep, as people ſay. 

The good prince hoping to diſcover, 

By his high pulſe, the happy lover; 

Choſe a good thought for his A Kor, 

And was not crofs'd in his conjecture; 

But quickly laid his hand on Peter, 

And felt him ſcorch like any heater. 

The monarch having found his man, 

A ſecond ſcheme of thought began ; 

He meant to know him in the morning, 

J hat grooms might by his fate take warning. 


He 
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je found, by ſtretching out his leg, 
air of ſeiſſars on a Deg, : 
Which fortune ſeem'd then to produce 
1 purpoſe for his preſent uſe. 
"Tis well, thought he, I'll mark the droll, 
o clipt a lock from Peter“ s poll. 
The king, thus having gain'd his aim, 
ok'd off as ſoſtly as he came, 
10? ſhort of what he had deſign” d, 
-cauſe he left the lock behind 
id Peter, to prevent diſaſter, 
3 to outwit his maſter; 
crept to each companion 8 bed, 
nd ſoipp'd a lock from ev'ry head, 
Now morning ſhincg, the king admires 
) fee his grooms all cropt like friars: 
nd has my ſpouſe, thinks he, and raves, 
his night careſs'd theſe ſixteen ſlaves? 
fare. for this would make my queen a 
ſe prodigy than Maſlelina. 
ell firs, ſaid he, with ſmoother brow, 
ſuoe'er has done the deed, but now, 
et him be ſilent, and refrain 
om going he knows where again. 


A SOLILOQUY. 
CAZING AT KITTY-'S CHAMBER WINDOW, 
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Than lilies blended with che roſe, 71 
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What beauteous image, charms divine, / 
Behind yon wavering curtains ſhine 2 1 
Malicious curtains, + which repel E 
My longing eyes, withdraw your vel] ; 8 
And to the eager, ardent lover, A 
Nature's bright maſter piece diſcover, M 
Bear me ye zephyrs, thro? the air, 
Into the chamber of the fair, 80 
Where my impatient wiſhes rove, * 
Up-borne upon the wings of love. 
See, where the beauteous Kitty lies, ＋. 
And ſhuts her ever-conq”ring eyes: ＋. 
Eyes! which, tho? clos'd, diſfule a ry MH 
Bright as the op'ning dawn of day; = Id) 
And each fond lover waking keep, N 
While they he bath'd in gentle ſleep. Pl. 
See, how her heavfag bolom moves, 'T} 
The parent of a thouſand loves; 
So waves the boſom of the deep, = 
Where only tides their motion keep. _ 31 
See, where the wanton woodbine ſtrays T. 
And round her window amorous plays; W 
Ambitious to ſalute the fair 'Th 
With the firſt odours of the year; 
That fair whoſe breath is ſweeter 2 5 


Than all the flowers that tree can bear; Th 
Whoſe face more beautcous colours ſhews 1h, 


Perch'd in this. woodbine, Venus? doves 
Shall murmur forth their tender loves, 
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; Z 
And quit the goddeſs, pleas'd to prove 


Th? attendants of this queen of love. 
Each tuneful choriſter of th' air 

Shall nightly ſerenade the fair, 

And in the covert of the tree 

Make an harmonious aviary. 


And thou, chief ſongltreſs of the Ra 
Sweet melancholy nightingale, 
Who, wakeful, in melodious {train 
Doth nightly of thy love complain; 
By thy example let her know 
The pains for her I undergo : 
Tell her, in ſweeteſt, ſaddeit air, | 
How much I love, how much deſpair ; 
Deſcribe my wiſhes, ſing my fears, 
My doubtful hopes, my anxious cares; 
Pleas'd with the melody from thee, 
The maid perhaps may think on me.“ 


And when ſhe ſleeps, may dreams impart 


The tender anguiſh of my heart: 


duch dreams, as my fond fancy lead 
Thro' many a painted, flow'ry mead, 
When I, tranſported with the view, 
The viſionary maid purlue. 


Let Hymen with his torch appear, 
And gently whiſper in her ear, 
That beauty ſoon mult fade away, 
The ſhort-liv*d glory of the dey ; 
That if his paſſion, which knows none 
That's excellent but her alone, 
And which will ever keep its flame, 
Thro' each ſucceeding age the ſame, 
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Deſerves by beauty to be bleſt, 


That paſſion burns within my breaft. 
May viſions prove the fair one's mind, 


And Kitty wake to Thyrſis kind! 
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SUNG AT THE ANACREONT!C SOCIETY 


BY MR. HOOKE. 


VE ſons of a: con, aſſiſt me to ſing 

Of the fountain of Venus, the rivulet ſpring ; 
Tis a myſtical mirror, tho? hidden from glu, 
Can attract even age to the fount of delight; 
For the ſoul loft in tranſport is wafted abore, 
When you pA in the fountain of Venus and | Low 
For the ſoul, Ke 


It dwells in a valley by moſs circled round, 


And here the wild ſpendthrift is welcome to range. 
If he draws a receipt by a mutual exchange; 
Tis a ſpring of ſuch ſweets c'en ſtoics approve, 


"Tis a ſpring, & 


The bank of this fountain's a beautiful red, 

Its verge is inviting, tho” dans” rous to tread : 
For oft in convulfions it ebbs and it low 'S, 
And never fo plcas'd as when tells what i: Knows. 
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And tho? ever plumb'd no bottom's e' er found; 


When they dip in the fountain of Venus and Low, 
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Tis fierce in the conflict, yet meek as a dove 
If conquer'd the fountain of Venus and Love. 
| is fierce, c. 


The richeſt of 5 this fountain diſtils, 
That lies at the foot of the faireſt of hills, 
And the bloſſom that's loft in combating the ſuit, 
k often repa id with the choiceſt of fruit; 
But vain is the taſk which thouſands have ſtrove, 
To conquer the fountain of Venus and Love. 

| But vain, &c. 


THE THREE MONKS. 
A TALE. BY MR. BY 


A MERRY ftory's better far, 
Than a lampoon or witty libel: 
line is from Margaret of Navarre, 
As true as any in the bible. 
Vrai comme I Evangile, *tis e'en, 
True as the goſpel, ſays the queen. 
Three merchants of Savoy, I know not when, 
Were travelling, each with his ſpouſe, 


Fzrims to Saint Antonio of Vienne, 


All of them bound by previous vows, 
In journeying to live together, | | 

Not like their fathers and their mothers, 

But like three filters and their brothers, 
As well 1 in cold as in hot weather: 
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T.ike them in beds apart to lie, . 

In chambers ſeparate, but nigh. 5 

Leſt through miſtake, ſiſter and brother, Sag 
Or in their ſleep or in the dark, ” ao 

onen tumble one upon another, | 
And the colliſion ftrike a ſpark, | | 

Which meeting with the tinder-ox, be | 
Wl Is all that they require, | } 
5 FN ſuch combuſtibles as ſmocks, Wi 


Too make the leaſt inflammable catch fire. 

1 were all left in full poſſeſſion, 
Of every other ſenſe, or taſte, 
ET hat is to uſe them with diſcretion, 
Lou know, there's none, below the waiſt, 
j At Chambery arriving, our three pair 
| . Spar'd no expence at their hotel, 

I Excellent wine and plenty of good fare, 

we All appetites, but one, fared well. 
They ſupp'd, and ſeem'd fo loth to part, 
il -4 The becchons, and the ſiſters both, 

I am perſuaded from my heart, 
| Had much ado to kcep their oath, 
The ladies to their room repair'd, 
2 To chat both in and out of bed; 
= Their beds before had been prepar'd, 

| | Three, with one pillow for each head. 

But were their huſbands there, and thereabout, 
Inſtead of one, 
Had there been none, 
I do believe they could have dove without. 
I need not tell you, when three dames 
Gatlier d together, are undreſſing. 
They call things by their naked names, 
So plain, they leave no room for gueſſing; 


When 


Ut, 


; 


* 
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When the diſcourſe is turn'd from faſhions, 


Ty certain objects of the paſſions ; 
And in undreſſing Jou may ſwear, 


They ſhew their charms, and they compare. — 


bree monks, all three father confeſſors, 
They lay hard by, wonder'd to hear 


be ladies talking like profeſſors, 


In terms of art diſtinct and clear; 
Which made the holy fathers riſe, 
and Rand and liſten with ſurpriſe, 


In gliding to the door they ſpy'd, _ 


Up, to their beds, all in 4 5 ſhifts, 
e three fair dames, that ſeorn'd to hide 
Any of God's bounteous gifts. 
The monks, much edify'd, retir'd, 
And by Saint Francis were nlp d. 
y knew they lay without a mate; 
And like brave ſoldiers of Saint Francis, 
loved they ſhould no longer wait, 
And ſuffer for their huſbands” fancies. 
ut Francis muſt have been their guide; 
Moſt ere Saint Francis knew, 
e ladies after the review.. 
Forgot the key was left on, the outſide. 
w lilence reign'd, the fair ones ſlept, 
And out the watchful brethren came, 
cur'd the door, and ſoftly crept, 
Each bold Franciſcan to his flame. 
ce was no time for them to ſpare, 
For preface or ſolicitation, 
er {eiz'd Time by the lock of hair, 
Without one word on the occaſion, 


1 


8 4 Finding 


E 3 


Finding their dears ſo hot and ! grcedy, F 
4 

And ſo ſoon up and on again; | | 

The ladics, who were alſo needy, 1 

Found that reſiſtance would be vain, 

One of the filters had a notion, 

The alteration was fo ſtrange, 0 

That her's had taken ſome love potion, 


To make fo very great a change. ſt 

They bore it all with P* atient bearing, 

And without uttering a word: 
All the three wives, whillt they were pairing”, | 
Thought theirs the only pairing bird, W 
Each held her tongue, and took her feed, | 
Pitying the two that ſtood in need. Bu 

The champions, after their great decds, 

Gently retir'd, exhanſted gone 3 Th 

And, with their baggage and their beads, 

March'd off as foon as it was light. \W 
The merchants ſlept fo long, thanks to the vi 
So well to both the parties ſuited, To 

Their heads, on waking, ach'd no more tl: 

mine, | To 
And their wives roſe, freſh and recruited. 

Then huddling on their cloaths, in the mei 
while | Fa 
heir tongues pe erpetua ly wagging, 

The ſmarteſt cried, w ith an arch ſmile, Ho 


And with, a tone of voice like bragging, 
Pray, were you wak'd, like me, laſt night! 
Had you a viſit from your ſpouſes !—— MF 7}, 
If yours were m as fine a plight, 

They mult have been about your houſcs— 
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Mine wak'd me, and away he ſcour'd 
Alt once, and ran me out of breath; 
| thought I ſhould have been devour'd ; ; 
Preſs'd, hugg'd, and ſqueez'd, and cruſh? d io 
deat 
Ours too were in a good condition, 
The others ſaid — What could it mean? 5 
t muſt have been the prohibition, a 
They all agreed, that made them all ſo keen, \ 
Undoubtedly, ſaid Madam Smart; F 
Us Oft have I wonder'd, for my part, 5 5 
With what indifference they begin, 
; And jog on in a lawful decd ; 
But let it be a mortal fin, 
Herv'ns, with what ardour they proceed! 
The men were up, and in their jackets, 


Ind were juſt putting on their ſhoes, | 
Then their wives enter'd with their packets, b 
Full of glad tidings and great news. 1 


No wonder that you lay till noon, 

After your laſt night” s feats, ſaid they : 
To come and break your oaths ſo ſoon, : 
And make us break ours too, was not fair | 
lay. 5 1 
Tach to her huſband then repeated, . 
How ſuddenly ſhe was ſurpriz'd, 
How handſomely ſhe had been treated, 
13s | For which ſhe hop'd he would not be chaſ- 
tis'd, 5 þ 

The fault was his, ſhe had no blame; | 
She was ſo hurry'd, 8 1 
8 | Baited and worry'd, , 
W Ii twas to do again, ſhe would do the ſame, — | 
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vou muſt be drunk or mad, I fear, 0 
i The huſband cried, *tis a clear calc, " 
BS I never ſtir'd, or Pm not here, | 
t Out of my bed, ont of this place; | 
And ſo they one and all declared, 
And look'd like ſimpletons, and ſtared. T 
The women bluſh'd up to the ears, 
24 Firſt thought of {this, and then of that, * f 
And their ſuſpicions and their fears 5 
1 Made them begin to ſmall a rat. 1 
A merchant, wiſer than the reſt, 
7 Making a ſign, they e Bu 


? 1 | Laugh'd and ſaid, Wife, we were in jeſt, 
* My tins, I hope, have done us good. 
1 hope, faid he, you'll wiſh me joy, = 7 


And our endeavours and joint labours 


1 
- = 


Win be productive of a boy, : 
Il with the ſame, for my two neighbours. be, 
An ac, ſaid he, you will allow, V 

| Of ſo great merit, * 
I muſt repair our broken vow, To 


You know, we broke it with grea: ſpirit: 
*T was not enough, ſaid Miſtreſs Sly, 
To break your oath, but you muſt run, 
And go to bed to make a lie, 
For which you don't deſerve a ſon ; CLE 
And yet I hope, and expect rather, 
Your ſon will not be hke his father. 
With that the females, in a titter, | 
Retir'd to gather mp the litter. 1s cl 
The women gone, ti. merchant cry'd, : 
Brothers, you {ce how matters go, ou! 
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Our ladies have been monkcupy'd, 
Which is not fit for them to know ; 
We mult lock up this ſecret in our trunks, 
For if the faithful partners of our bed 
Should know their obligations to the monks, 
Monks will be always running in their heads, 
To pocket the affront 1s right, | 
As to our wives, 'tis belt you'll own, 
To lie with them ourſelves at night, 
And never let them lie alone, 
Whether the ladies doubts were clcar'd away, 
I never heard, ſo cannot fay ; 
But I have heard that ever after, 
Whene'er they meet at any place, 
And look'd each other in the face, 
They fell into a fit of laughter. 
And with great gratitude and reaſon, 
For their devotion in due ſeaſon, 
His bleſſing Saint Antonio ſent, 
Wich three huge boys, made and conceiv d f 
Monaſtically, 'tis believ'd, | 9 
To the fix pilgrims? great content 
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CLEAVE to your wives, the ſcripture ſays, 
I ſay, that cleaving is a bleſſing, | 
But you muſt ſtiek and cleave always, 
Or elſe your heads may get a dreſſing. 
is cloſe, as you were tied and buckled, 
So cloſe no creature can get at her; 
ou might, my lord, be made a cuckold, 


And I know nothing of the an 
| | To 
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To make a vow to leave your wife in danger, 
And let her lie alone and fob her, 

Is to lock up your caſh before a ſtranger, 
And tempt him to become a robber; 
Which was exemplified you find 

In theee bold monks, all of one mind 

This truth will follow from that ſequel, 

Which ought to be obſerv'd and known, 

That one of us left quite alone, 


Or three of us together, are things equal, 6 
0433. .N-- (5: 
| A BUXOM young laſs came to London of 


late, 
Neither prudiſh or ſqueamiſh, but free and elate; 
A ſimple faux pas brought Dolly to town, 
*Pwas firft with her maſter, and next with the 
clown. 
Tol de rol, &c. 


Dolly "ES that her maſter was handſome and 
kind, 


But her els quite ugly, ill-natur'd and blind, 


For oft when her huſband would touch Pally's ; 


ware, 
She'd cry, Fur, take off y our naſty hands there, 
Tol de roll,. Kc. 


But Dolly could never ſee where was the harm 
To ſuffer her maſter to keep tabby warn; 


00 


ee 


e 
dy 
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do the huſſy, ſhe left her poor miſtreſs to grunt, 


And gave to her maſter the uſe of her 
Tol de roll, &c. 
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But Dolly, once the exquiſite tuft, ce 
Swore her maſter could never half ſtroke her 1. 
enough ; ; | F + 

For ſhe lov'd it ſo well, that ſne'd frequent lay 1 
down, 1 

; 


4% W And take a 15 — by young Roger the clown. 
Tol de roll, &C. 


N 


But Roger and maſter ſhe ſoon tired out, 258 
And Dolly ſtill panted for ſtiff and ſtout; WY 
So to London ſhe came, nor once doubted her luck, 1 
To get into ſervice, and get into 


Tol de roll &. x4 +4 


And Dolly U has found all her wiſhes full a > Hit 

She's got into place, and ſhe's oftentimes kill'd ; 

For 3 Ty ell knowing loſt time is a fin, 

Lets her — take the maſter and family in. 
| Tol de roll, &c. 
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But Dolly by chance heard of Anacreon's fame, 
And diſguis'd as a man to his temple ſhe came, 
Where the ſons of the god did her ſenſes fo thrill, 
That ſhe cry'd, they ſhall me whenever they 


will. 85 


76, N Tol de rol, &c. g 
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BY THE E or 5 


1 SING the B Britith fair one's charms, 
A theme renown'd in ſtory "oa 

| Tt well deſerves more polith'd lays, 

For 'tis our boaſt and glory. 

| When mad brain'd luſt excitement ſpreads, 
The fair one is deſired, 

Nor will ſhe ſhun the ſperm of love, 
But grant whate'er's required. 


hen oh, protect the Britiſh fair, 
Be a5 of their merit, 
And when that Venus beats to arms, 
They'll ſhew their daring ſpirit. 


When Priapus the fair one fires 
With love's electric potion, 

Oh, how ſhe pants—oh, how ſhe ge! 
Each vig' rous nerve's in motion; 

Now twitting, twining different ways, 
Each am' rous thought ſhe traces, 

But oh for man, for man ſhe ſighs, 
Subllantial man's embraces! _ 


- Then oh, &c. | 


| Behold her on a bed, or couch, 

Her beauteous t—s extended; 

Behold Eve's chaſm op'd to view, | 
Unguarded, undefended; 


E 

er, Britons, does a fight like this 
Not fire and alarm ye? 

h yes, it arms the rampant boy, 
With courage to encharm ye. 


Then oh, Kc. 


i; thus reclin'd the fair one lies, 
A tempting ſight before you, 
Db how, to give her foul delight, 
The wanton will implore you ! 
With joy ſhe ſees undaunted 
Nine inches full in meaſure ; 

Oh how her now ebbs and flows, 


To e the darling treaſure. 
Then oh, &c, 


The ſolar beams of life ſhe glides 
Into her gaping center, 

And ſwears 'tis but Anacreon's ſons, 
Have there a right to enter; 

For they are worthy beauty's charms, 
Whoſe pride is to protect them; 

Nor from the vale of Britiſh 


Will beauty e'er reject them. 
Then oh, &c, 


* 
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THE FAIR NUN. 
4 TALE. BY MR. FENTON. 


W E ſage Carteſians, who profeſs 


Ourſelves ſworn foes to emptineſs, 


Aﬀert, 
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Aſſert, that ſouls a tip-toe ſtand 
On what we call the Pineal Gland; 
As weather-cocks on ſpires are plac'd, 
Jo turn the quicker with each blaſt. 
*Tis granted, can you think it ſtrange 
We all ſhou'd be fo prone to change; 
Ev'n from the go-cart, till we wear 

A ſattin cap i'th' elbow chair? 

The follies that the child began, 
Cuſtom makes current in the man; 
And firm by livery and ſeiſin, 

Holds the fee-ſimple of his reaſon. 

But ful the guſts of love we find 

Blow {ſtrongeſt on a woman's mind: 
Nor need I learnedly purſue 

The latent cauſe, th' effect is true; 


I mean to give 3 you one example. 
Upon a time, (for to my nurſe, 


A lovely nymph, and juſt nineteen, 
Began to languiſh with the ſpleen. 
| She who had ſhone at bails and play, 
In gold brocade extremely gay, 

All on a ſudden grew preciſe, 


A very prude in half a year; 

And molt believ'd ſhe was ſincere. 
Necklace of pearl no more ſhe wears, 
That's ſanctify'd to count her Prayers. 
Venus, and all her naked loves, 

The reformado nymph removes; 


For proof of which, in manner ample, 


Heav'n reſt her bones! began diſcourſe;) 


Declaim'd againſt the growth of vice, 


L 98 | 

And Ma gdalen, with ſaints and martyrs, 

Were plac 'd in their reſpective quarters. 

Nor yet Ie. ſhe cou'd not bcar 

The rankneſs of the public air; 
"Twas fo infected with the vice 

Of luſcious ſongs and lover's fighs 

do, molt devoutly, wou'd be gone, 

And ſtraight profeſs'd herfelf a nun. 
A vouth of breeding and addreſs, 

And call him Thyrſis if you pleaſe, 

Who had ſome. wealth to recompenſe 

His flender dividend of feule ; 

Yet could with little thought or care 

Write tender things to pleaſe the fair; 

And then ſucceſſively did grow, 

For half a wit, a fnith'd” beau ; 

(For fops thus naturally rife, 

As maggots turn to butterſlies.) 

This ſpark, as ſtory tells, before 

Had held with madam an amour; 

Which he reſolving to purſue, 

Exactly took the proper cue ; 

And on the wings of love. he flies 


To lady abbeſs in diſguiſe ; 


And tells her he had brought th* 5 


Of ſoul and body to diſpoſe ou. 

Old ſanctiy, who nothing fear'd 

In petticoats without a beard, 

Fond of a proſelyte, and fees, 
Admits the fox among the geeſe. 

Here duty, wealth, and honour prove, 
Tho? three to one, too weak for love: 


And 
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And to deſeribe the war throughout, 

| Wou'd make 3 glorious piece no doubt; 
Where moral virtues might be lain, 
And riſe, and fight, and fall again: 

| Love ſhou'd a bloody myrtle wear, 
And, like Camilla, fierce and fair, 

| The nun ſhou'd charge. But 1 forbear. 
All human joys, tho? ſweet in taſting, 
| Are ſeldom (more's the pity !) laſting : 


Which others thought th” effects of zeal. 
But ſhe, poor ſhe, began to doubt; | 
E (Beſt knowing what ſhe'd been about) 
The marriage earneſt- penny lay 
And burnt her pocket, as we ſay. 
She now invokes, to eaſe her ſoul, 
The dagger and the poiſon'd bowl; 
| And, ſelf-condemn'd for breach of vow, 
To loſe her life and honour too, 
Talk'd in as tragical a train, as 
{ Your craz'd Monimias and Roxanas. 
hut as ſhe in her cell lay ſighing, 5 
| Diſtracting, weeping, drooping, dying, 
{ The fiend (who never wants addreſs 
To ſuccour damſels in diltreſs) 
| Appearing, told her he perceiv'd 
The fatal cauſe for which ſhe grièv'd; 
But promis'd her, en cavalier, 
She ſhould be freed from all her fear; 
And with her Thyrſis lead a life 
Devoid of all domeſtic ſtrife, 
If he wou'd ſign a certain ſcrawl. 


1 y, that ſhe wou'd, if that was all. 


| 13 
1 


The nymph had qualms, her checks were pale, 


midſt 
hen 
ueſs?c 
e car 
ket, 
rout 
It, m 


Bnced 


cauſe 


LC 97 
e ſign'd ; and ſhe engag'd to do 


late er he pleas'd to ſet him to. 
The critics muſt excuſe me now; 


bey both were freed, no matter "Ns wp 


vr. when we epic writers uſe 

chines, to diſengage the muſe, 

cre clean acquit of all demands, 

le matter's left in abler hands; 

id if they cannot looſe the knot, 

ou'd. we be cenſur'd ?—I think not. 


r pomp and pleaſure who but they, 

ſho might do ev'ry thing but pray? 
adam in her gilt chariot flaunted, 

id Pug brought ev'ry thing ſhe wanted 
ſlave devoted to her will: 

t women will be wav'ring ſtill, 

'n vice, without variety, 

eir {queamiſh appetites will cloy, 

id having ſtol'n from lady abbeſs 


de of our merry modern Rabbies, 


nd prove the devil but an aſs. 

His next attendance: happen'd right, 
midſt a moonleſs ſtormy night, 

hen madam and her ſpouſe together, 
weſs'd at his coming by the weather. 

e came: To-night, ſays he, I drudge 
fetch a heriot for a judge; 

gouty nine-!'th*-hundred knave: 

It, madam, do you want your ſlave? 
heed not preſently be gone, 

cauſe the doctors have not done. 


The ſcene thus alter'd, both were gay, 


e found a trick ſhe thought wou'd paſs | 


| A roſy 
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A rofv vicar and a quack 
Re epuls'd me in my laſt attack, 
But all is vain, for mine he is; 
A fig for both their ſaculties. 
The dame produc'd a fingle hair, 
But whence it came I cannot ſwear ; 
Yet this I will affirm is true, 
It eurl'd like any wut Lew. | 
Sir Nick, quoth ſhe, you Know us all, 
We lavics are fantaſtical : 
You fee this hair ?—Yes, madam—pray, 
In preſence of my huſband lay, 
And make it ſtraight: or elfe you grant 
Jur ſolemn league and covenant 
Is void in law :—It is, I own it: 
Aud fo he ſets to work upon it. 
He tries, not dreaming of a cheat, 
If __—_ wou'd not do the feat : 
And *tw as, in truth, a proper notion: 


Put ſtill it kept th elaſtic motion. 0 
Vell! more ways may be found than one, 

'To kill a witch that will not drown. 1 61 
Tf I, quoth he, conceive its nature, by 

Thi is hair has flouriſh'd near the water. pl 

8 


ris criſp'd with cold, perhaps, and then 


The {fire will make it ſtraight again. 


In haſte he to the fire applies it, lus 
And turns it round and round, and eyes it. onli 
Heigh jingo, worle than 'twas before! 5 to 
The more it warms it twirls the more. t of 


He #tamp'd his cloven foot and chaf'd; 


The huſband and the lady laugh'd. 


„ 

Howe'er he fancy'd ſure enough 

le ſhou'd not find} it hammer-proof. 

bo Cyclops e'er at work was warmer, 

t forging thunder-bolts or armour, 

Than Satan was: but all in vain; 

gain he beats—it curls again ;_ 

i length he bellow'd in a rage, 

his hair will take me up an age. 

lis take an age! the huſband (wore, 

ounds, Betty has five hundred more. * 
re! take your bond, quoth Pug, adicu, 
lis loſs of time to ply for you. | 


DEMS. —— 


THE TREE OF LIFE. 


3. 


A SONG. BY CAPTAIN M 


OM prick up your ears, and attend, Sirs, 
© a while; 
10 ling ye a ſong that ſhall bake ve to ſmile: 
is a faithful deteription of the Free of Life ; 
dpealing to ev'ry maid, widow, and wife! 
1 ol de rol, Ke. 


his tree is a ſucculent plant, I declare, 
unlilting of only one ſtraight ſtem, I ſwear: 
; top ſometimes looks like a cherry in May; 
t other times more like a ſilbert; they ſay. 
27 ol de roll, &c. 


. | | This 


0 


This tree univerſal moſt countries produce; 
But till eighteen years a *tis not much | 
for uſe ; 

Then nine or ten inches 
higher ; 

And that's ſure as much as the heart can deſire 

Tol de rol, &c, 


But chiefly in Ireland this plant it beſt thrives; 
As well can be prov'd by their widows and wires 

Its root is ſo ſtout and fo long, I inſiſt on't, © 
That moſt of their natives entirely ſubſiſt ont *- 


Tol de roll, &. 


„ mo met 


for it ſeldom gro 


Some late virtuoſi, this tree to improve, 

Have cut off its fruit, call'd the Apples of Lo . 

But it never ſeeds after, nor is worth a louſe, 

Unleſs to make whiltles for th* Opera-Houſe, W 1, 
Tol de rol, &, 


Its juice taken inward's a cure far the ſplecn, MW VV 
And removes in an inſtant the ſickneſs call'd greet 
Though ſometimes it cauſes large tumours belo Fe 


They diſperſe of themſelves in nine months, or 
. Tol de roll, &. L. 


To ures all diſſentions twixt huſband wile, 7 

And makes her look pleaſant thro? each ſtage 
life; 

Py a right application 1t never can fail, Tb 


But n! it mul be always be given 1n Tai. 
Tol de rol, Kc. TI 


B T 


Ye ladies who long for a ſight of this tree, 
Take this invitation come hither to me: 
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I have it jult now in the height of perfection, 1 x 
Adapted for handling, and ſit for injection. of bp 


1 ol de rol, &Cce. 
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80 M E love to range, fo fond of change, 
Variety's their ſhrine ; 5 
Each has his ſcheme, his fav'rite whim, . j 


EE 


„ 
3 
I 
b 5 3 & 
1 , 
— —— 
2 


. 
r 


But woman, woman's mine. 


The feſtive bowl, and martial ſoul, "IF 
The miſer I decline; | 

Like childiſh toys, to ſome they're joys, 
But lovely woman's mine. 


— 
* 
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Tr on 


With various arts ſhe charms our hearts, 
And makes his life divine ; 

For all the tricks of all the ſex, 
I'd ſtill have woman mine. 
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Let idiots rave, what's what they'd have, 
The ſex they can't define ; 

Juſt as ſhe is, ſhe's form'd to pleaſe ; 

8 And long be woman mine. 


The Sparkling eye, the melting ſigh, 

IL. When heart and heart conjoin; 
Fe. The bliſs of love, all bliſ above, 

Make charming woman mine. 


V 


In pomp and ſtate ſucceed ye great, 
[1] envy nor 'repine ; j 
It 0 with pow'r, to life's laſt hour, | 
To keep dear woman mine. 


THE PROGRESS OF LOVE. 


1 O Celia thus fond Damon aid, 
See, here's a moſſy carpet laid; 

And then her hand he preſs'd ; 
Free from the world's intruding eye, 
Here lurks, my dear, no buly ſpy, 

He look'd—and igh'd the reſt. 


She ſtarted with a fe: igu'd ſurpriſe, 
While pleaſure ſparkl'd in her eyes; 
Sure Damon does not mean 
The. ſhepherd ſtopt her with a kiſs, 
And preſs'd her panting breaſt to his, 


My dear, we are not ſeen. 


Then by a thouſand kiſſes more, 

A thouſand tender oaths he ſwore, | 
_ His love ſhould never end; 

She call'd on all the powers above, 

None heard her but the god of love, 


And he was Damon's friend. 


And is there then no help, ſhe ſaid, 
* Damon thus to be betray d? 


L 
Then hung her head and bluſh'd. 

0 Damon, Damon, yet be good ! 

The ſhepherd ſmil'd, and ſwore he would; 
She Gigh'd—and all was huſt'd. 


IC 
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THE INSEPARABLE PAIR. 


2 


A TALE, BY MR. H 


My ſtory's true, as well as new, 

Of folks I know, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
Their real names are nought to you, 

T'll call my knight, Sir Joſeph Shameleſs, 
His lady's woman, Kitty Pat nce, 

With wicked eye, her teeth two rows of pearl, \ 

And all the ſequel of the girl, 

A complication of temptations, uw 
The knight had now and then the gout; 3 
To have it only now and then, 
Is of great uſe to many men, 
It has its merits without doubt. 
Amongſt the proverbs of my ſire, 
The gout I have often heard him call 
ſhe potent parent of defire, 

Without whoſe aid his doings were but ſmall— 
mean he was not half ſo ſtout, | 
And ſometimes could not make it out 

at all. 

ly lady's in her ſtays, and Kitty lacing ; 
My- lady's fingers buſy round the border, 
Giving her ſnowy breaſts a proper bracing, 
To keep them at a Gittance, and in order: 


80 


Thea 


4 
So proud and bold they ſtand when they 


parted, 
vehen they are near they droop, and look f 
| hearted. ? th 


The knight came in— Said he, how uch 
You plump them out, and look divinely 
Kitty's tetons have got no ſtay, | 
They ſeem to ſcorn any aſſiſtance ; 
If they ſhould happen to give way, 
They turn again, and make reſiſtance: 
With that, he thruſts bis hand into lier neck; 
My lady turn'd about and ſmil'd, 
Without the leaſt rebuke or check; 
She only ſaid, you ſhou'd not let him, chill 
Patience reply'd, , with downcalt eye, 
I thought there was no harm, as you were hy 
My lady faid, no, not the leaſt 
Kitty, I have feen you quite undreſt; 
If you will treat bim with a feaſt, 
Theſe two are vouchers for the reſt. 
. was then miſtreſs of arts; 
Alu knight, without a cry of murther, 
3 fince had wilited thole parts, 


And gone till he could go no further ſy 
IIis lady kucw that he toy'd change ; 
e knew her paſſions were as Urong, r 


She 8 not be averſe to range, ; 
She was ſo apt to fancy things and long, At 


They went and Came without each other” S Knol 


ing, | A 
Both of them lov'd to change the ſceuc; A 
| They never alk'd here they were going, [ 


Nor once inquir d where each had beet— 
0 


C263. 
© Mic Gay the knight fell fait SOPs 
; The > knight was in his gouty cl lair; 


415 A captain and 1 my lady fair, 
the fcttee in med zitat ion deep. 
v She roic aid went behind the ſcreen, 


Aud he to fee what he could mean. 
They ſtay'd not there you mult have thought, 
Standing like fools and doing . 

the coneluſion of cheir ſport, 

e: And whillt the room and ſereen were ſhak- 

+. ing, 

ir Joſeph. heard her breathing ſhort, 

Juſt at the moment he was waking. 

ſe was acquainted with her notes, 

And knew, that from her dying ſong, 
Her time was come, *twould not be long 

efore ſhe ſhook her e eee, 5 

Her petticoats to ſmooth the gather 85 | 

Juſt like a hen, that ſhakes her feathers— 

As long as he could hear them prancing, 

He would not interrupt their dancing. 

hat noiſe was that? Sir Joſeph cnet ; 

Twas a ſtrange noiſe I heard juſt now: 
ly lady readily replied, 
I can't account for it I vow; 
or God's ſake let us run away, 
It was an earthquake I dare ſay : 
An a—ſe' quake, ſaid the Knight, it was a 
ſquall! 
A fadden gut of wind, that's all-— 
And ſo ſhe ſaid the captain ſaid before: 
The captain” s in the rin Sir Joſeph ſwore.— 
En: 5 | They 


Khon 


Her lady in a ſituation, 


5 1 7] 
They took their evening walk, ſhe and her friend, Ml 
Kitty came down to make Sir Joſeph's tea, A. 
The knight told Kitty in the end, | 
What he had heard, but could not ſtir ug Fa 

If you can catch them in the fact, 


And can but ſee what J bend now, 0 
With proofs enough to get an act, 
Who knows but I may marry you? Kit 


Kitty you ſhall not lie alone, 

I'll either marry you or none. 
Patience, whoſe name implies ſubmiſſion, 
Soon exccuted her commiſſion ; 
Kitty's was ocular demonſtration ; 

| The captain ſitting like A aun, 


As if the captain had the gout. 
Said he, do ſhew me how ſhe did it; 
| She auſwer'd modeſlly, I'll try; 
And then ſhe dandled it and flid it, 
And Eitty did it by and by. 
Twas the firit time ſhe play'd upon the ſtage, 
But afterwards few could play better ; 
In any part ſhe could engage, 
The ableſt manager could ſet her. 
So far from bold, Kitty till then, 


Was ſo a you could not gueſs, A 
Eſpecially amongſt the men, 1 
Which were more model, ; s looks offÞ kr 
| dreſs. ' 
But now ſhe ſoon threw off the maſk, | 
She gave herſelf prodigious airs, He! 


Lou may be ſure, you need not aſk, 


As well above as below ſtairs. | 
Then 
. 444 


oks 0 


„ 
There was a lawyer, that liv'd near, 
For whom at laſt Sir Joſeph ſent, 
And order'd Kitty to appear, 
Having told the lawyer his intent, 
Patience, ſaid he, it is no ſhame, - 
Be not aſham d to ſpeak the truth, 
You mult deſeribe the romping game, 
My lady, romping with the youth. 
Kitty look'd down, put on a frown, 
Look'd up, and then ſhe look'd aſide ; 
She pull'd a pin out of her gown, 
Look'd at the pin, and then reply'd 
[ ſaw my lady with her legs aſtride, 
Wagging her tail upon the captain's knee; 
And after ſhe had done her ride, 
Sit like a bird perch'd on a tree; 
Upon her perch ſne did not long remain, 
He gave a ſpring r, and ſhe Tot out again. 
never could have thought of ſuch a tricx 
I faw it through my lady's cloſet door: 
The very ſight made me fo "ſick, 
I could not ſtay to fee it any more; 
But ran directly trom the Place, 
And went into the open air, 
And after told his honour the whole caſe; 
Sitting exactly then, as he irs there. 
Altho? the gout had left his feet, 
Tell it again, he faid, and bring a ſeat. 
knew Sir Joſeph's meaning, I dare ſay; 
vir Joſeph thought that I would N 
In my relating | vagary 3 
He knows I always told it the ſame way, 
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1 
For he has made me tell it o' er and o'er, 
A dozen times at leaſt, if not a ſcore—— 
Did you fee rem in re? ſaid he 
1 did, ſaid ſhe; firſt, -on dry land, 
27 faw rem in my lady s hand: 
And after that, ſaw rem in re. 
She put it there; I ſaw how it was teas'd 
Now 1t was quite up to the chin, 
And then agin half out half in, 
Juſt as my lady pleas'd. 
Her ſtays and petticoats upon the floor, 
She in her ſhift and gown, with nothing moie; 
And all the time her ſhift and gown, 
Up to her ſhoulders like a ſhawl, 


As ſhe went up and down 


I ſaw it all. 
The lawyer ſaid, were you alone? 
Was there none elſe Said ſhe, not one,— 
One witneſs, Madam, will not do, 
Why, Miſs, ſaid he, were there not two! 
And as Sir Joſeph ſent IN out 
He told me ſo; 
Why would you go 
Alone to ſcout ? 
I had a caſe the other night 
Exactly the ſame caſe, as it was ſtated, 
Between a damſel and a knight, 
But not by far ſo well related. 
The evidence 1s not deficient, 
For there are three, two are ſufficient. 
And therefore I adviſe Miſs Kitty 
To leave. off {pying ; I know ſpies 
| That talk and fee, although their eyes 
Are not ſo fine, nor teeth fo pretty: 
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And females that are as diſcerning, 
But very ſhort of Miſs in learning. 
Upon ſome hints thrown out by Patience, 
Before my lady, ſhe from thence 
Set maids to watch, make preparations, . 
And got enough for her defence. 
Before the lawyer's wife they came, 
With all the facts clearly deſcrib'd and well; 
They could not have told him for ſhame, 
All that ſhe undertook to tell. 
| Sir Joſeph ſaid, Kitty, you ſee 
ore; A ſpy is but a ſorry trade; | 
I found, I thonght, one cunning jade, 
I find my lady has found three. 
And therefore we mult be content, 
And he together with my wife's conſent : 
She will not care with whom I'm fleeping, 
„ Provided both are bound and try'd, 
That information got by peeping 
) Shall not avail on either ſide. 
So both remain, coupled per force, 
Till death hath got her in his power, 
Or ſhe's entitled to her dawer, 
Neither can ſuſſer a divorce. 
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THERE are not more than 22 or . | 
I think, at fartheſt, in a year, 
Of weddings that are made in heaven. 
All other weddings are made here. 
At concerts, balls, at fairs and races, 
Scarb*rough, and all terraqueous places, 
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Suppoſe you have no friend above, 
And it ſhould chance to be your fate, 
Inſtead of a celeſtial dove, 

| To get a wild-gooſe for your mate, 
E'en let her take her flight and roam, 
Never let that diſturb your rel, 
Provide a ſubſtitute at home, 

Of a bad bargain make the beſt : 
The heſt you can, I ouzht to We 
The belt is putting her away. 
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THE ROYAL CUCKOL D. 
A TALE. 


1 N fruitful Lombardy, of yore, 

A beautcous prince the ſceptre bore ; 
A prince who never faiPd to move 
Each heart with envy or with love, 

t As in the glaſs he did one day 

From head to foot himſelf ſurvey, 
Can any man alive, ſays he, 

In ſhape and face compare with me ? 
Whoe'er ſhall ſuch a perfon. bring, 
Upon the honour of a king, 

May claim my favour, and depend 
I'll make the charming gueſt my friend. 
A Roman knight was ſtanding by, 
And made the monarch this reply ; 
Your majeſty, as I perceive, | 

Is nice in in beauty: give me leave 


E 

To fetch my brother, and you'll ſce 
None, but yourſelf, has more than he. 
But that may ealily be try'd, 

By what the ladies“ hearts decide. 

If you think fit, hell gladly ſhare 

The pains you take to pleaſe the fair ; 
And may, while you purſue the game, 
Solace the poor forſaken dame. 
Aſtolpho anſwer'd thereupon, 

(For ſo they call'd the royal don) 
Your talk has made me much deſire 

To know this brother; bring the ſquire. 


The knight to fetch his brother goes: 


(Joconde we'll his name ſuppoſe) 

Who in the country live'd retir'd, 

Nor envy'd joys in courts admir'd: 

Join'd to a young and charming ſpouſe z 

But whether bleſs'd in nuptial vows 

With ſuch a mate, he beſt could tell 

His neighbours lik'd her paſſing well. 
His brother finds him ; lets him know, 

He inſtantly to court mult go; 

Where he'd be ſure to get a place, 

And make his fortune by his face. 

But then, alas! his charming wife, 

Depriv'd of all the joys of life, 

Expreſs'd ſo movingly her woe, 

It griev'd his very foul to go: 

Proteſting agaigſt all relief, 

She ſeems to triumph in her grief, 

Puts on her tragic airs, and tries 

To draw tears from Joconde's cyes: 
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And can you leave me? then wept ſhe, 


Joconde! ſo much cruelty? ' / 
Ah! will you to my tender care 4 
The pageantry of courts prefer? 
Can you forget your faithful wife, - 
The 888 of a rural life; 5 
That calm repoſe and peace of mind. t 
= nich none in crowds nor courts can find; 

"Theſe flow'ry meads, where porbbg ſtreams / 
| Soften the ſoul to pleaſing dreams: | b 
W Theſe woods which ſhelter us from heat, V 
Where birds their various ſongs repeat; : 
The rifing hills and winding vales, T1 
| And ex' ning ſweet refreſhing gaies z * 
Theſe cool receſſes of the grove, a 
Thoſe ſeats of innocence and love! p 5 
W But ah! what could engage your ſtay, 1 
l fear, moſt haſtens you away! A 
| You ſcorn in tolitude tor ſhine, | 
And fight an eaſy heart like mine. : Jo 
| Go, one man, be vain ! and ſhow OT _ 
Thoſe charms, which none can boaſt but you, \, 
| What Jocond” offer'd, to abate ©. + 15 

Ih affliction of his loving mate, \r 
W Our ftory mentions not: We'll ſay, 
| | His ſorrow took his ſpeech away: | * 
x | A method which will beſt excuſe. | 0: 
ile ſquire, and diſengage my mule. = 
= Ike wife, when now with broken heart P. 
She ſaw him ready to depart, I; 
S Reminding him of former bliſſes, . I, 
And filing him with tears and Kiſſes, lu 


A bracelet 
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A bracelet gave him as a charm 

To keep his precious life from harm. 
Take and wear this, my dear, ſays the ; 
And when you ſee it, think of me. 

An honeſt- meaning body might | 
Have thought ſhe would have dy'd that night. 
Well, Jocund” went; and on the road, 

About two, leagues from his abode, 

The bracelet came into his head, 

Which he had left on ſpouſe” + bed, 

As having taken there his leave ; 

This ſtrange negle& he knew would grieue 

Her tender heart, and gallop'd back, 

Not knowing what excuſe to make. 

To the dear bed in haſte he flies ; 

And on his wife's chafte Eaton ſpies 

A lubbard Hind ; and both fo ſalt 

Alleep, as if they ſlept their laſt. 

Jocond' „at firſt, reſolv'd they ſhou'd :— 
ut having paus'd a while, thought good 

To let his vile adult'ry reſt: 

And in my judgment that was beſt. 

For in ſuch nice affairs, the wiſe 

Make uſe of neither ears nor eyes. 
Whether *twas wiſdom or compaſſion 

With-held the huſband's indignation, 

Or that the poet was unwilling 

To damp a merry tale with killing ; 

Baſe woman, live! Joconde ſaid, 

Let thy own conſcience thee upbraid. 

He then took horſe, and left the lout 

lu his wife's arms, to ſnore it out. 
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= The ladies baulk'd, the ſquire aſham'd. 
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Still as he rode, . he bore in mind 8 A 
The couple whom he left behind; T 
And fretting as he ſcour'd along, M 
This was the burthen of his ſong: M 
Had ſome britk wit and powder'd beau, M 
Or col'nel lac'd from top to toe, ' fe 
Or page been choſen for her uſe, A 
She might have pleaded ſome excuſe: De 
But after ſighing, ſwooning, ſobbing, _ W. 
Zounds, to debauch the booby Robin! Yo 
Then ſpurr'd his horſe with indignation, An 


In hopes to leave behind his paſſion, 
Such keen reflections on this caſe 
Had giv'n the ſquire a diſmal face. 


The ladics, when they ſaw him, ſaid, I 
Lord! is the man alive or dead ! er 
a3 this the beautiful Narciſſus To 
Was feat for, in poſt-halte to kiſs us? Af 
Heav'ns! did you ever fee a fellow, No 
With ſides ſo lank, and face ſo yellow! Put 
The king was pleas'd, the knight was blam'd, In v 


Joconde, worn to ſkin and bone, 


Was yet a comely ſkeleton : nd 

And ſtill one eaſily might trace je Vhe 

Remains of beauty in his face, he! 

But wanting life and force to fire | B 

The ladies“ boſoms with deſire. o 
Saunt'ring one day about the court, 

In places of the leaſt reſort, She 


A door unlock'd he chanc'd to ſee, | 
That open'd to a gallery : EE a, 


5 
And from a private cloſet there, 


Theſe tender words did over-hear. | 2 
My life, my love, my only joy, '% 


My dear Courtade, my charming boy ! —= 
Muſt I then {till my vows apply 7 
To one ſo lovely, and fo ſr? | j 
A thouſand glitt'ring beaux would fain 8 
Do what you may, yet wiſh in vain ; |: 


When Florimel the meſſage brought, * 
You curs'd her, call'd her all to noug ht; "Þ 
And heedleſs of my am'rous rage, 
Play'd at Lanſquenet with a page, 
Rather than eaſe the fond defires 
Of her who for your love expires. 

Jocond' was puzzled, and one may 
Give any one at leaſt a day 
To gueſs the nymph who humbly ſu'd x 
A ſwain fo ſtubborn to be woo'd. | 
Now who ſhould this Adonis be, 
But the king's ugly dwarf! and ſhe, 
In whoſe embraces he was ſeen, 
ſhe bright Aſtolpho's havghty queen! 
The crazy wainſcot was but ſlight, 
nd at a chink let in the light: 
Vhere Jocund* with amazement ſaw 
heſe tender lovers through the flaw. 

Both did on Florimel reply, 
o be ſecure of privacy ; 
But, warm'd by watching at the door, 
phe too, perhaps, had her amour, 

hich took up all her thought and care ; 
do mindful of her own affair, 
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Forgot th' importance of her poſt, 
And heedleſsly the key had loſt; 
Which Jocund kept for future uſe, 
And pleaded thus his wife's excuſe. 
I find that Cupid makes his jokes 
Among the better ſort of folks : 
A royal dame for love may pine, 
And give a monarch brows like mine, 
Since ſuch a princeſs flights the king 
For ſuch an ugly, little thing, | 
I think my wife was leſs to blame, 
Who with a bumpkin quench'd her flame. 
Thus having ſet his mind at peace, 
His griefs abate, his charms increaſe ; 
His hollow cheeks begin to riſe, 
Freſh vigour ſparkles in his eyes, 
A ſecond youth renews his face, 
And blooms again in every grace. 
The fair with eager looks purſue 
The man they lately ſcorn'd to view ; 
Tranſported with his ſudden charms, 
And die to claſp him in their arms. 
Joconde having heard and ſeen, 
What paſs'd between the dwarf and queen, 
He thought he could on no pretence 
Hide this ſmock-treaſon from the prince, 
But that he might the leſs diſpleaſe, NI 
Open'd the matter by degrees . 
And as it fell in converſation, 
Had always ready ſome quotation, 
To ſhew that heroes in all ages, 
Ne'er wanted matrimonial badges. 
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Dread fir, ſays he, the proudeſt ſhe's 
Make frequently ſuch ſlips as theſe ; 
And many dames, of regal ftation, 
Have condeſcended to the faſhion : 
Men, fam'd for courage, wit, and ſenſe, 
Have againſt horns found no defence! 
But when they had 'em, always bore 

keir fronts as upright as before. 
The day, quoth he, I bade adieu 
To my dear ſpouſe to wait on you, 

was convinc'd by her miſcarriage, 
That cuckoldom is link'd to marriage: 
Then did each circumſtance relate 
Of his, and of the monarch's fate. 

The king was fir'd : You ſeem, ſays he, 
A man of ſenſe and probity; 

let tell me where I may behold 

Vith my own eyes what you have told. 
e did; and plac'd him where, unſeen, 

e faw the dwarf upon the queen. 

3 with the baſeneſs of the crime, 
He flood aſtoniſh'd for a time; ; 

hen ſaid, our wives, the more's their L 
Have olay'd us both a ſcurvy game; 
et ſince we can't what's paſt unravel, 
Let us, Joconde, both go travel; 
nd try what fortune we ſhall find 
mong the reſt of womankind. 
Lo put in practice this deſign, 

ange you your name and I'll change mine. 
Teat equipage would trouble bring; 
Lacrefore I'II quit the {tate of king, 
read „„ 8 Lay 
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Lay dull formality aſide, 

And all things equally divide. 

Barefoot I round the world will roam, 

uoth Jocond', rather than go home, 

All that your majeſty requires, 

Is what my injur'd heart deſires. 

We'll ramble till we have forgot 

The dire effects of Hymen's knot. 

| So be it then, the King reply'd; 
But firſt a table-book provide, 

To take the names of thoſe we find 

Pliant to our deſires, and kind. 

It won't be long, I dare engage, 

Ere Italy fills every page; 

For ſhe that proves to beauty cold, 

Will fall by flatt'ry or by gold. 


And bought a folio table book. 
The many favours they receiv'd, 
Were hard to tell or be believ'd ; 
Lach lovely nymph when they appear, 
Puts on her moſt becoming air, 
And ev'ry ſtudy'd grace diſplays, 
Happy if he obtain a praiſe ; 
But happier ſhe, whoſe killing charms 
Attract the lover to her arms. 
' Hemts hard as ſtone, and cold as ice, 
Grow warm and ſoften in a trice ; 


And a new face for ev'ry day : 


And fail no Ap pole nor aſſizes. 


Both thus equipt, their journey took, 


Where'er they come they meet freſh prey, 


Round all the country ſtroll for prizes, 
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ſa every town take ſpecial care 

Jo finiſh alderman and mayor. 

Kat the baths, or at the wells, 
Vapours are eur'd, and belly ſwells; 
jn folio-book the niceſt dame 

proud to regiſter her name. 

Your critics will object that 1 
Break through the rules of decency ; 
That dames who keep their days in ſtate, 
And wives of city magiſtrate, 

Who know themſelves of high degree, 
Will not be tous'd extempore. 

It may be ſo, but IT want time | 
To draw their courtſhip out in rhime. 
As to the fact, I here unfold it, 

As honeſt Ariofto told it. 

When our gallants had had their ſwing 
And ſiak'd their thirſt at every ſpring, 
Aftolpho cry'd, we can ſubdue 
What heart ſoever we purſue : 

But, if old Galen's rule holds good, 

It is with love, as *tis with food; 

In which variety of meat 

Is apt to make one ever eat. 
We'll have a ſingle diſh in common, 
That is, between us both, one woman, 
Quoth Jocond' what you ſay is true; 
The pretty marchioneſs will do. | 
Tm not diſpos'd to have a flame, 

The king reply'd for ſuch a dame; 

A little fempſtreſs might be found 

As fair as marcltionels, and ſound, 
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To ſuch we need no homage pay, 

In public walks, or at the play; 

But without making any rout, 

Io ogle her, or lead her out, 
Whate'er we wiſh, may do with eaſe, 

And be in no Gbr to pleaſe. 


oconde aſk'd, what if we try 


The daughter of our landlady ? 

She is a maid I dare uphold, 

In ev'ry point, tho twelve years old. 
Your motion's good, Aſtolpho ſaid, 

If I may have the maidenhead ; 

This privilege at which I aim, 

Is but a fancy: let me claim 

For once, dear friend, the preference, 
Allow me here to play the prince; 

In this one fingle branch I'd ſtrive 

To keep up my prerogative. | 

Joconde ſaid, in ſuch a caſe, 

How, fir, can fleſh and blood give 7 ? 
In all things elle, I ſhall be ſtill 
Obedient to your royal will ; 

But if you pleaſe, we'll leave this cauſe 
To the deciſion of two ſtraws. 

Draw lots they did, with earneſt care, 


= For this imaginary ware. 


Joconde claim'd, in point of law, 
By-virtue of the longeſt ſtraw. 

This little virgin being come, 
On ſome {mall errand, to their room, 
Both king and ſquire the girl careſs'd, 
Her beauty prais'd, her bubbies preſs'd; 


E 84 I 
Then ſhew'd a ring, ſo ſparkling ſhone, 
That night engag'd her for their own ; 
And whilſt her careful mother ſlept, 
the ſoftly to their chamber crept, 
The lovers in the middle plac'd her, 
And honeſtly, by turns, embrac'd her, 
To the contentment of all three; 
joconde was in ecltaſy, | 
To think how he had got with might, 
Entry and ſeiſin of his right. 1 
J pardon him, for 'tis in vain, 
On that point to bave any pain, 
In which all girls with little trouble, 
Can the moſt artful ſtateſman bubble; 
As Seneca, that learned clerk, 
Doth ſomewhere, as I'm told, remark. 
Thus all went well; the damſel play d, 
To greateſt nicety, the maid; 
Tho' long had her fantaſtic toy 
Been yielded to a,*prentice boy. 
But merrily one might they paſs 
Abundantly to her ſolace : ' 
The ſame the next, and 'tis averr'd 
dhe pats'd as merrily the hd. 
The ”prentice wonder'd to behold 
His miſtreſs grown ſo very cold, 
But was not ſilent upon the ſcent, 
Before he found how matters went; 
And did in terms ſevere reprove 
The wench for being falſe to love. 
vie whiſper' d; but confeſs'd at laſt, 
Tue contract ſhe had lately paſs'd. | 
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They neither of *em ſmok'd the matter. 
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And to appeaſe him, thus ſhe ſaid; 
1f there be credit in a maid, 
Soon as theſe naughty gueſls are gone, 

m yours again, and yours alone. 
A fig, ſays he, for ay guelt 
Kiſs me, this very night, you'd beſt, 
The girl reply'd with weeping eyes, 
Which way to do't, can you devile ? 
Theie folks to whom I am engag'd, 


If I ſhou'd fail, wou'd be enrag'd, 


And keep the ring ; for which you know 
What pains J gightly undergo, 
I'll get the ing, ſays he, for you, 


And gratify my humour too. 


Do they ſleep found ? Yes, when they ſleep, 
Says ſhe, but I'm oblig'd to keep 

My poſt between 'em both, for one 

Lies ſtill until his friend has done; 

So that I ſeldom want employ, 

At their firſt ſnoring, ſays the boy, 

PII viſit you, and aſk no more 


Than that you wvou'd not ſhut the door. 


She left it open, and he came 


To the bed's feet with eager flame : 


Then ſliding up between the ſheets, 


(Love ever favours theſe deceits) 


Plac'd himſelf cloſe, tho? Gd knows how, 
But Arioſto does avow, | 


That tho? the lovers did awake, 


Soon as che bed began to ſhake, 
Yet, all the while the boy was at her, 


What 
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what has my comrade ate to-night, 
To fire his blood and force delight? 
Aſtolpho thought; {till lay the ſquire 
Much wond'ring at the monarch's fire. 
In the mean time the ſturdy boy 
His precious time did well employ ; 
And as the' day began to peep, 
Th' advent'rers being faſt afleep, 
The lad ſlipt off ; the little maid 
Retir'd, of new fatigues afraid. 

When theſe knights-errant were awake, 
The king Joconde thus beſpake : 
Great Sir! with glorious toils oppreſt, 
Compoſe your weary limbs to reſt ; 
And after ſuch unuſual pains, 
Conſult the welfare of your reins. - 
Odds-fiſh, the merry prince reply'd, 
I wanted to get up and ride; 
Till rir'd with watching, ſleep o' ercame; 
But had you ſooner quench'd your flame, 
I wou'd have made a poſt or two; 
And that's as much as I cou'd do. 
Joconde cry'd, there's no diſpute 
With kings who will be abſolute ; 
But for the future, I'll beware 
How monarchs in my pleaſure ſhare. 
The king was piqu'd at this retort ; 
Some princes would have quarrell'd fort ; 
But he, good man, reply'd, dear mate, 
Let the girl judge of this debate. 
Then calling Lucy up in haſte, | 
To tell them how affairs had paſy'd, 
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Eager each other to refute, 


Both told the cauſe of their diſpute; 


She, bluſhing, on her knees did fall, 
Aſk'd pardon, and diſcover'd all. 
They wou'd not treat the wanton ill; 
But, after having laugh'd their fill, 
Gave her a ring, and fifty crowns 
To buy new top-knots, gloves and frowns, 
With which the baggage ſoon was wed ; 
When modeſtly in bridal bed, 
She loſt, with many an_artiul ſquall, 
Her maidenhead for good and all. 

Thus did Aſtolpho aud his friend 
To theſe adventures put an end : 
Finding themſelves o 'ercharg*d with laurels, 
Which, though not gain'd by warlike quarrels, 


Yer ſhall immortalize their names: 


As long as Cupid's altar flames ; 


Laurels more fair. than thoſe attain'd 
By battles won or cities gain'd ; 

More fair, although they only coſt 

A few feign'd ſighs, or tears at molt ; 


And far from danger and alarms, _ 


Had been acquir'd by dint of charms. 
Their table-book quite full of names, 


Oft belles who had well quench'd their flames; 


Come, ſays the monarch to the ſquire, 
We pretty well have ſpent our fire, 
E'en let us to our homes reſort, 

You to the country, I to court. 

Our wives are looſe beneath the waiſt, 


And others are not over-chaſte, 
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Tis in misfortune ſome relief 

To have companions in our grief ; 

Then let us both, like prudent men, 
Return, and take our dames agen, 
That love which Hymen had ſubdu'd 
Perhaps our abſence has renew'd. 

And as Aſtolpho had divin'd, 

Their wives were mighty fond and kind. 
After ſome chiding, more for faſhion, 
Arioſto tells us, than in paſſion, 

They ſtrove loſt pleaſure to retrieve, 
As faſt as love wou'd give em leave; 


Not mentioning, that I can find, 
The crooked Dwarf, or lubbard Hind, 


Then let us not with fruitleſs care, 
Expect perfection from the fair; 
But ſince we cannot live without 'em, 
Take 'em with all their faults about 'em, 
And ſtedfaſtly this truth believe, 
That every Woman is an Eve. 


BY CAPTAIN MORRIS, 
W HEN the fancy-ſtirring bowl, 
Wakes its world of pleaſure, 


Glowing viſions gild my ſoul, 
And life's an endleſs treaſure ; 
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Mem'ry decks my waſted heart, 
Freih with gay deſire, 
Rays divine my ſenſes dart, 
And kindling hope inſpire, 
Then who'd be grave, | | 1 
17 


11 


When wine cane ſave | 

he heavieſt ſoul from fioking ; 
And wagic grapes 

Give angel ihapes 
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To ev'ry girl we're Erniking | 5 N 1 
Here ſweet benignity and love | I 
Shed their influence round me, | 
Gather'd ills of live remove, | 5 l 
And leave me as they found me, | | 
Tho' my head may ſwim, yet true | ] 


Still to Nature's feeling, 
Peace and beauty ſwim there too, 
And rock me as I'm reeling. 


Then who'd be grave, &c. 
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On youth's ſoft low, tender truch 
Her penſive leſſon taught me; 
Age ſoon mock'd the dream of youth, 


| Td Wiſdom wak'd and caught me: 
A bargain then with Love I knock'd, 


To hold the pleaſing gipley, 
When wiſe to keep my boſom lock'd, 


But turn the key when tipſey. 
Shen who's be + on dc. 
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When Time had ſwag'd my heated heart, 
The grey-beard, blind and ſimple, 

Forgot to cool one little part, 
Juſt fluſh'd by Lucy's dimple ; 

That part's enough of beauty's type, 
To warm an honeſt fellow, 

And tho? it touch 'me not when ripe, 
It melts ſtill while Pm mellow. 

Then who'd be grave, &c. 


Life's a voyage we all declare, 
With ſcarce a port to hide in, 
It may be ſo to pride or care ; 
That's not a ſea I ride in: 
Here floats my ſoul, *till fancy's eye 
Her realms of bliſs diſcover, 
Bright worlds, that fair in proſpect lie 
To him that's half ſeas over. | 
Then who'd be grave, 6 &e. 
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1 CAN'T for my life gueſs che cauſe of this fuſs, | f 
Why we drink the health of each high-titled 
beldame; a 
What's a queen, or a princeſs, or ducheſs to us, . 
We never have * to and lee them but 7 


dom. 8 
Fill 


4 E 
Fill a bumper my hoſt, and I'll give you a toaſt 


2 We all have convers'd with, and ev' ry one knows: 
Fill it up to the top, and drink ev” ry drop, 


Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes ! 


4 Your high-ſounding titles that kings can create, 
Derive all their luſtre and weight from the donor; 


= Y But — can deſpiſe all this mock" ry of ſtate, 


For ſhe's in herſelf the true fountain of honour; 


She fixes for life the rank of a wife, 


In her does the huſband his honour repoſe ; 


f | Her titles are bright, all in her own right, 


Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes ! 


In rags or brocade ſhe is equally great, 
= Her fountain gives rapture to all that bathe in it 
On a ruſh-bottom chair, or a down bed of ſtate, 
To bliſs we're tranſported in leſs than a minute 
She baniſhes care, is a foe to deſpair, 
She's the lovelieſt Lethe to ſoften our woes: 
Nothing nature can boaſt can rival the toaſt 
Of - in a bumper wherever ſhe goes. 


Your wiſeacre critics are puzzling their brains, 

How 3 and how coronets firſt came in fa- 
ion; 
But one peep at her's would have fav'd them the 
pains, 

For — wore a coronet ſince the creation ; 

4. title ſo old, ne'er barter'd for gold, 

| The whole Britiſh peerage would vainly oppoſe; 

Then let mother Eve due homage receive ; 
Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes! 


That 


| 


4 


Condemn'd to wear horns, poor G—ve—r fcorns ? 


| Then ſure a juſt claim to that title ſhe "fn 


Then ſince from the throne ſuch deference is ſhewn, Þ 
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That peers on the trial of peers are to ſit, 


Is their greateſt diſtinction beyond all denial s 
But —, tho? untitled by patent or writ, 


Can bring ſus jure, &en kings to a trial 


_- 


2 
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The judgment he paſſes on impotent beaux: 
So juſtly ſevere may ſhe ever appear ; 
Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes! 
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That nobles are born the adviſers of kings, 
Is a maxim eſtabliſh'd in ev * free nation; 
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Whoſe rhet' rie effected the great Reformation ; 
Tho' Charles lent his ears to 5 perriwig peers, 
Yet — was the counſellor under the roſe : 
She whiſper'd her mind—the Commons grew kind; 
Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes ! 


That nobles are ſentenc'd to die by the axe, 
For breach of allegiance—we all muſt have read 
1t— 

Thus — when the bond of decorum ſhe cracks, 
Like a queen or a princeſs is always beheaded : 
The king without fees will execute theſe, id 
While none but the hangman will meddle with | 
thoſe ! 7 


* 
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Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes! 


Your ſtars and your garters, and ribbons profuſe, 

And wide coat of arms that a beggar might 
quarter; 3 

How faint is their ſplendor, how trifling their uſe, 

e with the ſtar that ſhines over the garter! 


That 5 


4 


L 
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1 That ſtar in the front is the emblem of — 

n a lovely field argent, crown'd ſable, he glows, | 
And two rampant as ſupporters we fix ; You 

Here's — in a bumper wherever ſhe goes ! 
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3 Awmoncsr the Cent Nouvelles Nouvelles, VU 
be Some tales unmoderniz'd remain, 

Which I would not attempt to tell, | T] 

L Had they been told by La Fontaine; | 

And this of mine amongſt the reſt, 

Call'd Antidote de la Peſte. 

Said Mrs. Ship Slop, That may be, 

5 But of all Stories I admior, | 

Hans Carvel told by Matthew Prior, 80 

No one can tell a tale like he. 

Carvel, impotent, and old, v 

His finger in his wife's gold ring : 

How do you know that it was gold ? 

The Doctor Or ſaid ' Twas no ſuch thing- 

Carvel's wife's picture, I declare, 1 

Is always drawn with auburn. hair, 

Like Mrs. Slip Slop's, lock for lock; r 

= Bulhy, and curling very fine, | 

—_ Juſt like the tendrils of a vine, 
1 About a ſtake or ſtumpy ſtock. 
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Doctor proceed in your own way, 
85 My lady cry'd, Slip Slop hare done, 
You talk and know not what you ſay, 
When once 5 tongue begins to run. 
In Dauphiny, by his relation, | 
A plague aroſe that rag'd as ſore, 
And caus'd as great a deſolation, 
As thoſe of Athens heretofore, 
When once the plague is upon duty, 
To puniſh mortals for their ſins, 
It neither cares for youth nor beauty, 
For high nor low, for outs nor ins 
Upon a ſweet young lady's face, | 
It breath'd its peſtilential breath, 
The fair one would not quit the place, 
Neither for the plague nor death. 
In cities ſtorm'd, 'twere better far, 
Whate'er betide, 
For'a young maiden to abide, 
And take the accidents of war. 
Struck on a ſudden and diſmay'd, 
To a good widow ſhe repair'd, 
Who 3 was herſelf afraid, 

Nor for her lovely friend defpair'd ; 
But gave her cordials, and in brief, 
Hope, the beſt cordial for grief. 

This is no ſeaſon for diſguiſe ; 8 

Have you, ſaid ſhe, ate of the Tree of Life, © 

That makes us at fifteen as wiſe, : 

As a ſage dowager or wife. / 
The poor thing cry'd, oh ! if I had, 
I ſhould not think my fate fo ſad! _ 
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Many die young, and in full bloom, 
But few like me go to their tomb. 
Not one, if we could know the truth, | But 
When love in every artery beats, - 
With all the powers and charms of youth, 
Without once taſting of its ſweets. 


Even now, death would not be ſo frightful, = 
If I could get, before J go, 
. A hearty meal of what you know, An 
And what I am told, is fo delightful— 
= And if God pleaſe, . : 
= May be a cure for the diſeaſe. 3 855 | F 
Her friend reply'd, that is ſoon done Th 
For, God be thank'd, there are enow, 


„ Enow, that have nought elfe to do; DA 
ye fair maid cry'd, for God's ſake run: 
1 know at leaſt of three or four, | 
That I have oft refus'd before; 


| A | One very much againſt my will ; D. 
. "Tis maſter John, bring him anon, 
For by St. Luke, my maſter John 1 


= Muſt either cure or kill. 

= Bchold him ready at her beck, 
Behold het arms about his neck ; 
n At once, pour vous le couper court, 


15 6 There was no petite oye, no toys, 
_ Like half-fledg'd girls and fooliſh n, 


E 
To anticede parſait amour. | 
Finiſh'd, repeated o'er and o'er, 1 


3 Till maſter John could do no more. 

| She ſtay'd and play'd, not without pain, 
But l it all labour in vain: 
My 


E 


My dear, ſaid ſhe, you have done me good; ; 
I chank you for your good intention, 
But yet you cannot cool my blood, 
With all your goodneſs and attention. 
Go, my dear love, and go to bed, 
And ſend the marquis in your ſtead. 
He ſent the marquis, then laid down, 
Sent for the curate, and confeſs'd; 
And after that obtain'd the crown 
Of martyrdom among the blefs'd. —— 
The marquis far'd the very fame, 
And dy'd without quenching her flame. 
The widow recommended next, 
A ſubje& for the vacant chair, 
A ſwain that never was perplex'd, 
Either with thinking or with care; 
Form'd and conſtructed on a plan, 
To build a complete widow's man 
During the whole co-operation, | 
Far more ſevere than I can paint, 
Till he was forc'd to quit his ſtation, 
She never utter'd a complaint. 
He went home jaded you'll believe ; 
But how, without St. Luke's protection, 
He ſhould eſcape without infection, 
Is not ſo eaſy to conceive. | 
Her father hearing ſhe was ſmitten, 
Sent a ſedan and chairmen able, 
To bring her home as was belitting, 
But firſt to land her in the table, | 
Till they were ready to receive her, 


And all things got that could relieve her. 
| | " 2 


1 
As ſreſh as when he firſt ſet out, 
| Before ſhe went to the peſt- room, 
She took a handſome farewel bout, 
= Concluding with her father's groom. 
= The damſel, when her bed was ready, 


Leaning upon wor nurſe, retir'd. - 
Reſign'd and ſteady : EH 
Aud four 3 hex the poor groom expir d. ww 
Conſign'd to her old nurſe's care, 
She had not lain above two hours, 
Before the ſweat broke out in ſhowers ; By 
Next came on each tide, you know where, * 
A bjjoux very fine to ſee, 
This like her watch, and that like her erwee; 
Then fell into a fleep profound, 
# And wak'd next morning ſafe and found. 
= Three montns were paſt, tne ract was clear, 
"FF She prov'd with child, nor would deny i. 
To her good mother, as you'll hear, | 
8 She own'd, in part, how ſhe came by it 
Three of the candidates were gone, 
Three were deſtroy'd you know before, 
Three out of four, 
Therefore it fell to the ſurviving one; 
On whom ſhe wits beſtow'd in marriage; 
And put an end to all diſpute 
About the planter and the fruit, 
Next day by a miſcarriage. 
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Had an old, but am'rous blade, 
Had ſome time . a pretty maid, 
Whom to debauch he oft had try'd 
But bad as often been deny'd: 

Fair promiſes at firſt were us'd, 

But theſe, with ſcorn, the girl e 
Nor could his coin prevail upon her, 
To fell her love, or wound her honour ; 
Old Hirco thought he ne'er ſhould do't, 
And ſo gave o'er the vain purſuit. 

_ Hirco had all his life been one 
They call a boon companion; 

And in his houſe had always liquor 
To entertain the ſquire or vicar, 

From bottled ale to good French claret, 


And ſtont ſo flale, no head could bear it; 


Man's greateſt fin he often ſaid, 

Was ſneaking ſoberly to bed; 

Believ'd that parting dry- line Was 

Of Sodom's fire the fatal cauſe ; 
HelPs torments he did really think, 

Not ſcorching flames, but want of drink ; 
He made, it plain from ſacred writ, 
That wine was for the ſtomach fit ; 

And therefore he, for conſcience ſake, 
A hearty doſe would often take. 

But when inflam'd with gen'rous liquor, 


His . beat high, and blood mov'd quicker; 


Then 


Then fancy brought into his arms, 
Ris wench dreſs'd up in all her charms ; 


Her little mouth, her eves like floes ; 
Mer leſs*ning ſhape: her ſw eelling lies: ; 
Her lily hand, and lips of rubies: 
A thouſand beauties vet unſcen, 
That might have tempted ſaints to fn, 
Made e with he durſt renew 
Th' attack he once had made on Soe. 
What pity 'tis, he often faid, 
So ſweet a wench ſhould die a "wat je 
That Sukey ſhould (and who could tell 
But that ſhe might) lead apes in hell! 
But Sue molt bravely had withſtood 
His fit attacks, and call'd him lewd 
And filtby bcalt, and often ſwore, 
She would not ſtay a moment more 
For all his gold beneath his roof, 
lf cer ne telk'd his fooliſh ſtuff. 
Av'd by her threats, old Hirco trove 
Jo baniſh his ill-fated love. 
It happened on a certain night, 
That Hirco did ſome friends invite 
About the time when o'er the nation, 


Roaſt beef and mince-pics were in faſhion. 


E The ſparkling glaſs went briſkly round, 
Fach toper bravely ſtood his ground, 


= And ſwore, he wiſh'd that heaven's thunder 


WF Wou'd strike him dead, if he knock'd under. 


2 1 The godly parſon, who was 8 
Said Amen to the hearty prayer! 


E 5 


Her ruddy cheeks, her well turn'd noſe, 


T' expel 


cl 
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T' expel the rawneſs of the beer, 
And keep from phlegms their ſtomachs clear, 
Each made a chimney of his noſe, 

And clouds of ſmoke around them roſe. 

The ſmoke the upper regions gain'd, 

And round the brain the cloud remain'd. 
But now *twas late, the watchful cock, 
Had long ſince crow'd it twelve o'clock ; 
And ns. man thought, tho' none had grace 
To own it, bed the proper'ſt place, 

Here one, extended on the floor, 

In liquor ſwam, yet calPd for more; 

A ſecond ſwallow'd whilſt he cou'd, 

But at the laſt, went out and ſpew dz 
Another roar'd and hoow'd aloud; 

A fourth reel'd round the room, aud vow'd, 
In ſpite of Hirco's old October, 

G—d da da d—mn him he was ſober. 
Moſt of the reſt to ſleep began, 

Amongſt 'em there was ſcarce a man 

Had ſtrength, but Hirco and the parſon, 
Their ſtools upright to ſet their arſe on. 
With grief, the maſter of the feaſt 

Beheld the ſtate of. ev'ry gueſt; | 

He wiſh'd he could, with all his heart, 


New vigour to 'em all impart. 


My friends, ſaid he, come let's cheer up, 


And briſkly take the other cup ; 


| A plague, what makes you all fo dull? 


A han't got half my belly full; 

Rouſe up, for ſhame, my jolly boys, 

de merry, ſing, and make a noiſe ; 
_ I've 
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1˙ ve in my cellar now a tub, 

Believe me, friends, of charming bub ; 
To keep it longer would be folly, 

I'll pierce it now, and we'll be jolly. 
He ſaid, and rifing on his legs, 

2 Takes up a piercer, cuts ſome pegs : 

W Seizes a tankard ; thus equipt, 
Don ſtairs into the cellar ſlipt. 
Old Hirco's maid, *twixt hope and fear, 
Her maſter's laſt diſcourſe did hear. | 
For tho? ſhe kept her body chaſte, 

And love unlawful would not taſte, 

Yet the poor girl was often dry, 
And lov'd good liquor by the bye; 
And when old Hirco was without, 

She'd to the tub, pull vent-pin out; 
And with a ſtraw the cunning giply, 
Would ſometimes ſuck till ſhe was tipſy ; 
And as ſhe never choſe the worſt, 

This tub had often quench'd her thirſt, 
But now ſhe found the time was come 

T' acquit her, or pronounce her, doom: 
Her maſter now muſt miſs his drink, 

Or elſe, to-morrow, he would think 
His crew had, what was miſting, drank, 
And ne'er miſtruſt his Sukey's prank ; 
Not dreaming, that by frequent vent, 
The ſpirit of the beer was ſpent ; 

And that *twould be but poor and flat, 
But ſhe, poor ſoul, ne'er thought of that. 
__ Meanwhile the bay honeſt drunkard, 
Had with it ſill'd a ſwinging tankard ; 


And 
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And from the cellar making haſte, 
Return'd to give his friends a taſte, 
By right divine, the learned aſs 
fuſt on the ale his judgment paſs ; 
He drank a bumper; cry'd, a pony, 
This eurſed beer's not orthodox; 
Took t'other glaſs, and ſhook his head ; 
0 fre, ſaid he, 'tis flat and dead. 
As Hirco's faith was very little, 
He never could believe each tittle; 
Not ev'n of what was given out 
To be damnation, but to doubt; 
Much leſs he credited a tale 
Which ſo diſgrac'd his choiceſt ale. 
On ſanity he caſt a frown, 
Then fill'd a glaſs and foak'd it down, 
But how bewilder'd did he look, 
To find that Roger truth had ſpoke! 
He fretted, rav'd, the compaſs ſwore, 
And curs'd till be could curſe no more. 
The parſon cries, wby, here's a clatter! 
Vill ſwearing, pray now, mend the matter? 
he beer I do believe well brew'd, | 
he fault's the veſſel where it ed; 
Or elſe the bung-hole is in fault, : 
Þy not being ſtopt up as it ought, 
d Hirco, I am either blind, 
Or in a moment's time I'll find, 
he fatal cauſe of this diſtaſter. 
pukey went down to light her maſter ; 
I lord! how ſilly did ſhe look! 
Like open leaves each member * 


And 
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And ſhe was in ſuch dreadful fright, 
She ſcarce had power to hold the light. 
Now Hairco, by his knuckle, found 
The barrel gave an empty ſound : | 
Surpriz'd, he cries, I am undone, 
Why, Suſan! half my beer is gone! 
The parſon from above reply'd, 
Look under, and on every ſide; 
I'll hold a crown, if you but ſeek 
About the tub, you'll find a leak ! 
Whiſt thus the crafty parſon ſaid, 
Hirco by chance look'd on his maid ; 
Diſorder'd and confus'd ſhe flood, 


Her cheeks were red with fluſhing blood, 


And from her maſter quick ſhe turn'd. 
Cry'd Hirco, Sukey, I'll be burn'd, 
If you han't ſomeway been the ruin 
Of this, my laſt October brewing, 
She, trembling, on her knees did fall, 
Begg'd his pardon, and told him all. 
Said he, this tale will make my friends, 
For want of liquor, ſome amends; _ 
'J'll up and tell them all, I ſwear. 
For heaven's ſake, ſaid ſhe, forbear; 
Lord! is there no way to atone 
For ſuch a fault? There is but one 
That I can think of, he reply'd; 
I've often aſk'd, and you deny'd, 
A little favour, if you'll grant it, 
8 now I really think I want it) 
* hold my tongue; if you refuſe, 
T'll up, and out the ſtory goes. 


dhe pa 
Not ci 
Meanw 
Nor ce 
One h: 
Whilſt 
Then © 


| „ | 
the paus'd, ſhe bluſt'd, ſhe cry'd, but knew 
Not either what to ſay, or do. 
Meanwhile, of kiſſing he'd his fill, 
Nor could he keep his fingers ſtill; 
One hand upon her boſom lay, 
Whilſt t'other took a different way; 
Then on a faggot-pile he laid 
The tender, yielding, lovely maid :; . 
The wench was buxom, plump, and ſappy, 
And fit to make a lover happy 
Whilſt they in am'rous tranſports lay, 
The parſon wonder'd at their ſtay, 
And aſk*'d them, what they were about? 
Cry'd Hirco, zounds the leak's found out 
Thro' which my nectar daily flows. 
Be ſure, ſaid Roger, ſtop it cloſe. 
Pl try, ſaid he, but, on my ſoul, 
It is a dev'liſh ſwingeing hole! 
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As Billingſgate Nan was adjuſting her fiſh, | 
Jack ny from whoſe boat there came many 4 
diſh, 
Beheld the young leerer with countenance odd, 
And aſk'd if ſhe wanted a bargain of cod? 
| Derry down, &c. 


JWich a ſnap of her fingers, and turn of her head, 
dhe anſwer'd, ſhe knew very well what he ſaid; 
+ 2 But 


. 


But the bargain at preſent was not quite the thing, 
As ſhe'd got a large flock of moſt excellent ling, 
Derry Cown, Kc. 


My maid, then cry'd Jack, who was ty'd by lov ; 
tether, 

Let us put our commodities now both together; 

My cod and your ling, if you'll take my advice, 

Will fetch in love's market a very good price. 

Derry down, &c. 


As red as a lobſter her countenance grew, 

Not ſalmon had ever ſo charming a hue; 

That he'd fiih for her always, he {wore by lis foul, 
And without more ado, had a ſmack at her jole. 


Derry down, CC, 


He fonnd by the ſmack, ſhe was ready to melt, 
Aud call'd her his gudgeon, his cray-tiſh and ſmelt; 
To his boat then he took her, and puſh'd off his 
: keel, 
| fed. twiſted about her, juſt like to an eel. 
| Derry down, &c. 


His net in the Thames while he conſtantly leavey 
A nd not the leaſt fearful of winds or of waves, 


Plump Nan with her baſket makes vocal the ſtreets, 
And will ſhew her fine fiſh to each one that {: 


meets. 
| Derry down, Ke. 


Induſtrious and cheerful they paſs ev'ry day, 
There are ow” in high life are ſo happy as ther ; 


A 


At ni 
She's 


ME: 


„ 
At night they will frolick, will drink, and will ſing, 
She's pleas'd with his cod, he's pleas'd with her 
e : | «Wl 
Derry down, &c. 


MELESINDA'S MISFORTUNE; \| 
OR, THE | h 2 
BURNING HER SMOCK. 


TI R' D with the buſineſs of the day, 
Upon her couch ſupinely lay 

Fair Meleſinda, void of care, 

No living creature being near: 

When ſtraight a calm and gentle ſleep 

Did o'er her drowſy eye-lids creep. 

Her ſenſes thus with;fetters ty'd, 

By nimble fancy were ſupply'd; 

Her quick imagination brought 

Th' ideas of her waking thought, 

She dream'd herſelf a new-made bride, 
In bed by young Philander's fide; 

The poſſet's ate, the ſtocking's thrown 
And all the company withdrawn: 

And now the bleſt Elyſium 

Of all her wiſh'd-for joy is come: 
Phlilander, all diſſolv'd in charms, 

Lies raptur'd in her circling arme. 

| X 3 
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With panting breaſt and ſwimming * 


She mects the viſionary joys : 

In all the am'rous ſports of love, 
Which height of ecſtaſy cou'd move. 
But as ſhe roviag did advance 

Her trembling legs (O dire miſchance!) 
The couch being near the fire's fide, 
She expanded them, alas! too wide; 
Expos'd her nethermoſt attire 

Unto th' embraces of the fire. 

So the chaſte plicenix of the eaſt, 
With flutt'ring, fires her ſpicy neſt ; 
So Semele, embracing Jove, 

Burnt both with fire, and with love. 


The flames at firſt did trembling ſcize 


The dangling hem of this loſt prize: 
But, finding no reſiſtance higher, 

(As ?tis their nature to aſpire) 
Approaching near the feat of bliſs, 
Centre of earthly. hnppocls, 

Which more of real pleaſure yields 
Than ail the feign 'd Ely ſian helds. 
But ignorance e wow” axcoth 
The filence of my baſhful mnſe ; 
Her modeſty bad ne'er the face 

T' aſcend above the gart'ring-place: 
But, doubtleſs, *twas a lovely fight 
The fire beheld by its own light. 
Ovid wiſh d himſelf a fla, 

That fo transform'd, he miglit ſurvey 
is love all o'er, and uncontroul'd, 
Her every grace ard charm behold: 


E 


Had Ovid's flea been there that night, 

] fear he'd had but ſmall delight, 

His rival flames had ſpoil'd his bliſs, 
And made him curſe his metamorphoſis. 
At laſt, the flames are grown ſo rude, 
They boldly every where intrude : 

They ſoon recall the lady's ſenſe, 

And chaſe: the pleaſing viſion thence. 
Soon as her eyes recover'd light, 

She ſtraight beheld the diſmal fight : 
Beheld herſelf the. blazing ftar, 

Or bright tail glow-worm from afar; 

She had not time to meditate 

Upon the ſtrangeneſs of her fate, 

But was confin'd to lay about, 

To beat. the impious fire out. 

The am'rous flames were loth to go, 
They kiſs'd her hand at ev'ry blow; 
And round her iv'ry fingers play, 
And ſeem'd as if they begg'd to ſtay; 
Vanquiſh' d at laſt, they did retire, 

And in a gloomy ſmoke expire: 

When, viewing of her half-burnt ſmock, N 
Thus to herſelf the ſad nymph ſpoke: 
Is this th” effect of dreams? Is this 
“The fruit of all my fancy'd bliſs? 

« Misfortunes will, I ſee, betide, 

© When maidens throw their legs too wide 
Had I but kept my legs acroſs, 


* I and my ſmock had had no loſs. TY : 
„ I ought, Pm ſure, t' have ta'en more heed, =} 
% For ne'er had virgin greater need: . 
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“ My kindneſs, and my little care, 
Have left me ſcarce a ſmock to wear. 


“ Some have been begg'd, ſome have been burn'd, 


And ſome to clouts or tinder turn'd. 

« Two ſmoc ks laſt night the flames ſurpriz'd, 

And in the flaſket ſacrific'd; 

« Others on friends I did boa 

(Not dreaming I ſhould want 'em now:) 

% Put I cou'd bear the loſs of them, 

« Had not the fire diſturb'd my dream. 

“ There is a faying frights me too, | 

«© But heav'n, forbid 1 it ſhould be true ! 

& That when a virgin burns her train, 

& She all her life muſt one remain. 

« 1 dare not be of this belief; | 

& For, ſhou'd I, I ſhould die with grief, 

« Live always here a nun- like life! 

«© And never, never be a wife! 

« Never enjoy a marriage bed, 

« Nor loſe a hated maidenhead ! 

« Ah, cruel flames! you're too unkind 

« To bring theſe fancies to my mind; 

“ Down, down, into your native hell, 

« In your own blazing regions dwell; 

« 'Trouble me no more, let me poſleſs 

« My linen, or my dream, in peace.” 

| Thus the Your nymph bewail'd her treach'rous 
luck, 

At once to loſe ſo good a dream and ſmock. 


SONG. 
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MY THING is MY OWN. 


I A tender young maid, have "a courted iy "BY 
many, N 
Of all ſorts of trades, as ever was any; : 
A ſpruce haberdaſher, firſt ſpake me fair, . 
But I would have nothing to do with ſmall ware. 
My thing is my own, and I'll keep it ſo ſtill, 
Yet other young laſſes may do what they will. 


A ſweet ſcented courtier did give me a kiſs, 

And he promis'd me mountains if I would be his; 

But I'll not believe him, for it is too true, 

Some courtiers do promiſe much more than they do. 
My thing is my own, &c. 


A ſine man of law did come out of the Strand 
To plead his own cauſe with his rex in his hand; 
He made a brave motion, but that would not do, 
For I did diſmiſs him, and non- ſuit him too. 

\ By thing is my own, & c. 


Next came a young fellow, a notable ſ park, 
(With green-bag and ink-horn, a juſtice's clerk) 
He pull'd out his warrant to makę all appear; 
But J ſent him away with a flea in his car. 


My thing is my own, &c, 


A maſter of muſic came with an intent 
To give me a leſſon on my inftrument ; 
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I thank'd 


E 
| T thank'd him for nothing, and bid him 8 


For my little fiddle ſhould not be play'd on. 
| My thing is my own, &c. 


An uſurer came with abundance of caſh, 
But I had no mind to come under his laſh : 
He proffer'd me jewels, and great ſtore of gold, 
But * wouldn t mortgage my little freehold. 
| my thing 1s my own, &c. 


EA dat bn next ſurpris'd my placket, 
And fiercely began to rifle and ſack it; 

I muſter'd my ſpirits up, and became bold, 
And forced my lieutenant to quit his ſtrong hold, 
My thing is my own, &c. 


A crafty young bumpkin that was very rich, 
And us'd with his bargain te go thro? ſtitch, 
Did tender a ſum, but it would not avail, 
That I ſhould admit him my tenant in tail. 
| My thing is my own, &c. 


A fine dapper taylor, with yard in his hand, 
Did proffer his ſervice to be at command; 
He talk'd of a ſlit I have above knee, 
But I'll have no taylors to ſtitch it for me. 

My thing is my own, &c. 


A gentleman that did talk much of his grounds, 

His horſes, his ſetting-dogs, and his greyhounds, 

Put in for a courſe, and us'd all his art, 

| BU he miſs'd of the ſport—for puſs wou'd not ſtart. 
My thing is my own, &c. 


A pretty 


4 


A pretty young ſquire new come to the town, 
To empty his pockets, and ſo to go down, 
Did proffer a kindneſs, but I would have none, 
"Ls de, that he us'd to his mother's maid, Joan, 


My thing is my own, &c. 


Now here I could reckon a hundred or more, 

Beſides all the gameſters recited before, 

That made their addreſſes in hopes of a ſnap, 

But young as I was I underſtood trap. | 
My thing is my own, and I'Il keep it fo ſtill, 

Until I be married, ſay men what they will. 


= 


s 0 N . 
Hap me with thy an | 


0 BELL, thy looks have kill'd my hearts 
I paſs the day in pain; 

When night returns I feel the ſmart, 
And wiſh for thee in vain. 

I'm ſtarving cold, while thou art warm; 
Have pity and incline, 10 

And grant me for a hap that charm- | if 

ing petticoat of thine. | 


— 
w 
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My raviſh'd fancy 1 in amaze , 
Still wanders o'er thy charms, 
Deluſive dreams ten thouſand ways 
Preſent thee to my arms. 


EB 
But, waking, think what I endure, 
"While cruel you decline 


| Thoſe pleaſures, which can only cure 
This panting breaſt of mine. 


J faint, I fail, and wildly rove, 
Becauſe you ſtill deny 

| The juſt rew ard that's due to love, 
And let true paſſion die, 

Oh, turn! and let compaſſion ſeize 
That lovely breatt of thine ; 

| Thy petticoat could give me eaſe 

If thou and it were mine. 


| Sure heav'n has fitted for delight 
| That beauteous form of thine, 
And thowrt too good its law to flight, 
| By hind'ring the deſign. 
May all the powers of love agree, 
At length to make thee mine, 
Or looſe my chains, aud ſet me free 
From ev'ry charm of thine. - 


THE MAGNIFYING-GLASS, 


. virgins in the prime of life, 
Who each had rather been a wife; 
Sally and Jenny were their names, 


Like filters own'd their equal flames. 
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And talking in a merry mood, 
Of what ſome hold man's chiefeſt . 
That judg'd the largeſt, this the leaſt, 
To ſuit with her affairs the beſt. 
But uninform'd by hand or eyes, 
Of the true ſtandard manly 1ize, 
Now that the reader will ſurpriſe. 
For lechery, and learning ſake, 
A trial they reſolvd to make, 
That might give fancy truer fcope, 
And ſome ideas what to hope. 
Their brother they had often heard, 
Tho' guiltleſs both of wit and beard; 
Was thought a lad of parlous parts, 


In what moſt takes with female hearts: 


Yet {till they doubted, at thoſe years, 

If he was rightly in his gears; 

His ſapling might in time prove timber, 

But now they fear d it much too limber; 

And wiſh'd a project to contrive 

To make fifteen ſeem twenty- five; 

To raiſe and round young doodle's figure, 

Big as the biggeſt, what though bigger? 
An inſtrument was on the table, 

(Pray don't imagine this all fable) 

With which their ſire was wont to pore 

On flies and maggots by the hour. 

For he was one of thole ſhrewd elves, 

Who ſtudy all things but themſelves. 

So mighty wiſe, that he could ſpy 

The motes in Luna's radiant eye, 

And yet ſo dull, he could not find 

Which way his daughters were inclin'd, 


Y | t 


The 
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Philoſophy. to common uſe. 


And thus the rogues their game purſue, | 
The booby boy lay faſt aſleep, 

Aſide his bed they lily creep; 
And gently lifting down the ſheet, 
Their eyes a bold Priapus meet ; 
Erect, and firm as honeſt truth, 
In all the comely force of youth. 
Sally directs the optic frame 
In a right line before that ſame ; 
And each by turns indulg'd her fight 
With the gay ſcene it brought to light. 
The tube plumps up the nervous feature, 
And adds twelve inches to its ſtature, 
Happy, queth Sally, were the bride 
With ſuch a weapon by her ſide! 
But pr'ythee, Jenny, let me ſce 
Th? effect this charm wou'd have on thee. 
With that ſhe flily bolts the door, 
And {preads the wanton on the floor. 
Naked the little gipſy lies, 
Her legs extended, and her thighs. 
The nice ſurveyor mov d the glaſs, 
In curious ſearch from place to place: 
Firſt view'd the curious lawn above; 
Then ali beneath the-moſly grove ; 
At laſt ſhe fix'd her active ſight 
On the ſweet fountain of delight : 
When lo! it yawn'd ſo hideous wide, 
That Sally, laughing, loudly cry'd, 
To have that gap fill'd up, I fear, 
You nec'er muſt hope from man, my dear. 


The girls, more prudent, would reduce 


Their ſcheme was pleaſant, and was new, 
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As charming Clara walk'd alone, 

The feather'd ſnow came ſoftly down, 
Like Jove defcending from his tower, 

To court her in a filver ſhower : 

The ſhining flakes flew to her breaſts, 
Like little birds into their neſts; | 

But being outdone with whiteneſs there, 
For grief diſſolv'd into a ter; | 
Thence flowing down her garment's hem, 
Fo deck her froze into a gem. 


J 0 NN 6. 


 Youno Corydon and Phillis 
Sat 1n a lovely grove, 
Contriving crowns of lilies, 
Repeating tales of love. { 
And ſomething elſe, but what I dare not name. 


But, as they were a- playing, 
She ogled ſo the ſwain, 
It fav'd her plainly ſaying, 
Let's kiſs to eaſe our pain, &e. 
A thouſand times he kiſs'd her 
Upon the flow'ry green : 
But as he further preſs'd her, 
As pretty leg was ſeen, &c. 
"IJ. 


L 88 J 
So many beauties viewing, „ Ev 
His ardour ſtill increas'd; Sir 
And, greater joys purſuing, | 
He wander'd o'er her breaſt, &c. | 
A laſt effort ſhe trying, 
His paſſion to withitand, 
Cry'd (but *twas faintly crying), 
Pray take away your hand, &c. D 
Young Corydon grown bolder, | * 
The minutes would improve; 1 B 
This is the time, he told her, P. 
To ſhew how much I love, &c. | 


The vymph ſeem'd almoſt dying, 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous heat, 


She kiſs'd, and told him ſighing, 
My dear, your love is great, &c. 


But Phillis did recover 5 
Much ſooner than the ſwain; 
She, bluſhing, aſk'd her lover, 
Shall we not kiſs again? &c. 


5 


Thus love his revels keeping, 
Till nature at a ſtand, 

From talk they fell to ſleeping, | 
Holding each other's hand, &. : ; 


Jour you have a young virgin of lifteen 
years, 
Nou muſt tickle her fancy with ſweets a4 with. 
3 dears, 


Ever 


; T7 365 J | 
Ever Joy ing and playing, and ſweetly, ſweetly, 


Sing a love ſonnet, and charm her ears; 
Wittily, prettily talk her down, 
Chaſe her, and praiſe her, if fair or brown; 3 

Sooth her and ſmooth her, 
And teaſe her and pleaſe her, £ 

And touch but her ſmicket, and all's your oπ n. 


Do ye fancy a widow, well known in man, 
With the front of aſſurance caͤme boldly on ; + 2 
Be at her each moment, and briſkly, briſkly # 
Put her in mind how her time iteals on; ; 
Rattle and prattle altho' ſhe frown, | 
Rouſe her and. touſe her from morn till noon, 
And ſhew her ſome hour TT 
You are able to grapple, | 
And get but her writings, and all's your own, 


Do you fancy a punk of a humour free, 
That's kept by a fumbler of quality, 1 
You mult rail at her keeper, and tell her, tell her, 

| That pleaſure's beſt charm is variety; 
__ Swear her much fairer than all the town, 
Try her and ply her, when cully? $ gone, 
Dog her and jog her. | 

| And meet her and treat her, 

And kiſs with a guinea, and all's your own. 
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THE RAPE OF HELEN. 
FROM THE GREEK OF-COLUTHUS, 
BY THE B—— OF L 


VE Trojan nymphs ! the ſilver Xanthug' —_ 1 it! 
Whoſe wreaths are ſcatter'd in your parent tidelf 1 
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Oft as the ſacred games ye leave, to throng 

In choral dance your Idas groves among z 

Come from your founts thro ſilent vales which flow, 
And give the muſe of that fond youth to know, 
Whom hope beguil d to ſeek the ſea-girt ſhore, 

LA nd Love involv d in toils unknown before: | 
"The toils of threat ping ſeas and ſtorms, which 'bide 
[The daring wand'rer o'er the azure tide. 

ell how from him the world was rous'd to arms; 
ell from what cauſe aroſe thoſe dire alarms 

hich brought immortals from their ſeats above, 
And made a lowly ſwain decide for Jove; 

Say what that judgment was, which Helen's name 
ave to his ear, and to the page of fame, 

e on your mountain's verdant brow have ſeen 
be Graces' + lovely and immortal Queen; 

And thro? the windings of his native grove 

ave oft obſerv'd the ſhepherd Paris rove. 

Dn thoſe high hills which crown Theſſalia's plain, 
hen Peleus firſt his blooming bride did gain, 


7 


+ The opinion of the ancients concerning the Graces, thei" 
tharaCter and office, does not appear to have been determi- 
hate, ſuno is repreſented as their patent, but Venus as their 
ueen; they are = attendants, but do not always make their 
ppearance along with her, Indeed as the important mo- 
hent of Paris's deciſion, when the effect of their preſence 
hig ht have ſufficiently exerciſed the deſer i ptive powers of the 
poet, they are abſent; and Venus, who comes to the conteſt 
Prrounded only by her Loves, particularly reproaches Juno 
this account. They were fornotimes drawn with loeſe and 
owing robes, but were more generally naked. They ſeem 
Wmetimes to be confounded under the indefinite name of 
pymphs; and without entering too minutely into their per- 
bnification, it may he preſumed, that the poets intended to 
eulcate the delicate and elegant idea, that grace is the 
wv velicſt attribute of beauty, 

J he 
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The pow'rs celeſtial grac'd his nuptial bow'r, 
And Ganymede the ſparkling wine did pour; 
Mirth ſmil'd around, for gods contending {trove 
The day to honour, and their love to prove. 
Hither did Jove from high Olympus come, 
Ind Neptune left his wave-encircled dome, 
Apollo brought the ſweet and tuneful train, 
Who dwell on Helicon's luxuriant plain; 
With Juno, ſiſter of imperial Jove, | 
Came Venus, ſweetly ſmiling queen of love; 
Where'er gay ſcenes, and feſtive ſports we find, 
Guardian of joy, the lingers not behind; | 
Next came Perſuaſion, captivating pow r 1 
Love's darts ſhe ſnatch'd, and fought the bridal Wi. 

bow” r; - +4 
The virgin Pallas too, her arms remov 'd, 
And gave her preſence to the pair ſhe lov d; 
Nor did the goddeſs of the ſylvan plain = 
The bridegroom's triumph, or his feaſt diſdain 5 
The god of war was there, but cheerful came, 
As when he viſits Vulcan's bright-ey'd dame, 4 
He brought nor ſword nor ſpear, nor glitt ring 14 

ſhieid, (| 
Love taught the god far other arms to wield; 
And Jait young Bacchus, ever gay and kind, 
Shook his gold treſſes to the weſtern wind. 

But that no gloom of care might intervene, 
Was Diſcord baniſh'd from the hallow'd ſcene ; 
How did ſhe burn to prove her venom'd power, i 
And cloud the brightneſs of the ſocial hour ! | 
Like the poor hind, which wild and frantic roves| 


Far from the verdure of her peaceful gr oves, | 
Y 4 When 


B 

When by the gadfly ſtung, the cattle's peſt, 

Thro' woods and dreary ſhades ſhe flies diſtreſt ; 
So did the fiend, all pale and trembling, riſe, 
Rage tore her ſoul, and ſparkled from her eyes; 
Her panting breaſt ſhe ſmote, then fare again, 
Rack'd with the torture of ſevereſt pain: | 
And now ſhe ſtarted up, and rent the air 
With ſounds, which breath'd revenge and mad 

deſpair; 
Sounds which, ſhe hop'd, might Jove himſelf dif. 
— | | 

And from night's caves the Titans rouſe to day : 
Yet for a while the demon check'd her ire, 

She ſaw, ſhe knew, and ſear'd the god of fire; 

| But ſoon by war's rude din ſhe ſought t'annoy 

The heav*nly gueſts, and thwart the feſtal joy, 

Then chang'd her ſchemes again, again on harm 
Intent, tho' Mars upheld his thund'ring arm. 
Nought could her hate aſſuage: and now more bold, 
She choſe Heſperian fruit of brighteſt gold,* 
This, well ſhe deem'd, would female hearts engage, 

And prove the ſource of conteſt and of rage; 

Soon in the midſt the ſplendid ball ſhe threw, 

As ſoon their wonder and their praiſe it drew. 


And firſt did Juno all impatient riſe, 


* Ovid deſcribes Venus as excluſively poſſeſſing the deli- 
ciows and faſcinating apple*, one of which ſhe here with lo 
much eagerneſs ſolicits Hippomenes implores her aſſiſtance 
in his mcditated race with Atalanta, and he receives from 
her three golden apple, which procure him his deſired ſucceſs. 

An apple, by the way, was one of the ſymbols of Venus, «s 
appears from Theocritus aud Virgil, 


But 


Urge her high ſtate, and aik the glitt'ring prize: 


= No hand but mine,“ ſhe cries 6 this fruit re- 


His ſon he calPd, the lovely Maia's pride, 6a 
| And bade him on his airy pinions glide ; \ 


% On whoſe green banks and flow' r-beſpangled | 


C3069 J | 
But ſoon more pow rful claims did Venus name, 
Grace which invites, and beauties which inflame ; 


«© moves, 
« Worthy alone of Venus and her 3 77 
Almighty Jove obſerved the warm debate; 
And as their boſoms ſwell'd with envious hate, 


« Go thou,” he ſaid, © where ſtreams of Xanthus 
&« flow, 


« Beneath our highly favour'd Ida's brow, 


6 meads, 
„His fleecy care the ſon of Priam leads, 
« Him give the tempting fruit; the rival pow'rs, 
e With thee their guide, ſhall ſeek his much-lov'd 
% bow'rs, 
« There let the happy youth, unaw'd and bold, 
„ The ſplendor of immortal charms behold, 
« He the invidious contelt ſhall decide, 
« And fay who firlt excels in beauty's pride; 1 
« Whom molt admires the blooming ſhepherd boy, all 
„Let her the honour and the prize enjoy.” bp 
He ſpake, and Hermes ſtood prepar'd to fly 
Through the light regions of the ambient ſky, 
To lead the roſy and etherial pow'rs, 
Which ſtudied art adorn'd, to Ida's bow'rs: 
Then beauty's queen, ah, too inſidious fair! 
Let no ſoft band contine her ſilken hair, 


+ Lennep remarks, it is ſomewhat furprifing, that Minerva 
does not, by any argument, endeavour to enforce her claim, . 
and for this reaſon intimates his ſuſp cion, that forme verſes Fl 
ate here wanting, 
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But bade her locks in wanton ringlets flow, 

With gems to ſparkle, and with gold to glow. 
Oft in her arms her little loves ſhe preſs'd, 4 

And thus th” emotions of her ſoul expreſs'd; 

«© The hour is near, how full of ſoft alarms; 

c Mark'd by the luſtre of your parent's charms, 
« To my attractive form, my ſparkling eyes, 
Immortal rivals ſoon ſhall yield the prize ; 

But till ſome doubts my trembling heart annoy, 
I fear the judgment of that ſhepherd boy. 
Juno, dread parent of the Graces” train, 


And Pallas, goddeſs of the martial field, 

Is us'd to conquer, and too proud to yield; 

I have no ſpear, nor ſword, nor regal throne. 
[ meet the conteſt helpleſs and alone; 

Yet why thus anxious beats my timid heart? 
True, tho? I have nor arms, nor hoſtile dart, 

& Still the ſweet bond of tender love is mine, 

« Me my own ceſtus aids with power divine, 


t The whole of this paſſage is beauti'ul. The reader by 


= 2 kind of ſympathy appropriates the ſentiment and language 


to an individual, conſcious of the moſt perfect perſonal accom- 
| pliſhment-+, and of the influence of beauty on the paſſions, bu: 
who is at the ſame time ſenſible of the powerful attainment; 
of her competitors, and in ſuſpenſe with reſpect to their ope- 
ration and effects. Upon the ceſtus of Venus Homer has con- 
ferred immortality. you herſelf feels her charms inade- 
quate to the apa 96 of conciliating the tenderneſs, and excit- 

ing the deſires of her huſband, without its powertul aſſiſtance. 
Minerva alſo in Lucian declares her conviction of its eſhicacy, 
| and will not permit Paris to contemplate the charms of the 
Cyprian dcity, till the formidable ceſtus is laid aſide, know inę, 
as ſhe ſays, his inability to reſiſt its faſcinating properties. 
Suffice it to add, the ceſtus has never yet ceaſed to exerciſe 


the fancy of the poet, and to be the object of the lover's wiſhes, 
| & Which 


Whoſe ſway no limit knows, the prize may gain; 


V 


ere 


— 


e 


E = 
cc Which ſtrengthen'd by the {kill of Cupid's bow, tf 
« Make female hearts the ſtings of paſſion know z * 
« And tho? behind no deadly wound it leaves, if 
& Tt oft the breaſt of gentle peace bereaves. . 
Thus Venus ſpake; the liſt'ning loves around 

Caught with fond ſympathy each tender ſound, 

With anxious, beating hearts, her looks ſurvey, 1 
And flutter near, companions of her way. 


Now with warm hopes elate, the heav'nly throng 
Had paſs'd their Ida's hallow'd ſhades along, 
When in rude goatſkin veſt the ſwain nw 
Where his paternal flocks and herds he rear'd, 


On fam'd See 5 verdant banks he rov'd, 


Blithſome and gay, trod th' enamell'd erg 
And woods and vales reſounded to his ſtrain; 
And oft he would his cheerful meaſures play, 
And wander'd oft his herds and flocks away; 
But nought he car'd while ſylvan ſcenes among, 
To Pan, and Maia's ſon he tun'd his ſong. 
Silent and (till, his dogs ſtood liſt' ning round, 
In mute attention to the well-known ſound, 
Wild Echo, from amidſt her woodland 2 | 
Did o'er again his melody repeat 
And the herd's mighty lord ſupine was laid, 
Where the thick foliage form'd a ſolemn ſhade. 
Near him as Hermes and th* immortals drew, 
With fear o'ercome, away the ruſtic flew z 


Abrupt the ſhades he left, to ſeek the plain, | i : 

His pipe he broke, nor clos'd his jocund ſtrain: | | 

But Hermes ſoon his haſty flight reſtrain'd, :185 
| þ 


And thus, with accents mild, his ear ata; 1 
. hs Fan . 1 | 


„ 

Paris, return, O highly favour'd boy! 
No idle terrors need thy breaſt annoy, 
« "Theſe pow'rs have left ambroſial ſeats above, 
« With me to ſeek thy bow'r in this fair grove : 
And now thine eye impartial muſt decide 
| © Who firſt excels in blooming beauty's pride; 
From me this ball of bluſhing gold receive, 
And to the faireſt of th' immortals give.“ 
Well might ſuch words a ſimple ſhepherd move, 1 
| To gaze at beauty, and to dream of love; 9g 
Soon then he felt the eye's ſweet magic ſpell, 
Soon, the white boſom's captivating ſwell ; 

Mark'd the fine form, thro? veſts of graceful flow, 
| Which art had made with richeſt gems to glow ; 
Now by the view ſtill more and more inſpir'd, 
The well-ſhap'd leg and foot the boy admir'd. 
At length his trembling hand Minerva preſs'd, 
And thus with flatt'ring words his ear addreſs'd: 
„ Heed not, O youth belov'd, the wife of Jovc, 

«© Nor yet regard th” inſidious queen of love, 
J, over martial virtue who preſide, 


To fame, to glory, will your footſteps guide, 


1 The deſcription of Pari:*s behaviour on this occaſion, 's 
perfectly conſiſtent with nature, Ovid and Lucian bath 
Ipeak of it, and nearly in the ame manner, Overcome with 
| wonder, he think not of making a reply, but his curiofity 
is ar eſled by the appearance ot the goddeſſe, and unawe by 
the conſciouſneſs of their ſuperior character and dignity, he 
contemplate their charms with admiiation and del ght. 


$ The poets aſcribed the quality of beauty cqually to the 


three goddeſſes, Juno, Minerva, and Venus. In Juno it 
had the character of majeſty, in Minerva, of ſeverity, but in 
Venus every thing that was ſoft, expreſſive, and alluring. 


„ Thou 


1 | 
« Thou ſhalt o'er Aſia's realms the ſceptre bear, 
„Thee Mars ſhall rev'rence, and Bellona fear, if 
True valour thine, and deeds of high renown, 
«© The hero's triumphs, and the laurel crown.“ 
Minerva finiſh'd ; and the wife of Jove, 
Perſuaſive, tried his fluttering heart to move : 
« If thou to me,“ ſhe cries, “ the prize award, | 
« Hear what high meed ſhall mark my fond re- 
| * ord, - 4 
Thou ſhalr o'er Aſia reign the wikis Ms. 
« But ſhall thy rule nor wars nor danger bring, 
„To others leave the bloody, martial field, 
« And learn thy ſceptre o'er the brave to ad; 
Not all are bleſs'd at Pallas' ſhrine who bend, 
« But oft in ſcenes of blood their, wretched lives 
ee they end.” X ' 
Thus did great Juno try to move his breaſt. 
But ah! when Venus came, her ſilken veſt, 
uick to the wind the laughing goddeſs cho 
And gave her beauties to his raptur'd view ; 
No ceſtus now her ſlender waiſt confin'd, 
No filken band her golden hair did bind, 
In haſte ſhe threw each rude Incurbrance by, 
And her ſoft boſom met his curious ce; 
Then in ſweet words, which breath'd delight anc 
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She 1 4 th! attention of the heart-ſtruck boy. 
„ Think not of wars, ſhe cries, “ nor vain re! 
| „ nown, 
© Beauty be thine, and beauty like my own ; 
«© What has thy youth to do with ſcepter'd pow'r 
The toils of batile, or its dang'rous our? 
| 66 Thel 
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„move 
But beauty's triumphs, and the joys of love: + 


All the fond tranſports of a blooming bride 
In Helen, pride of Greece, thy meed ſhall be, 
“Give but the fair Heſperian fruit to me.“ 
He heard no more, for, ere her tale ſhe told, 
He plac'd in Venus? hand the bluſhing gold; 
Ill fated gold! dread ſource of future harms, 

| Of furious war, and all its dire alarms ; 


+ With reſpe&t to the province in which the ſemale ſex 
may more naturally expect to excite a regard, and conciliate 
affection, much has been written; merely, it ſhould ſeem, 
Eto prove what in the moment of dcliberate reflection never 
was diſputed, that the heart will be moſt effectually im- 


jelegant accompliſhments. I trult I ſhall be forgiven for ſo- 
liciting the reader's attention to the following beautiful apol- 


May their tender limbs | 
Float in the loote fimplicity of dreſs, 
And faſhion'd all to harmcny alone, 
Kancw they to ſeize the captivated foul; 
In rapture warbled from love breathing lips, 
To teach the Jute to languiſh ; with imooth ſteps, 
Diſclofing motion in its every charm, 
To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy dance; 
To train the foliage ober the ſnowy lawn, 
To guide the pencil, and | 
To give ſociety its higheſt taſte, 
Well order*d home, man's beſt delight to make, 
And by ſubmiſſi ve wiſdom, modeſt ikill, 
With every gentle care-eluding art 
To raiſe the virtue, animate the bliſe, 
And ſweeten all the toils of human life: 
This be the female dignity and praiſe, 


“ Theſe are not mine; for nought our ſex ſhoul4 


With pow'r I tempt you not, nor martial pride, 


preſſed by their endeavours to excel in the ſofter and more 


rophe, which Thomſon in his Autumn addreſſes to the lex, 


« 
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But ſhe, when in her hand the ball ſhe preſs'd, 
With taunting words her rivals thus addreſg'd : 
„ Us'd as ye are victorious wreaths to ſee, 
ce The palm of beauty ye mutt yield to me ; 
% Yes! every pow'r which beauty gives is mine, 1 
« And this great day has prov'd thoſe pow! rs 
« divine. 
« Mother of Mars, and wife of heaven's big 0 
e 46. ee, th 
“From thee, they ſay, the lovely Graces ſpring, it 
„ Why then far off unduteous did they ſtay, 
Nor lend their aid on this important day? 
% Could the great Juno no aſſiſtance find? 
“ Was Vulcan abſent, and was Mars unkind ? 
& Alas! nor arms, nor god of fire was near, 
And Mars forgot to wield his potent ſpear : 
She too, Minerva, proud imperial dame, 
*© Who from nv parents” tender union came, 232 
% But by the rude ſpear's point was made to 4 
. preg 1 
* Fierce from the brain of our Olempus king, 
*« Why does ſhe ſhun the fond delights of love, 
In arms to toil, o'er martial fields to rove ? ith 
f Whoſe hand ne'cr culls the fair and fragrant | 14 
e | 1 
e Which bloom midſt harmony*sdelightful bow'rs, 
* Whine meek- ey'd peace retires from rude alarms, 
« The din, and tumult of deſtructive arms; | 
«© They, gentle powers, alone their bleſſings give 
« To thole who love in life's calm ſcenes to live.” 
Thus ſpake the Queen of beauty and of love ; 
Then ſought, exulting, azure realms above. | 


13 
But when the Trojan youth had giv 'n the prize, 
From which too ſoon, dire events did riſe, 


Which caus'd, in Juno's breaſt, ſuch laſting hate, 


And made Minerva haſten Ilium's fate, 

For his fair bride unknown, with ardent love 
He languiſh'd ; ſoon he ſought his native grove, 
And where the oaks in ſolemn order ſtand, 

He brought, well vers'd in arts, a num*rous band; 
Here Pheriles, author of his country's woe, 
Fir'd his young heart o' er bounding waves to go, 
With iIl-tim'd haſte, obey'd his raſh command, 

A lofty veſſel form'd, and launch'd her from the 
5 | 

Now from his native plains and peaceful groves, 
Oer dang'rous ſeas, ill. fated Paris roves, | 
With hope elate, and youth's impatient pride, 
Love fill'd his heart, and Venus was his guide: 
Her aid auſpicious firſt he ſought to gain 

By vows, libations, and by victims lain, 

But ſoon as to that foaming tide he came 
Which from the luckleſs Helle takes its name, 
What dreadful ſigns of future ills appear'd ! 


- 


What ſtorms impended ! and what ſounds were 


heard! 

The ſea began with awful ſwell to riſe, 

And its dark gloom involv'd the threat*ning flcics, 
| Heav'n with collected rage its aſpect lour'd, 

And from the clouds a whelming torrent pour'd. 
Ihe anxious mariners, remote from ſhore, 

Thro' the rough current ply the lab ring oar, 
With cheering ſhouts the Trojan realms forſake, 
And, by the paſſage of th' Iſmerian lake, 
| 1 enen 


1 

Impetuous glide; whi'ſt ſwift before the; wind, 
Thrace, and her cloud-topt hills they leave behind. 
Soon to their view the folemn tomb appear'd, 

To Phillis and her faithful paſſion rear'd, 
They ſaw the paths tnro? which ſhe penſive rov d, 
And mourn'd the abſence of the youth ſhe lov'd, 
The falſe Demophon, who from Athens? ſhore, 
Came to her long expecting arms no more. 
And now the youth beheld, with glad ſurpriſe, 
Greece and her ſtates in gradual Ar He riſe : 
Pthia he ſaw, its fields of waving grain, 

And proud Mycene's far-extended plain. 

Sparta does next diſcloſe her ſplendid tow'rs, 
And his dark waters Erymanthus pours. 

Here Menelaus held his wide domain, 

And here did beauty lead a lovely train. 

Near where Eurotas' ſtreams in ſilence flow, 
Aloft the ſtately city rear'd its brow. 

Not far remote, the mountain's ſhades along, 
The buſy crowd of rich Therapne throng ; 
Hence to the land an caſy diſtance paſt, 

Their oars they quitted, and their anchors caſt : 
The crew, their labour and their dangers o'er, 
Moor'd the tall ſhip, and joyous leap'd on ſhore. 
Freſh and alert, forth from the ſilver tide, 

The blooming Paris ſprung, with conſcious pride, 
But ſlowly mov'd along, that no rude air 

Might to the breeze diſperſe his golden hair ; 
The filken texture of his robes might ſpoil, 

As full of care he trod the duſty ſoil. | 
Now as more near the city's pride he drew, 
He mark'd its beauties with attentive view: 


: | The 


1 


The temples to his wond'ring eye appear'd, 
The palaces their lofty turrets rear'd; 
He ſaw their native Pallas? golden ſhrine, 
And Hyacinth admir'd of form divine : 
Unhappy boy ! as in the rural ſhade 
| With great Apollo too ſecure he play'd, 
The ſwains ſaw Zephyr's jealous fury rife, 
| And Hyacinth ſupine and breathleſs lies ; 
| Whilſt with the youth his Phoebus oft did rove, 
He knew, he thought not, of a rival's love. 
The parent earth; indulgent ſtill and kind, 
| Sooth'd the deep ſorrows of his wounded mind, 
= From her a fair and fragrant flow'r there came, 

| Which the fond god did Hyacinthus name. 

} Soon to the ſon of Atreus' royal dome, 
Did Paris, grac'd with ev'ry beauty, come; 
| Nor lovelier he, whom Semele did bring, 
Fair though he was, to Jove, imperial king ; 
Ves! ſure not Bacchus could the youth excel, 
Forgive, O mighty pow'r, the truth I tell! 
| Helen before the lofty portals came, 
| Helen, the flow'r of Greece, too charming dame ! 
| And when the ſtranger met her nearer view, 
| With eager, hoſpitable haſte, ſhe flew, 

Led him tranſported to a filver throne, 
| Through vaulted rooms with regal pomp which 
| ſhone; 
There whillt he ſate, he view'd his perſon o'er, 
And thought ſhe gaz d at love's delightful pow”: ; 
But, when, more bold, ſhe look'd the youth behind, 
| And could, nor wing, nor bow, nor arrows find, 
Still the fond queen, enamour'd, lov'd to trace 
The fancied charms of roſy Bacchus? face. i 

b "7 
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Full of ſoft wiſhes, and with paſſion fir? d, 

His name, at length, and country ſhe requir'd : 

« Fair youth,” ſhe adds, whoſe air and charm 
C of face 

«. Speak thee deſcended of ſome. noble race, 

« Thou art not ſure from Grecian lineage ſprung, 

Nor born our Pylos' ſandy vales among; 

| + Nor yet on plains of Pthia do you dwell, 

Of whoſe dread heroes fame delights to tell? 

« 'To me the bold Antilochus 1s known, 

„With Peleus, Telamon of high renown, 

« And oft, to grace our hoſpitable dome, 

% Patroclus and the great Achilles come; 

All our brave . youths, the pride of Greece, I 

nen 

But ne'er beheld thy lovely form till now.“ 

Thus as ſhe ſpake, with fierceſt warmth ſhe burn'd, 

And Paris thus with flatt'ring voice return'd : 

* Thine ear, fair queen, perhaps has heard the tale 

* Of Troy, which ſtands in Ida's flow'ry vale, 

** Whoſe walls were built, as ancient legends ſay, 


'* By Neptune and the bright-hair'd god of day? 1 


There honour'd Priam rules, who ſprings from 
joe, 

% And me delights in with a father's Le: 

* Paris thou ſeeſt, no vagrant wretch forlorn, 

But one to gods allied, of monarchs born; 

« From fame thou know'f, that oft celeſtial 

| * powrrs, 

To mix with mortals, leave their roſeate bow'rs, 

* The walls they built of my paternal Troy, 


Nor time ſhall ſhake, nor earthly pow'r deſtroy, 
hey 
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f They ſmile on me, who gave, in Ida's grove, 


The prize of beauty to the queen of love; 
Proud is my heart to own that youth am ], 
To gain whoſe favour goddeſſes did vie; 
Venus my way directs, from her regard 
My beating boſom waits its high reward, 
Ves! ſhe has vow'd, that ſoon theſe longing 
© arms 
A bride ſhall bleſs, and of immortal charms ; 
That bride thou art, for Helen's ſure thy name, 
The much-lov'd fifter of the Cyprian dame: 
Come then, my fair, thy Venus bids thee rove 
Thro? the ſweet paths of ptcaſure and of love; 
Be every terror impotent and vain 
That would the tranſports of thine heart reſtrain 
Check the baſe phantoms ere to view they riſe, 
And think of love alone, the glorious prize. 
But why am I ſolicitous to tell, 
What thy ſoft boſom feels, and knows ſo w ell: 
Nor canſt thou dread from Atreus' ſon to par, 
For weak and timid is thy huſband's heart : 
Well too thy ſoul, O queen ador'd, muſt knor, 
Withcharms like thine no Grecian females glo;, 
Contemn'd of beauty, they rove o'ertheir plains 
Rude as their ſoil, and hardy as their ſwains.“ 


He ſaid, and Heles long time on the ground, 
Fix'd her bright « eyes in ſilent thought profound, 

Till rovs'd by ſoft deſire, the trance ſhe broke, 

And thus in ſweet and tender accent ſpoke : 


Yes, graceful ſtranger, of thy Troy I've heard, 
And how its walls were by immortals rear'd, 


Why ſhould I own with what deſires I glow 


The ſplendid place, the work of a wk to know? 
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* Oft has the ſtory reach'd my wond'ring ear, 
„That Phoebus, thy paternal city near, | 
The variegated meads and groves among, | 
Led his white flocks, and tun'd his jocund ſong 
Come then, for ah! thy too deluſive tale 
% Prevails, and draws me from rude Sparta's vale, 
« *Fis Venus? pow'r forbids me here to ſtay, 

*« Prompts the fond wiſh, and beckons me away; 

No more ſhall Atreus' ſon diſturb my breait, 

„“ With thee, and with thy Troy fupremely bleſt.“ 
50 did the Grecian dame with Paris rove, 
and ſo prevail'd the mighty pow'r of love. 

; Now night, of labour and of care the friend, 
Did o'er the earth ſleep's grateful pow'r extend; 

n, And now Aurora, from the mountain's brow, 

„ Beam'd with ſweet bluſhes on the plains below, 
Had op'd thoſe portals to the riſing morn, 205 
From whence are light and flecting viſions borne z 
Thro' that of horn, they ſay, ſuch dreams are 

t, giv'n 8 
As ſpeak the never- changing will of heav'n; 

w, Whilſt from the iv'ry iſſuing, ſtrange and crude, 

„ Fantaſtic images the brain delude. 

1, {Meantime the Trojan far from Sparta's ſhore, 

In this ſwift bark the blooming Helen bore : 
How was his heart with Venus? gift clate ! 

„ Ah! how that gift was full of vengeful fate! 

teep's pow'r diſpell'd, Hermione the fair, 

Tore her thin veil and beauteous flow of hair v 

Then ruſh'd abroad, amidtt her cheerleſs tram, 

Who heard the lovely mourner thus complain : 

+ Tell, tell me where my parent I may find? | 

Say, why ſhe left her wretched child behind?! 

| „Together 


UA 
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% Together yeſter* eve we ſunk to reſt, 
And oft ſhe claſp'd me fondly to her breaſt.“ 
Whilſt flow'd the ſorrows of her tender heart, 
Her ſad attendants bear a duteous part; 
In words like theſe, to ſooth her filial pain, 
They tried, officious, but they tried in vain: 
„ Oh, ceaſe!“ they cried, “ fair princeſs, ceaſe 
to mourn, | 

« For ſure thy much-Jov'd parent will return, 
*© Knew ſhe the grief that rends thy aching breaſt, 
* In her fond arms thou ſhouldlt again be preſo'd, 
Soon by vain tears, does beauty fade away, 
And think how ſoon the brighteſt eyes decay; 
Perhaps, whilſt we to fruitleſs ſorrow yield, 
Thy Helen feeks the grove, or verdant field, 
« Culls the rich perfumes of the varied flow'rs, 
4 Or roves delighted with the bluſhing hours. 
* Midſt the deep vales, perhaps, or o'er the plain, 
„She wanders ſad, and ſeeks her home to gain; 
Or ſprings ſhe lovelier from the ſilver tide, 
The flow'r of Sparta, and of nymphs the pride.” 

« No! no!” exclaim'd the maid, with heart: fel 

pain, | | | 
Ne er my loſt parent will return again; 
* Sheknows each path around the mountain'sbros, 
„ Where the ſtream winds, and where the oft 
& blow, | . 

Where his white fleecy care each ſhepherd leads, 
Or thro” the groves, or o'er the flow'ry meacs; 
Think not with flatt'ring words to ſooth my pill. 
& My fad heart bades ſhe ne'er returns again, 
<« Have not the ſtars their kindly light bejtow d 
% Has not the morn with orient bluſhes glo- 
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„ Say where, O cruel mother! doſt thou rove ? 


Sink to the ſweet, refreſhing balm of reſt. 


[. 3 7] 
46 Still is my boſom rack'd with dire alarms, 
And ſtill ſhe comes not to my longing arms, 


ce Say, what conceals thee from my anxious love? 
« Has thy dear form by ſavage beaſts been torn, 
« And nought avails it that from Jove thou'rt 
ce born? | | 
% Perhaps thou'rt fallen from the awful brow | 
« Of ſome high mount, and daſh*d on rocks below, 
« But oft thy wretched child has ſearch'd around 
% Vales, woods and rocks, and thou art no where 
'* found; - | 

* Or glides the queen a fleeting airy ghoſt, 
« In the deep current of Eurotas loſt ? 
«© Yet here the naiads live, a gracious train, 
« Whoſe aid a female never aſſc'd in vain.” 

Thus as Hermione expreſs'd her grief, 
Sleep, death's true 1mage, brought its kind relief ; 
O'ercome by paſhon, ſorrow, and deſpair, 
Scarcely ſhe ſeem'd to breathe the vital air, 
In a deep trance the beauteous mourner lay, 
And round her eyes fantaſtic viſions play : 
Oft thus the fair, by tears and cares oppreſs'd, 


But long ſhe not reclin'd in calm repoſe, _ 
Ere the lov'd image of her Helen roſe, 
Soft grief and wonder filPd her tender breaſt, 
Whilſt thus her duteous feelings were exprett : 

« O moſt unkind ! ſay, wherefore didſt thou go? 
% Why cauſe Hermione this weight of woe? 
% Wrapt in thy arms, I laid me down to ſleep, 
© How ſoon I woke to wander, and to weep, 
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| „ 
te My care has ſought thee, rocks and mountains 
er, 

Along the vale, and on the ſea-girt ſhore, 
Why thus incautious does my parent rove, 
& The hapleſs victim of inſidious love?“ 

Helen, who ſeem'd to ſhed the dewy tear, 
With mildneſs anſwer'd to her liſt'ning ear: 


* Oh think not me, nor think my heart to blame, 


That ſtranger youth, who here deluſive came, 


„He taught my feet through unknown paths to 


| « ſtray, 

% He bore thy parent and thy queen away.“ 
This ſaid, ſhe vaniſh'd, and the duteous fair 

Dee aloud theſe accenof deſpair : 

« Ye ſwift-wing'd birds the mournful tidings bear 

« To Crete, and to my wretched father's ear: 

% Say how a ſtranger came to Sparta's ſhore, 

And far away my pride, my Helen bore.” 

So did the virgin's heart its ſorrows ſpeak, 

Then forth ſhe ruſh'd her parent queen to ſeek. 
But Paris paſs'd Ciconia's plains with joy, 

Triumphant haſt'ning to his native Troy. 

And o'er the Helleſpont's auſpicious tide, 

Exulting bore his fair and blooming bride ; 

But ah, ill omen'd! from a turret's height, 

Rapt where ſhe ſate, they met Caſſandra's ſight, 

Full or prophetic phrenzy and deſpair, 

She tore the golden honour of her hair; 

But Troy, unmindful what the deed foretold, 

Bade to her fatal ſon her gates unfold. 


The 
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| The following Jeu de Mot was kw on a notorious if 
Dealer in the Miraculous, why intrigued with his 
Maid, h 


| WHAT a liar is Tom ?—no one can he faſter, 
Except tis his maid, and ſhe'll lie with her maſter, 
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Woman: thoughtleſs giddy creature, 
Laughing, idle, flutt*ring thing; 

Moſt fantaſtic work of nature, 
Still like fancy on the wing. 


Slave to every changing paſſion, 
Loving, hating, in extreme; 
Fond of every fooliſh faſhion, 
And at beſt a pleaſing dream. 


Lovely trifle, dear illuſion, 
' Conquering weakneſs, wiſh*d-for pain 
Man's chief glory, and confuſion, 


Of all vanities moſt vain ! 


Thus deriding beauty's pow'r, 
| Florio call'd it all a cheat; 

But in leſs than half an hour, 
Kneel'd and whin'd at Delia's feet. 
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MISS IN HER TEENS. 


1. 


A TALE. BY MR. H- 


M ISS Molly was almoſt fourteen, 
5 Her couſin Dick a year older; 
The diff*rence of a year between, 
Was very eaſy to be ſeen, 

For Dick was grown a year bolder. 


Tho? be is grown bolder and braver, 
Molly grew baſhfuller and ſhyer, 
So ſerious, and ſo much graver, 
She hardly would let Dick come nigh her. 


The year before, upon no ſcore, 
Would Dick be caught in ſuch a trick, 
As either peeping through the nick, 
Or through the Key-hole of a door. 


The year before Miſs had no fears, 
And there was no ſuch thing as ſquealing, 
And Dick had neither eyes nor ears, 
Neither taſte, nor ſmell, nor feeling. 


Until this year, as I have heard, 
Dick was unlucky, but not rude; 
And Molly ſo far from a prude, 


Till now, her door was never barr'd. 
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One afternoon mamma rode out, 
Papa was laid up in the gout; 
Well, and what became of Molly ? 
If ſhe had taken her to ride, 


She ſhould have been confin'd and try'd 
For flagrant wilful folly. 


When they are let out of the cage, 
Without conſideration, 
All children of a certain age, 

Are giv'n to obſervation ; 


Their judgment's ſo exceeding weak, 
Their fancy fo exceeding ſtrong, 
That you can neither act nor ſpeak, 


„ They are ſo apt to take things wrong, 


So neither Miſs nor Dick the ſapling, 
With madam rides; 

She is attended by the chaplain, 
And none beſides. | 


| Which of the two were better pleas'd, 
Is difficult to ſay, I own, . 

| Miſs and papa had been ſo teaz'd, 
They both were pleas'd to be alone. 


Up to her chamber Molly's em - 
Faſt bolted is her chamber door, 
So cautious the damſel's grown, 


From what Miſs Molly was before. 
22 Ever 
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Ever ſince Dick began to pry, 
Ever ſince Molly caſt her frock, 
She never ventures to rely 
On the protection of a lock. 


Molly ſuſpects her couſin Dick, 
Her couſin Dick's ſo plaguy ſly, 

That lock, or any lock can pick, 
That Dick has any mind to try. 


Dick pick the lock ! it could not be, 
If Molly only had the ſenſe, 

As ſoon as ſhe had turn'd the key, 
Not to have taken it from thence, 


Molly would gladly have compounded, 
If Dick would let her *ſcape ſo IPs 
Whenever Molly was impounded, 
She left that hole for Dick to Peep». 


She knew there was no keeping 
Her couſin Dick from peeping: 
For ſure as ever you're alive, 
Either with gimblet or ſkewer, 
Her couſin Richard would contrive 
To bore a hole, ſomewhere, to view her. 


For ſome particular affair, 
That Molly had in agitation, 
She did not at that juncture care 
To be OR? to ſpeculation, 


| She 
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She clapp'd a fire ſkreen to the hole, 
To hinder couſin Dick from ſpying; 
Little imagining, poor ſoul, 
That Dick was in her cloſet lying. 


The room, as you have heard me tell, 
At all times had been Molly” s own, 

The cloſet was a citadel, 

Of a late date, to awe the town. 


Mamma had thought upon the caſe, 
And thinking made her more afraid, 

A cloſet was a dang'rous place 

For ſtratagem and ambulcade ; 

| So the room ſtill to miſs remains, 

The fort to mamma appertains. 


The key that opens this ſame fort, 
Mamma had loſt in a ſtrange ſort ; 
In riding out the key was loſt, 
And it was found by Dick at play, 
Upon the ſpot where it was toſs'd, 
Upon a heap of new-made hay. 


Her pad, I fancy, for my part, 
Is badly broke, and apt to ſtart; 
And by a ſudden jerk, or ſpring, 
Or ſwing, or ſome ſuch thing ; 
Out flew the key, as if a ſtone | 
Had flown, 
Out of a fling. 
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Pray, what was miſs's great neglect ? 
Where was her indiſcretion ? 

This treach'rous key could ſhe ſuſpect 
To be in Dick's poſſeſſion ? 


She was ſo deliberate and cool, | 
Each nook and cranny ſhe ſurvey'd; 
She even examin'd the cloſe-itool : 


But Dick was in the cloſet laid. 


Whate'er he ſaw, Dick never told, 
And that is much for one ſo young, 
When people that are twice as old, 
Have twice as indiſcreet a tongue, 


It muſt be ſomething curious, 
Some extraordinary matter, 


Dick ſtar'd, and look'd ſo furious, 
When he bounc'd out and flew at her. 


Fhough fhe was cruelly betray'd, 
Dick made up matters very ſoon ; 

Molly was reconcil'd, Dick ftay'd, 
And ſpent a pleaſant afternoon. 


The point was long and well debated, 
But Dick ſo ſolemnly proteſted, - 
By Molly he was reinſtated, . 
And with the key fairly inveſted. 


Mamma 
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Mamma perceiv'd the key was ſtray d, 
And ſent the chaplain out to look; 

»Twas not for that ſhe was diſmay'd, 
But ſhe had loſt her pocket-book. 


He found the book, which was the beſt; 
As to the key, the careful mother, 

Before ſhe laid her head to reſt, 

Sent and beſpoke juſt ſuch another. 


"T'was well ſhe let the lock remain; 
Had: it been chang'd on his report, 
It would have caus'd infinite pain, 


And ſpoilt a deal of harmleſs ſport. 


In a ſhort time Molly grew ſick, 
Every day ſicker and ſicker, 
Molly's complaints came very thick, 
Every day thicker and thicker: 
She was advis'd to change the air; 
She did; but nobody knows where. ne 


Molly came home a diff rent thing, 
Both in her ſhape, and ev'ry feature, 

From what ſhe went away in ſpring ; 
You never ſaw a virgin tweeter, 


Squire Noddy coming from his travels, 
By Molly is a captive led; 4-2 
He to her fire his mind unravels, | = 
Her ſire conſents, and Molly's wed. 


„ 

It is fix years that Squire Noddy, 

Has had the care of Molly's body, 
And they have children half a dozen; 
But what is very odd, is this, ; 
That none of all the fix ſhould miſs, 
But ev'ry one be like her couſin, 


